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THE HISTORY 


OF 

SAMUEL TITMARSH 

AND TIf£ 

GREAT HOGGARTY DIAMOND. 


CHAPTER 1 . 

Grws an AccoutU of our Villuge, and the fitst Glimpse of the Diamond. 

W HEN I came up to town for my second year,, my aunt 
Hoggarty made me a prc$ent of a dtamond'pin, Uuit 
to say* u wos not» diamond-pui then, but a large old-faahiojMMr 
locket, of Dublin manufacture in the year 1795. which the 
Mr. Hoggorty used to sport at the l^rd Lieutenant's balls and 
elsewhere. He wore it, be said, lU the battle of Vtnegar HilE 
when hift club pigtail saved bis head from being utkefi 
that is ndiher here nor there. 

In the middle of the brooch was Hoggarty in the aeart^ 
f<HTO of the corpe of Fencibles to which he belonged; around it 
thirteen locks of hair, tMdonging to a baker's doisen of sisters 
that the old gentleman had, and, all these little ringlets 
partook of die family tuie of brilliant auburn, Hoggarty's portmtl 
seemed to the fanciful view like a great fat red round of beef 
surrounded by tMneen c<grot&. These were dished up on a plate 
of blue enamel, and k was from the Carat Hikki akty Diamon o 
(as we called it m the family} that the collection of hairs m 
question seemed as it w'erc to spring. 

My aunt, 1 need not say, is rich , and I thought I mighjl^ Ije 
her heir os well as aiipther. During iny month's hoUcUtyi 
was particularly pleased with me ; made me dnnk tei^ wi^ her 
oftc» (though there a certain person in the village with whoni 
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on those goklen summer evenings 1 should have liked to have 
talcen a stroll in the hayfields); promised eveiy time I drank her 
bohea to do something handsome for me when I went back to 
town,—nay, three or four times had me to dinner at three, and 
to whist or ertbbage afterwards. 1 did not care for thg cards; 
for though we always played seven hours on a stretch, and 1 
always lost, my losings were never more than ni0eteenpence a 
night: but there was some infernal sour black-currant w^, that 
the old lady always produced at dinner, and with the Cr^at ten 
o'clock, and which 1 dared not refuse ; though upon word * 
and honour it made me very unwell. 

Well, 1 thought after all this obsequiousness on my part, and 
my aunt’s repeated promises, that the old lady would at least 
make me a present of a score of guineas (of which she had a 
pf>wer in the drawer); and so convinced was I that some such 
present was intended for me, that a young lady by the name of 
Miss Mary Sntitb, with whom 1 had conversed on the subject, 
actually netted me a little green silk purse, which she gave me 
(bidiind Hicks's hayrick, as you turn to the right up Churchyard 
1 .anc)—^which she gave me, X say, wrapped up in a bit of silver 
paper. There was something in the purse, too, if the trutXf must 
l)t: known. First there was a thick curl of the glossiest, blackest 
hair you ever saw in your life, and next there was threepence: 
that is to say, tla* half of a silver sixpence hanging by a little 
necklace of blue rib.and. Ah, but I knew where the other half 
of the sixpence was, and envied that happy bit of silver I 

Tltc last day of my holiday 1 was obliged, of course, to devote 
to Mrs. Hqggany. My aunt was excessively gracioi^and by 
way of a tritett brought out a couple of tx>ttles of the block currant, 
of which she made me drink the greater part At night, whd^ all 
the ladies assembled at her party had gone off witlRtheir pattens 
and their maids, Mrs. Hoggarty, w ho bad made a signal to me to 
stay, hrst blew out three of the wax-candles in the drawing-room, 
and taking tlic fourth in her hand, woAt and unlocked her eseri* 
toire, 

I can tell you my heart beat, though I pretended to look quite • 
unconcerned. 

"Sam, my dear,” said she, as she was fumbling with her keys* 

" take another glass of Rosolio ” (that watthc name by whiebshe 
baptized the cursed beverage): " it will do you good.** X took 
it, and you might have seen my hand treiidt’le as the bottle went 



AMD THE GftEAT HOGGARTT DIAMOKD. 


9 


c2iclc*-^lick against the glass. By the time I had su’allowed it, 
the <ktd lady had fmtshed her operations at the bureau, and was 
coming towards Vne, the^wax-candle bobbing in one hand and a 
large parcel in the other. 

" Ndie^s the time,*’ thought I. 

*'Saxnii«|l4|ny dear nephew." said she, ^'your first name you 
reedved from your sainted uncle, my blessed husband ; and of 
all myHJCphews and nieces, you are the one whose conduct in life 
has most pleased me." 

When you consider that ray aunt herself was one of seven 
married sisters, that all the Hoggarties were married in Irdand 
and mothers of numerous children, 1 must say that the compliment 
my aunt paid me was a very handsome one. 

" Dear aunt," says I, in a slow ngitate<l voice, I have often 
heard you say there were sc\'enty-thrcc of us in all. and believe 
me I do think your high opinion of me very complimentary indeed: 
Tm unworthy of it-—indeed I am." 

*' As for those odious Irish people," says my aunt, ratlicr .sharply, 

" don’tspeak of them, 1 hafe thorn, and every one of their mothers " 
(the fact is, there had been a lawsuit .ilxmt Hoggarty’s property); 
'* but of all my other kindred, you, Samuel, liave been the most ' 
dutiful and affectionate to rac. Your ejnployers in London give 
the best accounts of your regularity and good condtict. Though 
you have had eighty pounds a year (a lil^eral wilary). you have 
not spent a shilling more than your income, as other young men 
would; and you liavc devoted your month's holidays to your 
old aunt. who. I assure you, Ls grateful” 

Oh, ma'am!" said 1 . It was all tiiat I could 

'•Samuel," continued she, "I promised you a present, and 
herf it is. first thought of giving you money ; but you are a 
regular lad r and don't want It. You are above money, dear 
Samuel. I give you what I value most in life—the p,—the po, 
the po^ortrait of my samted Hoggarty " {(tars), “ set in the locket 
which contains the valuafJic diamond that you have often heard 
me speak of. Wear it, dear Sam, for my sake ; and think oi that 
angel in heaven, and of your dear Aunt Susy." 

She put the machine into my hands; it was about the size of the 
lid of a shaving-box: a|}d I sh^ld as soon have thought of wearing 
it as of wearing a cocked-hat and pigtail. I was so disgjipted and 
disappointed that I rpdly could not get out a single word. 

W'Tien I recoverccr my presence of mind a little, I took the 

A a 
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locket out of the bit of paper (the locket indeed I it iras os bjig as 
a tondoor padlock)* and slowly put H into my shirt Hmnk. 
you, aunt," said I. witli admim^c nulleiy. shall always 
value this present for the sake of you, who gave it me i a^id it will 
recall to me my uncle, and my thirteen aunts in Iretaud.^ 

*' I don’t want you to wear it in /A<wf way 1 ” afi^ieked Mrs, 
Hoggarty, “with the hair of those odious carroty wom^. You 
must have their hair removed." 

“ Tlien the kjcket will l)e spoiled, aunt." 

1 *' Well, sir, never mind the locket; have it set afresh. “ 

“ Or suppose," said I, “ I put aside the setting altogether: it 
is a little too large for the present fashion; and li^vc the portrait 
of my uncle framed and placeil over ray chimney-piece, next to 
yours. It's a sweet niimature.*’ 

“That miniature," said Mrs. Hoggarty solemnly, “was the 
great M ulcahy’s chef^ 'ceuvre" {pronounced ’shydeuiwtr^ a fiavoimte 
word of niy aunt’s; being, with the words bongtmg and ally mode 
de Parry ^ the extent of her French vocabulary). “ You know the 
dreadful story of that poor, ptx)r artist. When be had imished 
that wonderful likeness for the late Mrs. Hoggarty of C'a.stle Hog- 
garty, county Mayo, she wore it in her bosom at the l^ord l,icu' 
tenant's Ixdl, where slie played a game of piquet with the Com- 
mander-in-Chief. What could have made her put the liair of her 
vulgar daughters round Mick's |x>rtrait, I can't think; but so it 
was, as you .see it this day. ‘ Madam,’ says the Commander-in- 
Chief,' if that is not ray friend Mick Hoggarty, I’m a Dutciunan. 1 * 
'ITiose were his Ix>rdship's very words. Mrs. Hoggarty of Castle 
Hoggarty took off the brooch and showed it to him. 

“ ' Who is the iirtist ?' says my l-ord. * It's llie most wonder¬ 
ful likeness 1 ever saw in my life t ’ * 

“ * Mulcahy,' says she, * of Ormond's Quay.* 

' “ ' Begad, 1 patronise him 1 ' says my Lord ; but presently his 
face darkened, and he*gave liack the picture with a dissatisfied 
air. ' Tliere is one fault in that ixirtrait,' said his Lordship, who 
was a rigid disdplinarian ; ' and 1 wonder that my friend Mick, 
as a military man, should have overlooked it.' 

* What's that?' says Mrs. Hoggarty of Castle Hoggarty, 

“ ' Madam, he has lien painted witk^t his sword-skltI* 
And he took up the cords again in a passion, and finished the 
game without saying a single word, 

“ The news was ciurrkd to Mr. Mulcaffy the neatt day, knd 
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thftl uRflortiioate artist mttt fitad He had sot his 

whdfereptttatkm upon ttusniiniatarou and declared that it should 
befhidtliss. Such was the effect of the axinouBoement iipon his 
susoe|»tlhle heart! When Mra Hoggarty died, yoor uncle took 
the polimit and always wore it himself. His sisters said it was 
for the sakeilf the diamond ; whereas. ungmtefUl diixiga 1 it was 
meTeljr on' account of their hair, and his love for the dtte arts. 
As fodlthie poor artist, my dear, some people said it was the 
I, fuse use of spirit that brought on delirium tremens; but I 
beliew^ it Take another glass of RosoUo/' 

Ibe telling of this story always put my aunt into great go^- 
humour, and she pronds^ at the end of it to pay for the new 
setting of the diamond ; desiring me to take it on my orrival in 
I^ndon to the great jewener, Mr. Polonius, and send her the bill. 

The fact is," said she, thiit the goold in which the thing b 
set is worth five guineas at the very least, and you can have the 
diamond reset for two. However, keep the Tomainder, dear 
Sam, and buy yourself what you please with it.’* 

With this the old lady barle me adieu. The clock was striking 
twelve as I walked down the village, for the story of Mulcahy 
always took on hour in the telling, and I went away not quite so 
dowtwliearted as when the present was first made to me, ‘' Alter 
all/* Uiouglu I, dmmond'pin is a handsome thing, and will 
give me a duUngui air, though my clothes be never so sh.abby ” 
—^and slrnbby they were without any douljt. ** Well,” 1 said. 
*• three guini»S, which I Sltall have over, will buy me a couple of 
pairs of what>d’y<Ncalh'ems;" of which, mtre m>us, I w'as in 
great want, having just then done growing, whereas my panta* 
loons were made a good eighteen months before. 

WeU, I wglked down the village, my hands in my breeches 
ixxkcts; X had poor Mary’s purse there, having renio%*ed the 
little things which she gave me the day before, and placed 
them^never mind wher^; but look you, in those days 1 had 
a heart, and a warm one too. I had Mary’s purse ready for 
my aunt’s donation, which never came, and with my own llttk 
stock of money beside, that Mrs. Hoggarty’s card-panie£» had 
lesstmed by a good tive'Ond'twenty shillings. 1 calculated th;tt, 
after paying my fare, X^should get to tovm with a couple of scfvcn- 
AhllUhg ^eces in my pocket. 

1 walked down tbi village at a deuce of a pace; so quick 
that, If the thing hsw been possible, I should have overtaken 
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ten o'clock, that had passed by me two hours ago. when I was 
listening to Mrs. H.’s long stories over her terrible Rosolio. 
The truth is, at ten I bad an appointment under a oettain 
person’s window, who was to have been looking at the moon 
at that hour, with her pretty quilled nigbt-cap on* Shd her 
blessed hair in papers. 

There was the window shut, and not so much as a candle 
it; and though 1 hemmed and hawed, and whistled^ over 

the garden paling, and 
sang a song of which 
Somebody was very fond, 
and even threw pebble 
at the window, which bit 
it exactly at the opening 
of the lattice.—I woke no 
one except a great brute 
of a bousc>dog, that yelled, 
and howled, and b^nced 
so at me over the rails, that 
I thought every moment 
he would have hkd my nose 
between his teeth. 

So I was obliged to go 
off as quickly as might 
be; and the next morning 
Mamma and my sisters 
made breakfast for me at 
four, and at hve came the 
True Blue " light six-in- 
side post*coai^ to London, 
and I got up on the roof 
without having seen Mary 
~ Smith. 

A', we passed the house, it did seenTas if the window curtain 
in her room was drawn aside just a Utile bit. Certainly the 
window W.U open, and it had been shut the night before: but 
avirny went the coach ; and the village, cottage, and the church¬ 
yard, and Hicks'.s hayricks were soon out^of sight. 
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My hi, what a pin !" said a stable-bo^, who was smeking a 
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cigar, to ilio guard, looking at me and patting bia dnger to his 
nose. 

The fact is, that 1 bad never undressed since my aunt's party; 
and being uneasy in mind, and having all my clothes to pack 
ftp, aial thinking of something else, had quite forgotten Mrs. 
Hoggarty*sJ>roocb, which 1 had stuck into my shirt-frill the 
oigbtbeforS 


CHAPTER n. 

TiJh bow ibg Diamond is brought op to London, and produces 
wonderful Effects both in the City and at the ^est End. 

The circumstances recorded in this story took place some score 
of years ago, vrben, as the reader may remember, tliere was a 
great mania in the City of London for establishing companies of 
all sorts; by which many people made pretty fortunes. 

I was at this period, as the truth must known, thirteenth 
clerk of twenty-four young gents who did the immense business 
of the Independent West Diddlesesc Fire and Life Insurance 
Company, at their splendid stone m.ansjon in Cornhill. Mamtna 
had sunk a sum of four hundred pounds in the purchase of an 
annuity at this office, whicli paid her no less than six^and-thirty 
pounds a year when no other company in London would give 
her more than twenty-four. The chairman of the diroctors was 
the great Mr. J^ough, of the house of Brough & Hoff, Crutebed 
Friars, 'I'urkey Merchants. It was a new bouse, but did u tre¬ 
mendous business in the fig and sponge way. and more in the 
Zante cuirant Une than any other firm in the City. 

Rrougb w^ a great man among the Dissenting connection, 
and you sav^hLs name for hundreds at the head of every chari¬ 
table society patronised by those good people. He had nine 
clerks residing at his office in Crutched Friars: he would not 
take one without a certifi<&te from the schoolmaster and clergy¬ 
man of his native place, strongly vouching for his morals and 
’ doctrine: and the places were so run after, that he got a premium 
eg four or five hundred pounds with each young gent, whom lie 
made to slave for ten hours a day, and to whom in compensa¬ 
tion he taught all the^mysCeries of the Turkish busi(i^. He 
was a great man on ’Change, too; and our young chap* used to 
V iiear from the stockbAikers' clerks (we commonly dined together 
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at the **Cock stnd WooJpaclc/' a respectable hotise. wlko^ yon 
get a capita cut of nieat» bread, vegetables, cheese, 
of porter, ond a penny to the waiter, tor a shiihogh'^ibe ywtng 
stockbrokers used to tdt us immense bargains in SpHUnish, 
Greek, and Columbians, that Brough made. Hoff had nothing 
to do with them, but stopped at home minding e^^dtudvdy the 
business of the bouse. Pie was a young diap. very (]niet and 
steady, of the Quaker persuasion, and liad bemi tak^ into 
p^ittnefthip by Brough for a matter of thirty thousand pounds ; 

E a very good liargain too. I was told in the strictest con- 
<\cii UiAt the house one year witli another divided a good 
seven thousand pounds: of which Brough had half. Hoff two> 
sixUts, and the other sixth went to old Tudlow. who had been 
Mr. Brough's clerk before the new partnership began. Tudlow 
always went about very shabby, and we thought him aii old 
miser. One of our gents, Bob Swinney by name, used to say 
that Tudlow's share was all nonsense, and that Brough bad it 
all; but Bob was always too knowing by half, used to wear a 
green cutaway coat, and had his free admission to Covenl 
Garden Theutre. He was always talking down at the shop, as 
we called it (it wasn't a shop, but as splendid an office as any 
in Comhill)—he was always talking about Vestris and Miss-Tree, 
and singing 

‘‘Th® bramble, the bmmble, 

The jolly, jolly bramble 1 ” 


one of Charles Kemble's famous songs in ** Maid Mariana 
play that was all the rage then, taken from a famous story-book 
by ont' Peacock, a clerk in the India House; and a precious 
good place he lias too. 

When Brough heard how Master Swinney abused hkni^and 
had his admission to the theatre, he came one da^riown to the 
oiBce where wc all were, four>and-twenty of us, and made one 
of tin* most beautiful spceclies I ever beard hi iny life. He said 
tliat for slander he did not care, confttmely was the lot of every 
public man who had austere principles <k his own, and acted 
by them austerely t but what he did cair for was the character'' 
of every single gentleman forming a part of the Independei^ 
West Diddlesex Association), The wdiare of thousands was in 
their keeping; millions of money west? daily passing tluxwkgh 
ihcir hands ; tJic (kty—the countiy looked upon them for order, 
huncvSty, and good example. And if iW^found ainongsi those 
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whom IMS oonsiderecl as his chHdrcn^^those whom he loved as bis 
ovm Mb and blood-^-tbat that order was depoited f)rom. that 
thai regular ^vaa not ^maintained, that that |^x>d example was 
not k/^ itp {Mr. B. always spoke in tliis emphatic way)-^if be 
diitdren departing from the wholesome rules of 
morality; rdigiOft, and decorum—if he found in high or lovr-^in 
die het^ ed& at six hundred a year down to the porter who 
cloaiwd the steps^^if he found the slightest tnint Of dijssipation. 
liewcmld cast the offender fnnn him»>}-ca, thai^^h%||M his 
own |on, he would cast him from him ! 

As he spoke this, Mr. Brough burst into tears t and we who 
didn't know what was coming, looked at each tRher as pale a^ 
parsnips; ail except Swinney. who was twelfth clerk, ahd tttadh 
bdieve to whistle. When Mr. R had wiped hfe eycSt aia^ 
recovered himself, he turned round ; and oh, hoW luy hdiWi; 
Ulumped as be looked me full in the face! How it was relievii^^ 
though, when he shouted out in a thundering voice— 

“Mr. Robert Swikney !" 

“ Su* to you," say.s Swinney, as Cool ns possible, and some^ltnf 
the chaps began to titter. 

“ Mr, Swinney t" roared Brotigh, in a voice still bigger than 
before, “when you came into this odicn—this family, sir, for 
jsueh it as^X am jxroud to say ~'you found three-and-twenty os 
pious and well-regulated young men as over laboured together— 
OB ever had coniRded to them the wealth of diis mighty capital 
and famous empire. You found, sir, sobriety, rcgulanty, and 
decorum ; no profane song<^ were uttered in this place sacred to 
—to business; no slanders were w*hi«ipcred against the heads of 
the csiablisbmcut—but over them I pass; I can afford, sir, to 
poi^ them by—no worldly convcr<>at1on or foul jesting disturbed 
theattentidft of these gentlemen, or desecrated the peaceful scene' 
of their labours. You found Christians and gentlemen, sir I" 

“ I paid for my place like the rest,'* said Swinney. “ Didn't ’ 
my governor take sba-—?" 

“Silence, sir! Your worthy father did take shares in this 
establishment, which will yield him one day an immense profu. 

' Ife did take shares, sir, or you never would have been here. I 
gkey in saying that eviary one of my youog inends around me 
boa a father, a brotheft a dear relative or friend, who is connected 
in d similar way with our glorious enterprise; and thht not one 
ot them is there biil has an interest in procuring, at a liberal 
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comittissiott, other persons to jom the ranks of ohr AsiMIKSiRtioii, 
JSuti sir, I am its ch»f. Yon ^11 find, sir, your appohitinent 
signed by roe; and in like manner, 1 . John Brough, anmi! IL 
Go from us, sir !-^leave us—quit a fanuly that can no longer 
receive you in its bosom ! Mr Smnney, I have wept'^I have 
prayed, sir, before I came to this determination ; 1 haw taken 
counsel, sir, and am resolved Depart from out 

"Not wHIlOttt three months’ salary, though, Mr. Bk: that 
%ockjgi^4^gbt} ” * 

*' paid to your father, sir ” 

MyIkl^ijrbh hanged ' I tell you what, Brough, I'm of age; 
jmd if you thfh my me my salary, 1 II arrest }ou,—by Jingo, I 
ril hdve in quod, or my name’s not Bob Swinney f ” 
^^JHakdiOUl^g^^Kluc, Mr Roundhand, for the three months’ 
^ young man ” 

‘t’nWnty-one pim' hve, Roundhand, and nothing for the 
wcunp 1 ’ cned out tliat audacious Swinney. “ rherc it is, sir, 
JmMieiptcd. You needn t cross it to my banker’s. And if any of 

« t gents like a glass of punch tins evening at eight o’clock. Bob 
Innev's your man, and nothing to jiay If Mr. Brough vxmld 
do me the honour to come in and take a whack? Come, don't 
say no, if you d rather not ’" 

We couldn t stand this impudence, and all burst out laughing 
Jikc mod. 


' ‘ Leave the room * ' yelled Mr Brough, whose face had turned 
quite blue, and so iiob took his white hat off the peg, and 
strolled away witli Ins tile,' as he called it. very much on one 
side When he was gone, Mr, Brough gave us another lecture, by 
which we all determined to profit, and going up to Roundhand's 
desk, put his arm round his neck, and liToked over the ledgep 
“What money has been paid in tO'da>, Roundhand?" he 
said, m a very kind way. 

“The widow, sir, came with her money, nine hundred and 
four ten and six—say ^^904, los, 6d Captain Sparr, sir, paid his 
shaics up, grumbles, though, and says he’s no more* fifty 
shares, two instalments—three fifties, sir." 

' ‘ lie s always gnimblmg ' ” 

“He says he has not a shilling to bless himself with until our 
•dividend day." •i' 

“Any more?" 

Mr. Roundhand went through the book.UJid made it up nine- 
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teen Hsindred pounds in all. We were doing a famous business 
now*; 'HMMigli when 1 came into tbe ofiioei we tised to sit. and 
laiigli. and jodw. and read the newspapers all day; bustling into 
Nf^r rueate whenever a stray customer came. Brough never coml 
about qjm laughing and singing tAen, and was hand and glo^e 
with Swinney; but that was m early times, before wc were 
well in ham As. 

** >nneteen hundred pounds, and a thousand podl|h^ lirirtutres.; 
BravofRoundhand—bravo, gentlemen! Remethlilj^^ 

* you bilng in brings you live per cent, down on 
to yodr friends—stick to your desks—^bc regulais^lP^^ hone of 
you forget church. Who takes Mr. Smnni 7 'apm 0 <^*' 

“Mr. Samuel Tltniarsh, Mr." 

*'Mr. Titmarsb, I congratuhuc you, 
sir; you are now twelfth clerk of tliis AssdiiAliPlvilx^ 
salary is consequently increased five pounds a year. Kow'ih 
worthy mother, sir—your dear and excellent parent? In gO^SlF 
health I trust? And long— 4 ong. I fervently prtty, may thisoff^< 
continue to pay her annuity i Remember, if she has more moh^i 
to lay out, there is higher interest than the last Ibr her, for slu^ 
a year older ; and five per cent, for you, my boy f Why not you 
as well as another ? Young men will be young men. and a ten* 
pound note does no harm. Docs it, Mr Abednego ? ” 

'*Oh, no!" says Abednego, who was third clerk, and who 
was the chap that informed against .Swinney; and he liegan to 
laugh, as indeed we all did whenever Mr. Brough made anything 
like a joke: not that they jokes ; only wc used to know it 
by his face. 

“Ob, by-the-bye, Roundhand,'* says he, “a word with you on 
busjfiess. Mnt. Brough wants to know why the deuce you never 
come down to Fulham ? " 

*' Law. that's very polite !" said Mr. Roundhand, quite pleasml. 

Name your day, my boy 1 Say Saturday, and bang >our 
nightcap with you." • 

‘‘You're very polite, Tra sure. 1 should be delighted l>cyond 
H Anything, but 

j “ But—no buts, my hoy ! Hark ye! the Chancellor of the 

Exchequer does me the honour to dine with us, and 1 w.ant you 
to see him; for the tivth is, I have bragged about ^ou to, his 
Lordship os tbe best actuary in the three kingdoms," 

Roundhand could tot refuse such an invitation as /Aa/, though 
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he had told ud how Mrtf, R, and he weregoing^ to {>gstSsiMSIday 
arid Sunday at Putney; and we who hnew what a life 
fellow led, were sure thatthehead>clerk wotddheiijraitthynQtiide^ 
)7y bis lady when she heard what was going on. She diUhlced 
Mrs, } 3 rough very much, that was the fact, becausekaja 
a carnage, and said she didn't know where Ptx^cmvnie was, 
and couldn't call on Mrs. Houndhand. Though, wbe sure, her 
coachman might have found out the way ^ 

Roundhand! *’ continued our governor, *'aiaw a 
chcqtid fet neeen hundred, will you ! Come, don t store, man; 
1 'm not going to run away I That s right,—seven himdred«-and 
^^inety, say, while you're about it I Our board meets on Saturday, 
i|UUl never fear HI account for n to them before I drive you down. 

^ We shall taka Up the Chonc<*llor at N^lutchaU." 

$0 sa)dhg/ Mr, Brough folded up the cheque, and shaldng 
^nds with Mr. Roundluind \ery cordially, got into his carnage- 
and-four (l^u^ways drovt lour horses even in the City, where It's 
So difhcuUg^WhiCh was waiting at the office door for him. 

Bob Swinhey used to say that he charged two of the horses to 
the Company , but there was never behoving half of what that 
Bob said, he used to laugh and joke so. 1 don't know how it 
was, but I and a gent b) the name of Hoskins (eleventh clerk), 
who lived together with me in Sahbbur> Square, Fleet Street— 
where we occupied a very genteel two-pair—found our dute duet 
rather tiresome that evening, and as it was aorery fine night, 
strolled out for a walk West End way When we arrived opposite 
Covent (lOiden Tlieatrc we found ourselves close to the ** Globe 
Tavein,' and ricolKcte<l Bob Svvinney's hospitable mvitatiOn. 
We never fancied tint he had meant the invitaiton m earnest, 
but thought wc might as well look m at any rate there coukl bu 
no h.vrm m doing so 

There, tn be sure, in the back drawing room, where he said he 
would be, we found Bob at the head of a tabic, and in the midst 
of a grc«it smoke of cigars, and cighu^ of our gents ratthng and 
banging away at the table willi the bottoms of their glosses. 

What a shout they made as wc came ml •'Hurray 1 " says 
Bob, ‘"heres two more' Two more chairs, Mary, two more 
tumblers, two more hot waters, and two more goes of gin! 
Who would have thought of seeing Fit, inMicuameofgoodne^?" 

“ Why,’ said f, " we onl) came in by the merest chance.'’ 

At this word there w'as another tremenftous roar. and tt is a 
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tluit eveiy tom oT the eligMm had said he came 
t Hovn»ver« chance save us a vfjry jpvial night; and 
teilgaai^tahle Boh Swinney paid every shfiling of the score. 

Gflt^temen i says be. as tie paid the bin. '* III give you the 
heahh^f^bha Brough, Esquire, and thanks to him for the present 
58. which he made me this niommg. do I say-*- 

jfaa. 5s. ? 'ftsat and a month's salary that I should have had to 
pay—fpirfdt-^own on the nail, by Jingo 1 foi leaving the shop, 
os I imended to do to-morrow mormng. I've got a {^Uvoe—a tip¬ 
top place. 1 tell you. FHe guineas a week, six journeys a year, 
my own horse and gig, and to travel in the West of ^tgland in 
oil and spertnaeeti. Here's confusion to gas, and the health pf 
Messrs. Gann A Ca, of Thames Street, in the C'iiy of London !'* 
I have been thus particular in my account of the West Biddle- 
sex Insurance OHice, and of Mr. Brough, the managiag director 
(dtough the real names arc neither given to the office nor to the 
chninnan, as you may be sure), because the fate ojf me and my 
diamond-ptn was mysteriously Imund up with as 1 am 

about to show. 

You must know that 1 was rather respected among our gents 
at the West Diddlesex, liecau&o I came of a better family than 
most of them ; had receivt^ a classical cduc.ition ; and especuUy 
because I had a rich aunt, Mrs. Hoggarty, aliout whom, as rnusi 
Ije confes.<»ed, I used to boost a good deal. I'hea* is no harm in 
being respected in this world, as I hai’e founri out; and if you 
don't brag a little for yourself, deixjndon 11 there is no person of 
your acquaintance who will tell the world of your merits, and 
take the trouliie off your bandis 
80 that whan i came hack to the office after my visit at home, 
antl^touK my seat at the old day-book opposite the dingy window 
that looks into Birchin Lane, I pretty soon let the fellow's know 
that Mrs. H<^garty, though she had not given me a l.irge sum of 
money, as I expected—indeed, 1 bad promised a dozen of them 
a treat down the nver, should the promised riches have coim*^ 
to roe—I let them know, I say, that tliough my aunt had not 
given me any money, she had given me a splendid diamomi, 
worth at least thirty guineas, and that some day I would sport it 
at the shop, 

*‘Oh, let’s see it! " teys Abednego, wliosft father wa,^ a mock- 
jewel and gold-lace mei chant in Hanway Yard , and I promised 
that he should have & sight oi it as soon as it uas set. As my 
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pocket*money was run out too (by coach-hire to and from homo, 
five shillings to our maid at home, ten to my aunt's maid and 
man. five>and*twenty shillings lost at whist, as I saidf and fifteen- 
and-six paid for a silver scissors for the dear IHtle fingers of 
Somebody), koundband. who was very good-natured, adced me 
to dine, and advanced me is. 8d., a month's salary. It was 
at Roundhand's house. Myddclton Square, Pentiihville. ouer a 
fillet of veal and bacon and a gloss of port, that I lean|ed and 
saw how his wife ill-treated him ; as 1 have told before. Poor 
fellow !—we under-clcrks all thought it was a fine thing to sit at' 
a desk by oneself, and have ^^50 per month, as Roundhand had ; 
but I've a notion that Hoskins and X, blowing duets on the flute 
together jn our second floor in Salisbury Square, were a great 
deal more at ease than our bead—and more in harmony too ; 
though we made sad work of the music, certainly. 

One day Gus Hc^kins and 1 asked leave from Roundhand to 
be off at three o’clock, as we had particular business at the W^t 
End. He knew it was nliout the great Hoggarty diamond, and 
gave us permission ; so off we set. Wlien we reached St. Martin's 
Lane. Gus got a cigar, to give himself as it were Adistingu/akr, 
and puffed at it all the way up the I.ane, and through the alleys 
into Coventry Street, where Mr. rolonms’s shop is, as every¬ 
body knows. 

The door was open, and a number of carriages full of ladies 
were drawing up and setting down. Gus kept his hands in his 
pockets—trousers were worn very full then. With large tucks, and 
pigeon-holes for your boots, or Dluchcrs, to come through (the 
fashiouablcs wore boots, but we chaps in the City, on a 
year, contented ourselves with Bluchers); and as Gus stretched 
out his pantaloons as wide as he could from his hips, and Jkept 
blowing away at his cheroot, and clamping with tlie iron heels of 
his boots, and had very large wliiskers for so young a man, he 
really looked quite the genteel thing, and was tsdeen by everybody 
to be a pt*rson of consideration. , * 

He would not come into the shop though, but stood staringat 
the gold pots and kettles in the window outside. 1 went in: and * 
after a little hemming and hawi|f^—^for I had never been at such 
a fashionable place before—one of the gentlemen to let me 
speak to Mr, Polonius. , > 

" What can I do for you, s'lrf, s-iys Mr. Polonius, who tvas 
standing close by, as it happened, serving three ladles,^ vcty 
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old otie two young ones, who were eKominlng pearl necklaces 
very attentiv^y. 

'^Sir,*‘said J, producing roy jewel out of my coat-poeket, "this 
jewel has, I believe, been in your house before: it belonged to my 
aunt. MiA Hoggariy. of Castle Hoggorty.The old lady stand¬ 
ing near loQ|i||d round as I spoke. 

'* 1 sold her a gold neck-chain and repeating watch in the year 
i 79 S*”dWiid Mr. Polonlus, who made it a point to recollect ever>'- 



ihing I '* and a silver puncb-ladlo to the Captain, How is the 
Major—Colonel—GencraJ-J^'h, sir?" 

^ " The General," said I, "I am sorry to say ’’--though I wai. 

^tltte proud that this man of fashion should addre5.s me so— 
*' Mr. Hoggarty is—no more. My'aunt has made me a prciarnt, 
liowever, of this—this tfinket—Which, as you sec, contains her 
husband's portrait, that I will thank you, sir, to preseri^fc for me 
very Carefully; and sl^ wishes that you would set this diamond 
Tbeatly/' 
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** Neatly and handsomely, of cooise, fiir/* 

*' Neatly, in the present f^ashion ; and send down tlie account 
to her. Tliere is a great deal of gold aboat the trinket, f6r whidi, 
of course, you will make an allowance." 

** To the last fraction of a sixpence/' says Mr. PdoniHs, bow¬ 
ing. and looking at the jewel *' It’s a wonderful {psce of goods* 
certainly/’ said he; though the diamond's a neat little bit* 
certainly. Do, iny T^dy, look at it, T'he thing is of Irisbfltiailii* 
facture, bears the stamp of'95, .and will recall, perhaps, the times 
of your ladyship's earliest youth." 

"Gk:t ye out, Mr. Poloniusl*' said die old lady, a little 
wizenTaced old lady, with her face puckered up in a million 
of wrinkles. “ How dar you, sir, to talk such nonsense loan 
old woman like me? Wasn’t I fifty years old in ’95, and a 
gr.'indmoiher in '96?" She put out a pair of withered, trem¬ 
bling hands, took up the locket, exominexl it for a minute, and 
then burst out laughing: "As I live, it's‘the great Hoggarty 
diamond." 

Good heav<*ns 1 ivhat was tins t.ilisman tliat liad come into 
niy possession? 

"Look, girls," continued the old lady; "this is the great 
jcw’l of aH Ireland. This red-faced man in the middle is jioor 
Mick Hoggarty, a cou.sin of mine, who was in love with me in the 
year *84, when 1 had just lost your poor dear grandpajia. Th<*se 
thirteen sthreamers of red hair represent his thirteen celebrated 
sisters,—Biddy, Mlnny, Thedy, Widdy (short for Williamina). 
Freddy, Izzy, Tizzy, Mysie, Grizzy, Polly, Dolly,, NeU, and Bell- 
all married, all ugly, and all carr’ty hair. And of which are you 
the son, young man?—though, to do you justice, you’re not like 
the family.” • 

Two pretty young ladies turned two pretty pairs of black eyes 
at me, and waited for an answer ; which they would have had, 
only the old lady began rattling on a hundred stories about the 
thirteen ladies above named, and aft their lovers, all their dis* 
appointments, and all the duels of Mick Hoggarty. She was a 
chropicle of fifty-years-old scan<^ At last she was interrupted 
by a violent fit of coughing; at the conclusion of which Mr 
F^loniua veiy respectfully asked me where he should send the pim 
and wlviber I would like the kept 
*' NcS’isays I, "never mind the hair." 

Ana the pin, sir ? " 
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1 htd ajillAmedabout teUing my address: *' But, hang it !** 

tboU^t ** wJiy sk«tt/4 1 

* A lung can make a heUed knfgbt* 

A marqids, duke, and a* rbat; 

An honest man’s abune hts mighiH> 

Ovde faith, he canna &* that.' 

Why I care atot telling these ladies where I live?*’ 

^*sC” says I, "have the goodness to send the parcel, wlwsn 
A dot)e, Co Mr. Titmarsh. No. 3 Bell Lane, Salisbury Square, near 
Bl, Bride's Church, Meet Street. Ring, if you please, the two- 
pair bell” 

** lVka(, .sir ? *' said Mr, Polonius. 

'*Hwat!" shrieked the old Uidy. “Mr. Hwat? MaN, ma 
ch^e, e’est impayablc. Come along—here’s the carr'age I Give 
me your arm, Mr. Hwat, and get inside, and tell lue all about 
your thirteen aunts.” 

She sdzed on my elbow and hobbled through the shop as fast 
as possible; the young ladies following her, laughing. 

“Now, jump in, do you hear?" said she, poking her sharp 
nose out of the window. 

“ 1 can't, ma’am,” says I ; “ I have a friend.” 

“ Pooh, pooh ! send 'um to the juice, and jump in I ” Ami 
before almost 1 could say a word, a great powdered fellow in 
yellow'plush breeches pushed me up the stejis and banged the 
door to. 

1 looked just for one minute os the barouche drove away at 
Hoskins, and never shall forget bis figure. There stood Gus, his 
mouth wide open, his eyes .«itaring, a smoking cheroot in his hand, 
won(jering with all his might at the strange thing that hod just 
happened to me. 

“Who is that Tilmarsh?” says Gus: “ there's a coronet on 
the carriage, by Jingo! " 


CHAPTER III. 

fZtf Vosumt of the Diamond is whisked into a magnificent 
Chariotf and has ye^ farther Good Luck, 

X SAT on the back seat of the carriage, near a very nicr young 
Istdy, about my dear l^ary's agChf-^bat is to say. M^veuteeu and 
'Mm^quarters; and opposite us sat the old Countess and her 
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othw gnmd-daughter—bandsomci too, bat ten y«®w oSiiea*. t 
recollect I had on that day mv blue coat and brass biitton$« 
kem trousers, a white spt^ waistcoat, and one o$ Dagndo's siiQc 
hats, that had just come in in the year ’22, and looked a great 
deal more glossy than the best beaver. ^ 

And who was that hidjtis manster'*-^bat wa%the way her 
I^adyship pronounced,—** that ojous vnlgar wretch, with the iron 
heels to his boots, and the big mouth, and the imitathoa^cold 
neck-chain, who sUered at us so as we got into the carr'age?" ^ 

How she should have known that Gus's chain was mosaic |j 
can’t tell; but so it was, and we had bought it for five-and-twenty' 
and sixpence only the week iKiforc al M‘PhaiVs, in St Paul’s 
('hurchyard. But I did not like to hear my friend abused, and 
so spoke out for him— 

" Ma'am," says I, “ that young gentleman’s name is Augustus 
Hoskins. We live together ; and a better or more kind-hearted 
fellow does not exist." 

" You are quite right to stand up for your friends, sir,” said 
the second lady; whoso utmc, it appears, was Lady Jane, but 
whom the grandmamma called Lady June. 

" Well, upon me canscience, so he is now. Lady Jene; and I 
like sper’t in a young man. So his name is Hoskins, is it ? I 
know, my dears, all the Hoskinsf?s in England. There are the 
Lincolnshire Hoskin.ses, the Shropshire Hoskinses; they say the 
Admiral’s daughter, Bell, w.is in love with a black footman, or 
l>oatswain, or some such thing ; brt the world’s so censorious. 
There’s old I>octor Floskin.<i of Bath, who attended poor dear 
Druni in the quinsy ; and ixror dear old Fred Hoskins, the gouty 
General: I remember him as thin as a lath in the year ’84, and 
as active as a harlequin, and in love w'lth me—oh, how he Wiis in 
love with me ! " 

''You seem to have had a host of admirers in those days, 
grandmamma?" said l^ruiy Jane. 

“Hundreds, my dear,—hundredsYif thousands. I tvas the 
toast of Bath, and a great beauty, too: would you ever have 
thought it now, U|>Qn your conscience and without flattery, Mr.- 
a-What-d'ye-call-’ini ? " 

“ Indeed, ma'am, 1 never should," I answered, for the Old lady 
was as ugly as possible; and at my sayihg tlus the two young 
ladies began screaming with laughter, and 1 sow the two great* 
whiskered footmen grinning over the baclcof the carriage. 
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** mjF woid^ you're mighty candid^ Mr, What Vyour-uamo 

c « w>4i d iadeed; but 1 Uke aandoor in young people. 
^ a I was. Just ask your friend's uncle the Genera!. 
He's one of ihe LincoUi^ins Hoskinse8--^l knew he was by the 
strong dually likeness. Is he the eldest son ? It's h pretty pro- 
^ jMsrty^ thoii|||i sadly encumbered; for old Sir George was the 
divvle of a man^a hrknd of Hanbury Williams^ and Lyttleton, 
I'and ^y)se horrid, monstrous, ojous people 1 How much will he 
have now» mister, when the Admiral dies ? " 

, ** Why, ma’am, I can’t say; but the Admiral is not my fnend's 
fiUher." 

’* Not his father ?—but he «, I toll you, and I'm never wrong. 
Who is his father, then ?" 

1 *' Ma’am, Gus's father's a Icathorseller in Skinner .Street, Snow 
HiU,~a very respectable house, ma'ani. But Gus is only third 
son, and so can't expect a great sliare in tiie property." 

The twoyoung ladies smiled at this—the old lady said." Hwat?" 

•’ 1 Uke you, sir," Lady Jane said, for not lieing ashamed of 
your friends, whatever their rank of life may be. Shall wo have 
ihc pleasure of setting you down anywhere, Mr. 'I itinarsh?" 

“ Noways particular, my Lady," says 1 . “We have a holiday 
at our office to>day—at least Roundhand gave me and Gus leave ; 
and I shall be very happy, indeed, to take a drive in the Park, if 
It’s no offence." 

“ I'm sure it will give us>—infiimc pleasure," said Lady Jane; 
though rather in a grave way. 

“Oh, that it will!" says l.ady Fanny, clapping her hands: 
“ won't it, grandmamma ? And after we have been in the Park, 
we can walk tn Kensmgton Gardens, if Mr. Titmar»h will be 
good enough to accompany us." 

“ Indeed, Fanny, wc will do no such thing," says I.ady Jane. 

“ Indeed, but we will though 1 " shrieked out I^y Drum. 
“ Ain't 1 dying to know everything about his uncle and thirteen 
aunts? and you're all chaftermg so, you young women, that not 
a blessed syllable will you allow me or my young friend liere to 
* speak." 

Lady Jane gave a shrug with her shoulders, and did not say 
a siiiglc word more. Lady Fanny, who was as gay n.H a young 
khlen (if I may be allowed so to sp^ of the aristocracy ),daughed, 
and blushed, and giggled, and seemed quite to enjoy her sister's 
dU'humottri And thcX’ountess began at once, and entered into 
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the hisioty of the thirteen Misses Hoggarty, whieh was ndf nw 
finishedi v^cn ne catered the Fade. 

When there, yoa can't think what hundreds of gen^etnJhnisn^ 
back came to the carnage and talked to the ladies. They'had 
their joke f6r I^dy Drum, who seemed to be a ebamdor In her 
way; their bow for L.ady Jane; and, the young c^es espedally, 
their compliment for Lady Fanny. 

Though she bowed ajid blushed as a young lady sboat^ Lady 
Fanny seemed to be thinking of something else; for she kept her 
bead out of the carriage, looking eagerly among the horsemdiiF^' 
055 if she expected to see soniebotly. Aha! my Lady Faitny, / 
knew what it meant when a young pretty lady like you was abis^, 
and on the look>out. and only half answered the questions put to 
her. Ixrt alone Sum Titmarsh—he knows what Somthody means 
ns \n '11 as nnotlrcr, I warrant. As I saw these manoeuvres going 
on. I could not help just giving a wink to I^ady Jane, as much 
its to say I knew what was what. " 1 guess the young lady ia 
looking fai Somebody," says I. It was then iur turn to look 
queer, I assure you. and she blushed as red as scarlet; but. after 
a minute, the good-natured little ilnng look€^d at her sister, and 
l)oth tlie young l.tdies put their handkerchiefs up to their faces, 
and liegan lauglung—laughing as if 1 bad said the funniese thing 
in the world 

‘ T 1 est cliarmmit, votre mon.sic ur," said Lady jane toher grand¬ 
mamma , and on wlnoii I bowed, and said. " Madame, vous me 
faites lioauconp d honneur ; '* for I know the Frendi language, 
and was pU asi*d to find that these good ladies had taken a liking 
lo iiK* I'm a poor liumble lad, ma'am, not used to London 
'tociety. and do te.tlly fed it quite kind of you to udee me by the 
hand so, and give me a drive m >our fine carnage.'* # 

At this minute a genthmian on a bUck boi’se. with a pale face 
.ind a tuft to his dun, came iiding up to die carnage; and 1 knew 
by a little start that Lady I^anny gave, and by her instandy look¬ 
ing round the othei way, that Somebtdy was come at losL 

“ Lady Drum," said lie, "your most devoted servant 1 I hove 
just been nUing with a gentleman who almost shot himself for^ 
love of the Ix'autiful Countess of Drum in the year—never mind 
the year. " 

*‘Was It KiUblayes?" said the lady* ^^he’s a dear ol/i imin> 
and I'm quite re.uly to go off with liim dus minute. Or WJKI it 
chat delight of an old bishop? He's got tnock of my hsilr 
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l^veitbimwhenb&was papa'$ clitaptain; and let me tell you u 
b4» a bard matter to ii^ another now in the same place**' 
**LaWt my Lady! *’ says I» *• you don't say so?*’ 
f* Bat indeed I do^ my good sir/’ says shoi for iictweeii our- 
selvcsr foy head’s as hare as a cannonxball*--ask Fanny if it isn't. 
Such ft ^ghl es tlie poor thing got uhen she was a babby, and 
came upon me suddenly m my dressing-room without my wig I '* 
<«|^ope Lady Fanny has recovered from the shock,” said 
** StNWb^y/* lo^ng first at tier, and then at me os if he had 
mind to swallow me. And would you believe it? all that I^y 
' iFanny could say was, *' Pretty uell, I thank you, my Lordand 
She said this with as much fluttering and blushing as we used to 
Say our Virgil at school—^when we hadn’t learned it. 

My Lord still kept on looking very fiercely at me, and muttered 
sotnething about having hoped to find u scat in Lady Drum's 
carriage, as he was tired of riding; on which Lady Fanny muttered 
something too, about a fiicud of grandmamma's.” 

•’You should say a friend of >ourj, Fanny/' says I.ady Jane. 
am swewe should never have corfie to the Park if Fanny had 
not insisted upon bringing Mr. *I itmaxsh hitlier. Let me intro¬ 
duce the Earl of I'lptoff to Mr. Titmarsh. ’' But, instead uf taking 
ofiThis hat, as I did mine, his Lordship growled out that he hoped 
for another opportunity, and gallo^xid off again on his black 
borst^ Why the deuce / should have offended him I never could 
understand. 

But It seemed os if 1 was destined to offend all the men that 
day : for who .shrnitd presently come up but the Right Honour¬ 
able Edmund Preston, one of His Majesty's Secrt'taries of State 
(asl knew very well by the almanac in our office) and the husband 
of liady Jane. 

The Right Honourable Jidmund was riding a grey cob, .ind 
was a frit pale-faced man, who looked a.s if he never went into the 
open air. " Who the devil's that ? " sawl he to liis wife, looking 
surlily both at me and hcT. 

*'Oh. it's a friend of grandmamma's and Jane'.s,' said Lad> 
Fanny at once, looking, like a sly rogue as she was* quite arclily 
at her sister—who in her turn appeared quite fnghtened, and 
looked imploringly at her sister, and never dared to breathe a 
pliable. Yes,indeed,"continuedl^dy Fanny, “Mr.Tdmarsh 
4 a a cousin of grandu^ima's by the mother's side by the Hog- 
igarty ffidc. Didn't you know Hoggartics wl'.cn you were m 
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Ireland, Edmund, with ].<orcl Bagwig? Let me introdode you to 
grandmamma’s cousin, Mr. Titmarsh: Mr. Titmaiih. my brotl^. 
Mr. Edmund Preston." 

There was Lady Jane all the time treading upon her sister's 
foot as hard as possible, and the little wicked thing wouli take no 
notice; and I. who had never heard of the cousins^ip, feeling as 
confounded as could be. But 1 did not know the Countess of 
Drum near so well as that sly minx her grand-daughter : for 
the old lady, who had just before called poor Gus Hoskins her,^ 
cousin, had, it appeared, the mania of fancying all the world 
related to her, and said ~ 

“Yes. we’re cousins, and not very far removed. Mick Hog- 
garty’s groiulmothtT was Milliccnt Brady, and she and my Aunt 
Towzer were related, as all the world knows ; for Decinius Brady, 
of Ballybrady, mamed an own cousin of Aunt Towzer's mother, 
iiell Swift—that was no relation of tlie Dean's, my love, whoc.imc 
but of a so'so family—and isn’t //la/ clear? " 

“Oh, pcrfectl>, grandmamma,’' said Lady Jane, laughing, 
while the right honourable gent still ro<lc by us, looking sour 
and surly. 

“.-Vnd sure you know the Iloggaitics, Edmund?—the thirteen 
red-haired girls—the nine graces, and four over, as poorClanlioy 
used to call them. Poor Clan ! a cousin of yours and mine, Mr. 
Titmarsh. and sadly in love with me he was too. Not rememljcr 
them a// now, Edmund?—not remember?—notrememba* Biddy 
and Mmny, and Thcdy and Widdy, and Mysie and Grixzy, and 
Polly and Dolly, and the rest?" 

• • I >-the Miss Hoggruiies, ma’am," said the right honourable 

gent: and ho said it with such energy, that his grey horse gave 
a sudden lash out that well-nigh sent him over his bead. I..ady 
Jane screamed ; Lady Fanny laughed ; old Lady Drum looked 
.IS if she did not care twoix?nce, and said, “ Serve you right for 
bwo.iring, you ojous man you !" 

“ Hadn't you liettor come into tht* carriage, Edmund—Mr. 
Preston ? ’* cried out the lady anxiously. 

“ Oh, I’m sure I’U slip out, ma’am." says I. 

“Pooh—pooh! don’t stir," said l^dy Drum: “ it’smycarriage; 
.ind if Mr. Preston chooses to swear at a lady of my years in that 
ojousvulgar way—in that ojous vulgar way, I repeat—I don’t see 
why my friends should be inconvenienced for him. l.>et Mm 
sit on the dickey if he likes, or come in and nde bodkin." It 
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qulK$ t)e^ that my Lady Dmm haU»d bear gnindson'in4aw^ 
biMnyi A(kd Tve remarkod somehow^ m bunilies tbat this kind 
df bat^ is by no means uncommon. 

Mt,, Itetoft. on^ of His Majesty's Secretaries of State, was, to 
tell die ituth, in a great fright upon his horse, and was glad to 
get away froi%the kicking, plunging brute. H is pale face looked 
still pal^ than before, and liis hands and legs trembled, as he dts^ 
Rioonh^ from the cob and give the reins to his servant. 1 dis¬ 
liked the looks of the chap—of the niiister, 1 mean—at the first 
*^niomenthecame up, when bespoke rudely to that nice gentle 
wife of bis; and 1 thought he was a cowardly fellow, as the 
adventure of the cob showed him to be. Heaven hles^ you! a 
baby could have ridden it; and here was the man with his soul 
in his mouth at the very first kick. 

*' Oh, quick I <fecomc in, Edmund," said Lady Fanny, laugh¬ 
ing: and the carriage steps lacing let down, and giving me a 

f ireat scowl as he came in, he was going to place himst^lfin Lady 
hnny’s comer (I warrant you I wouldn't budge from mine), 
when the little rogue cried out, “Oh, no! by no means, Mr. 
I'reston, Shut the door, Thomas. And oh ! what fun it will 
be to show all the world a Secretary of State riding bodkin ! ” 
And pretty glum the Secrcuiry of Stale looked, 1 as.surc 
you I 

“Take my place, Edmund, and don't mind Fanny’s folly," 
said Lady Jane timidly. 

“Oh no! Pray, madam, rlon't stir! I'm comfortable, very 
comfortable ; and so I hope is tins Mr.—this gentleman.'* 

“ r*erfectly, 1 assure you," says I. “I was going to offer to ride 
your hor&e home for >ou, a& you seemed to lie rather frightenwl 
at it ii but the fact was, I was so comfortable here that really 1 
row move." 

Such a grin as old T.ady Drum gave when 1 said that !— how 
her little eyes twinkled, and her little sly mouth puckered up I 
1 couldn't help speaking, fdh, look you, my blood w'os up. 

“We shall always be happy of your company, C’ousin Tit- 
^bwrsh," says she; and handed me a gold snuff-lx)x, out of which 
1 took a pinch, and sneezed with the air of a lord. 

“As you have invited this gentleman into your carriage, I.Jidy 
Xanc Preston, hadn’t ytfti bettor invite him home to tkqncr ? '* 
cays Mr. Preston, quitii blue with rage. 
f** I invited him into mjf canr'age," says the old lady ; ' and ac 
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vre are going to dine at your houscr and you i»rei&9it, I'l^ sure I 
&l)aU be very bappy to see him there.'* 

“ I'm very sorry I'm engaged*** said I. 

*'Oh, indeed, what a pity I" says Right Honourable IM* 
still glowering at his wife. *' What a that this gentlemasiT* 

] forget his name—that your friend, Lady Jane, i||pjngag^ I t 
am sure you would have had such gratification in meeting your 
relation in Whitehall.” ^ 

L.ady Drum was over-fond of finding out relations, to he sure; 
but this speech of Right Honourable Ned's was rather too much. * 
** Now, Sam,” says 1 , be a man and show your spiiit! ” So 1 
spoke up at once, and said, “ W^hy, ladies, as the right honour¬ 
able gent is so -pressing. I’ll give up my engagement, and 
shall have sincen* pleasure in cutting mutton with lum. What's 
your hour, .sir ? ” 

He didn't condescend to answer, and for me I did not cane; 
for, you see, I did not intcrul to dine with the man, but only to giv^ 
liini a lesson of manners. For tliough I am but a poor fellow, awlP^ 
hear [)cop1c cry out how vulgar it is to eat peas with a knife, or ask 
throe times for chwise, and such like points of ceremony, there's 
something, 1 think, much more vulgar than all this, and that is, 
insolence to one's inferiors. 1 hate the chap that uses it, as I 
scorn him of humble rank that alfocts to be of the fashion ; 
and so I determined to let Mr. Preston know a piece of my 
mind. 

W^hen the carriage drove up to his house, I handed out the 
ladies as politely as ixjssiblc, and walked into the hall, and then, 
taking hold of Mr. 1 ’n‘ston's button at the door, I said, before 
the ladies and the two big servants—^upon my word I did—Sir,” 
says T, “this kind old hidy asked roe into her carriage, and I 
rode in it 10 please her, not myself. When you come up and 
asked who tlie devil I was, 1 thought you might have put the 
<luastion in a more [lolitc manner ; but it wusn't my business to 
si)cnk. When, by way of a joke, you invited me to dinner, 1 
thought I VN ould answer in a joke too, an<l here I am. But don*t 
be frightened ; I'm not a-going to dine with you: only if you** 
play the same joke upon other parties—on some of the chaps in 
our office, for example—I recommend you to have a case, <X 
they will taktyou at your word,'* 

“ Is that all, sir? " says Mr. Ihreston, s^ll in a rage. “ If yt* 
have done, will you leave this house, or shall my servantB turh 
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^ oat <tliis fl^]k>vr! do you hear me ? '* and ho 

iroil4!F«Wi||^iPbom m«. and fiung into bra stu<i^ in a tage. 

tMH 09005 borrid mocather of a ntan, that huaband 
of yobiar* ®aid I^dy Dnuiti seizing hold of her older gmnd- 
danglhtoidli arm, ** and 1 hate him , and so come away, for the 
dbmcr 'H lie cold: '* and she was for huriying away Lady 

Jaitewllhoatdiil^re ado. fhU that kind lady, coming forward, 
lookih|||*ery j[>dleatu) trembling, said. ** Mr 1 itmatsh, 1 do hope 
yoa^U notbeangry^thaiis. that yen'll forget what has happened, 

Ix^eve me, it has given me sery great '*- 

Vary great what, I never could say, for here the poor thing's 
eyes ©led with tears; and l^dy Drum cf>nng out “ Tut, tui \ 
none of thw nonseirae,'' pulled her away by tlie sleeve, ond went 
upstairs. But httle JjbJ^ Fanny walked boldly up to me. and 
hild me out her little hand, and gave mine sucfi a squeeze and 
“ Gk>od'b>e. my dear Mr. 'Jitmarsh." so very kmdl>, thjit 
Med tf 1 did fiot blush up to tlie ears, and all the blood m 
' body began to tingle. 

So. when she was gone, t clapped my hat on my head, and 
walked out of the hall-door, feeling ns proud as a peacock and 
AS brave as a lion , and all 1 wished for whs that om* of thoy* 
saucy, gtimuiig footnten should say or do something to me that 
was the least uncivil, fK> Umt 1 might ivive the pleasure of knock¬ 
ing him down, with my best compliments to his master But 
uaidirr of them did mo any such favour t and I went away, and 
dined At home off boikd mutton and turnips with Gus Hoskins 
quite peacefb%. 

i did not think ft was proper to tqll Gus (who, between out» 
sdves, IS rather curious, and inclined to tittle-tattle) all the 
portioilan of the family quarrel of which I had been the cause 
and witness, and so just baid that the old lady-—(“ They were 
Che Drum anm," says Gus ; " for I went and looked them out 
that minute m the 'Peerage'")—that the old lady turned out 
to be a oousfn of mine, and Cut she had token mt to drive m the 
Pork. Nett ilay we went to the office as usual, when you may 
iSks sure that Hoskins told everything of what had happeiKd, 
apd a great deal more, and somehow, though I did not 
littlimd to care sixpence about the matter, 1 must confess that I 
tbas rather pleased that the gents m our office should bpar of 
A fkirt of ray adventure.| * 

But feney ray surpnse, on coming home m the evening to 
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find Mrs. Stokes the landlady* Miss Selina Stokes )x& dat^|»ter,t 
and Master Bob Stokes her son {'m idle young va^bond that 
vms always playing marbles on St. Bride's steps and in Salislnny 
Square),—when I found them all bustling and tumbling up the 
steps before me to our rooms on the second Boor* and l^re. on 
the table, between our two flutes on one side, my^albom* Gus's 
" Don Juan " and “ Peerage " on the other, I saw at follows 
1 . A basket of great red peaches. looking like the checks of 
my dear Mary Smith. 



2 A ditto of Uirgo. fat, luscious, lu?avy-looking grapes. 

3 . An enormous piece of raw mutton, as I thought it was; 
but Mrs. Stokes said it was the priniest haunch of venison that ^ 
ever she saw. 

And three cards—viz., 

DOWAGER COUNTESS 01*' 1 , }RUM. 

LADY FANNY KAKLl 



Mk c^nAf mmmD* 3^ 

MK. JP&BSrrON. 
jbApr fJMB im&fWtt, 

l^RL TimrFi 

**$Ml I Stokes (for that irjss thova^ the 

pti»ic^bfyig $p0k9^ a carrfeige^all over oeii^ottUes t «(ch 

][r«ei^(%<^twogt«atfootm whi*>kers ami yelkhv-plush 

»RUtl]«ctotlH?9; and inside, a very old lady m a white poke borinct, 
^atid a young one with a great leghorn Itut and blue riband*!), and 
a great tall pale gcntlcitwin with a tuft pp his chin, 

••‘Pray, madam, docs Mr. Tftaiarsh live hea'?' says the 
young lady, with fefsr Ucor \oice 
“ * Yes, my says I; ‘ but he's at the of5ce«^the West 

DtddlcHex Fits atid life Offiw, Oimihill/ 

“ * Charle^r get ddt the things.* says the gentleman, quiu* 
IKdeam. 

•“Yes. ray Lord,’ savs Charles; and brings me out the 
haunch m a nevrspiper, and on the chany dish os you $oe it, 
and the b*ro baskets of fhiit besides. 

“ ' l^ve the kindness^ madam/ says my I^d, ‘ to take these 
things lo Mr. TUraatsh's rooms, with our, with I.ady J.ine 
Preston's eompUraents, and request bis acceptance of tlicm .' 
and then he palled out the cards on your table, and this letter, 
sealed with Ms l^ordstiip's own crown." 

And h<ae«|{Ch Mrs. ^okes gave me a letter, which ray wife 
keeps to thta^iqiir, by the way# and which runa thus 

“ Iht Ead ef Tlptod* has hitcii comml^kmed by lady Jane Preston to 
express h«« sliiqere rcgrvt and diwpMintment chat she was not able 
ytt$>tctdAy to «n|<iy ih« itkawani of Mr. Tiimsrdi’s company l^ndy 
J«iK9 b about to iMvctown imiQ'Wlutely : she wtH therefore be unable 
to receive her fnends In Whitehall Place tht<t •«ca<ion But Lord 'IiptofT 
trustif that Mr. ’Xltynanh wtU have the IdrMinei^ to accept ^tofne of the 
IM^uee of her Ladydiip'^ garden and park , with which, perhaps, he 
wiU entecta^ same of those fmends In whose favour he know^ no well 
how to apeak.*’ 

Along with this was a little note, containing the words, ‘' I .ady 
Dnimatiionul Friday evening, June 17." And all this came 
to me because my aunt Hoggatty had given me a diamond-pin 1 
I did not M[itd back iUSe venison: as why should 1 ? Clus^was 
few wBiu^ag Hat once ^ Brough, our director; and the grapes 
ma} pemdies tb my aunt in Somersetshire. 


B 
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** 0ut no,*' «a)> I; aiiik Boto l^wi>iuiy ai»d 
latore of ctar gent«; wkI wo"E Hovaa meny r^^ht of i* 
day/' And a fncrry zUgh$ we had too ♦ fl«d as we had no wipe 
Ui liK cupboard, wo hod plenty-of ale, andgfn-pwK^ aftanrotdfc, 
And Oua saut at the foot of the UhW. and 1 at the headt and we 
aang song&i both ctamc and JHsndntental, and draalk toasts; and 
I made a speech that iheie U no possibUky of mentioniiig 
because, ta/re I had qujte foegotten in the roomhUM^^’^^"' 
tbuig that had taken place aHer a oerUin pterlod on the nlg^ 
before. 


CHAPn-K IV. 

Ifotu the hafipy Dumond~fI*i(tm Di»n ct PmtmviUc, 

I rwD not go to the office till hi»lf’and«>ur after opening titnc on 
Monday If die truth nmst It 4* totd, 1 was not sorry to let Hos¬ 
kins iiavc the .start of tue. and tell the ^hai)s what had takiSn 
place, -for we all have o.jr tmlc vanitn.^, and 1 liked to be 
thougiit woll of by »uy compitnuvns. 

When I C.IUIO in, f '^aw iny bus»aiL»^s had been done, by the 
way ill which the chaps looked ui me, especially Abednego, 
who offered me a pinch out of hw g<dd snuff-box ihoynry brst 
thing. Roundhand s)KX>k me, too, w«tniity by the hand, when 
he came round tr> Ux>k o\er my day-bi>ok, suit 1 wrot^i a Capital 
Jiand (and unked 1 IkUc\c i do, wuhotu any sort of Hotteiy), 
and invit»*^l nw* for ilimuT next ^Sunday, in M/ddditcm Setuan*. 
"You won't luvt," said ht, ** quite such a gmiMl tum-out as 
with >v»/*r /rtmJs at Mr H tit J »*/"—“hf* caul this with ^ par¬ 
ticular accent—“but Amelia and I alwa>s}iap{>yto a 

ft lend in our plain way,—pile sherr>, old port, and GtR And 
come again. Hex ?*' 

I said 1 would eonu , and bring Hoskins t<io. 

He answered tlut I w-ts very priljte, and that fie should be 
vety h«ippy to sw Hoskin.s; and w<fwent aecordiogly ot the fl^p^ 
pointed day and h{»ur , but though CIus was eleventh clcift mid 
i twelfth, I remarked that at dinner I was helped first aivd best* 
1 had twice as many force-mmt b!U).H as Ho^ins ip nay moek* 
turtlfy and pn^tty nearly all the oysters, out pf the siuiee*beaL 
Once, Roundhand wak going to lidp (aus before me ; wh^ HlA 
wife, who was seated at the head of du^table, lopldi:^ Wfry ' H f 
and fierce in red crape and a lorbon. shouted oob 
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tihft And bitttM fed my^ 
iC dkl lo m aboqX lb«We$< End« to be 
^ 6beIMkOAjroomt^'bebfSftdle, loutlotew 
e^iiartt{i0% Hiottt ttkb Pnuo fiimtly in a mann^ fbat ijitiiib asion- 
belied A* Ad me bovr mach l^rd t>iltm bid A : 
wbdtW I iMcfetbl he had twenty, thirty, forty, or a hltddtwd 
and lbl|r ^oitmod a year; whether I was invited to tbmm 
Cuidll^ what the young: ladies wore, and if they had those 
sliMwes which were Just coming in then: and here 
* Mrs. Ipo^d at a pair of kirge mottled arms that she was 
vety proud oC 

** I say» Sam* my boy 1 ** cried, in the midst of our talk, Mr. 
Roundhaadir who had been passing the port wine round pretty 
freely. I hope you looked to the mam chance, and put in a 
few shams; of the West niddlesex,—hey ? " 

** Mr. Itouadhand, have you put up the decanters downstairs?** 
cries the lady, quite angry, and wishing to stop the conversation. 
** No. MilSy, l*vc mpHtd *cm.'* says R. 

“ Mllly me, sir f and have the goodness to go down 
and tell Lancy, my maid *' [a iooh at w^), ** to make the tea in the 
study, Wa have a gentleman here w'ho is not wsad to Ponton- 
ville ways*' (of^tkar ioak); "but be W'on't mind the ways of 
And here Mrs, Roundband heawd her very large 
cheat, and gave me a third look that was so se\*crc, that I 
declare to goodness it made me look quite foolh>h« As to Ous, 
the never so much a» spoke to him all the evening; but he con- 
solM himself with A great lot of muffin*;, and sUt most of tlte 
evening (it was n cruel hoi summer) whistling and talking with 
Koundhond on the verandah. I think 1 should like to have iwen 
With f[tem,«^0r it was very dose in the room with that great t>ig 
Mrs, Roundhand squeeeing dose up to one on the sofa, 

" r>o you recollect wlmt a Jolly night we hail here last summer?” 
I heard Hoskins say, wdio^Wos leaning over tlie balcony, and 
ogling the gbds Coming home from church. You and me with 
^onr coate tiC plenty of cold rum-nnd^wattn*, Mrs. Roundband at 
Margate, and a whole box of Manillas? ” 

Hudx 1 '* siild Roundband. quite eagerly; " Mtlly will hear/' 
But MtUy <^n*t hear; for die was occupied in telling mo aU 
teturesolti^stoiy about her w^^ the Count deBchtop- 

peUteilfetgi ni the CitylbaU to the AlHcd Sovereigns; and bow 
tikCottlit bad great large white moustaches; and how odd site 
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thought it to go whirling round tlic room with a gjWKtt nian's 
arm round yOur waisd. Mn ROundhand luis nev^ei* Allotted it 
since our tnarriage—never; but in the year '14 it,was con* 
siflcfcd a prop<'r con»pliment, you know, to pay the soveroi^s. 
So twenty-nine young ladies, of the best fiwnilies In Utc City 
of I^ndon. I assure yon, Mr. Til marsh—there was the Lord 
Mayor's own tlaughters; Aldemtan Dobbins’s gals; Sir Oiadisa ■ 
nopi>cr’s three, who have iJie great house in Bak<TStre#,; and 
your hunjble servant, who w'as rather slimmer in those days— 
twenty-nine of hail n dancing-master on purpose, and jMiac- 
liscjl w’.dir.ing in a mom over the Kgyptian Hail at the Mansion 
House. Ho was a splendid man, that Count Schloppcnzollcm ! ” 

" I am sure, mn'ani," 1, *' he had a spleudUi partner C 
and blusheil up to rny eyen when 1 ?s«iid it, 

"(iet away, you naughty creature C says Mrs, Roundhand, 
giving me a grrsti slap; *' yon’ro all the you lUcn in the 
West Knd—all liecei vc» s- 'I he C ou lit w.ar* j ubl like you, Heigho f 
liefore you maivy, it’.s all honey .and compliments; when you win 
us, It's till ftddness and indifference. Look at Roiindhand. the 
great baby, trying to Ix-ai down a butterfly with his yellow ban¬ 
danna ! Can a man like comprehend me? can heifiU the 
void lU my heart (Shr promamo'd it without the A/ bat 
that there should be no rwisiakr, lairi her hand upon the place 
meant.) ’' Ah. no! W‘lU be so neglectful when /<?*r maity, 

Mr, TUnuirsvh ?" 

As she sfMke. the IxjUs were just lolling the peojpte bttt of 
church, and I fell a-tlunking of my dear dear Mary Smith III the 
conntry, walking home to hei- granvlmcnhcr's, in her modest grey 
cloak, as the bolls were chiming, and thir :dr full of the Aweet 
.'^inell of the hay, and the riv<^ .shining jn the sup, all cifmson, 
purple, gold, and silver. There wa.s my di^ar Maiy a hundred 
and twenty miles oT, in Somersetshire, walking home front 
church along svith Mr. Snorter s family, with which sho aune 
and went; and I was bsicuing to flic talk of this great ticeripg, 
vulgar woman, 

I could not help h'chag for a certain half of a sixpenoe tha| 
you have heard me s^Krak of; and putting my liand mcchauicaUy 
upon my chest, I tore my fmgiss wi^H tlie pc^nt of luy rwav 
DtAMO?*i>-mN\ Mr. Poloniusliadscnl it home the htght1hdkgo» 
and I »[Jort<rcI it for the first time at Ro|ndhand*8 to Shhor*, , ’■ 

*' It's a beautiful diamom!/' said Mrs. Kouodband. ** I biMo 
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bten Rooking at it all dinoer^tix^fi. How ]>oh you must be to wear 
such spifiiidm things I and ho^ con you remain »n a vulgar o01cc 
in the Ch|^yot» who have such great acquaintances at the 
Wesiiia4?^\ 

The wonmp had somehow put mo in such a passion that 1 
bounced oflt tm soh, and made for the balcony without answar* 
Sng a wonlr-^y. and half broke my head against the sash, too, 
ns I wnt oat to the gents in the open air. •* C5us,’‘ says I, 1 
feel viwy unwell: I wish you'd come home with me.*’ And Gua 


did not dcidre anything 
better; f(»r he bad ogled 
the lost girl out of the 
lost church, and the night 
was beginning to (all, 
"Whatl already?’* 
said Mrs. Roundhand; 
" tht*rc is a loliSter com¬ 
ing up,—a trifling refresh- 
numt i not what he’s ac^ 

customjfid to, but”- 

I am sorry to say T 
nharly said, — the 
lobster I ** os Houndhond 
went and wtdspcred to 
her that I was ilL 

luiid Gus, look- 
ing very kiibwing. *' Re¬ 
collect, Mrs. R., OiMi he 
was iff the Wcff F^rtd on 
Thursday, asked to dine, 
ma*am, with the lip-top 
nobs. Chaps don’t dine 
at the West End for 



nothing, do they, R. ? If yomplay at botch, you know 
• ** You must look out for r ^b*rs,'' ssud Roundhand, as quick 
0 ^ thought. 


'• Not in my house of a Sunday,” said Mrs. R., looking very 
uteand angry. " Not a card shall Ixs touched hen. Arc we 


in a Erotestant land, sic?—in a Christian country?” * 

*’ My dear, you don I understand. Wc wore not talking of 
nrobefs of whist.** 



3 8 Tft£ mSTOftV OF SAMUEi TmlARSia 

^ A 

sttaS ht H(f gtm^ aI «I2 in Uie hoitie ofJA 
mt,** A#(! Mi$. ; ond oot the doonw^iM 

rootn* wUhotti ev^ so much m iR'isbiOjgf u5tsood-A%ht ^ 

** stay/* said the husband, lohktog very lOQ^ 

«—*' do stay. She won't come hack whth: you’re h<|e j aad'J 4 ^ 
Wish yem'd stay so/* 

But we wouldn't: and when we reached SaiK^binCf 8guair^i, t 
gave Ous a lecture about spending his Sundays fdly; ticad 
out one of BUtr’s $emion& before we went to Wl. I tuirtted 
over in iM'd. 1 codl^ not help thmkmg about the lack, the pin hod 
Inrought me, and it not over yet. as you wtU aMpin ^ tthxt 
chapt^h 

CHArTLR V. 

ibc Dtatmmd introduces him to a still tnort fkshuiWsAh 

Place. 

1*0 tell the truth, thoogh. about the pin, although t mentioned 
It almost the last thing m the previous chapter, t assure yon It 
was by no means the list thing in my thouglits. It bad come 
home from Mr. rolontus's. tus I ssiid. on Saturday night; and 
(«us and I happened to be out enjoying ourselves^ hal^price^ at 
Sadler's Wells. and perhaps we took a little reOrcahmeitt 0(1 
our way tnek: but tl utj wa nothing to do with my stoty. 

On the table. how^verT^l^s the little box from th^ jt^elBa^a; 
and when I took it|^,-.-i!i^how the diamoodj^ and 

glitter by th'‘ light Cr 4)^ir one 

** I’m sure it wf>uld iMg^uf tho of Sayg Oua. 

*' Tve read ilicy do m—ln h%cirf/’ « 

It was in the history’ of^ogta Hassan Alhabba). in the 
"Arabian Nights,” as 1 kncw\^ well. But we put Ihu CftiuBe 
out, nevertheless, to 

** Well, t (lecUre t^> goodness ^ dpisilhimlaaletliet^d pkiCftr* 
says Gus, but the fact wiyi. tbotk^c was a gas^kunp dppdAhtO 
our window, and 1 believe that wljbl!^ reosmi why we ccidtlaeu 
pretty well. At leant m my bedrow? to which 1 wak ob%hd Id ^ 
go Without a candle^ and of which the window tocMl opt 
dead waU. I could not iiee a wink, in of the ^(8^ 

mond, and was obliged to grope ahom m the dta^ Hr d 
cushion which SomeliOdy gave tne (X dOoSt ndi^ owidhg k wmi 
Mary Smith), and in which I stuck H for the aaght Bttt» sotiMk- 



mitt ll^OOGA.KtV IIIAllOm). ^9 

K. ^ 

' lbrj^i^tin(KoClt« vtstfmAy 

t vim ^ w *mtik H iiiA tty 

^ «$ ml dMi for siaG 9 ivky pHism* nnd 
itj «^i|^ Aimw tod chivowith Ltdy iPac«HU. 
lie tfaockifht riw fellow in the worlds ittd Ixiaittd 

INI fifiend ** eveiywhem 

A»l|| to dine at Itoundhond'a. and t had tM bliwdi: 

ifodif lo 4et; ft cdt 1 wim obliged to place it in the £nU of 
my bett jdMrt, ttjite. the Ttmhn sadly. Vy the way.. How* 
ever» the dltaiF^d had its eileel on tny entertainers. aS we ha^’O 
lieen; mth^ too inoch. perhaps, on one of tlicm, and next day 1 
worn it downatthfiofhoe. as^Ous wonld make me do; though 
(t iM not look nhar ao well m the second day's shirt aa on the 
first dair, wbeO tho Hnen was <|uhe clear and bright with Somer* 
Setshttw 

The dutps at the West Diddlesex all admired It hugely, except 
that snarlh^ Seotehman MWhirtcrj fouath ckrk.-*out of envy 
biec^ti$e 1 did not think much of a tffent yellow stonOt named a 
cactiii9k*gQninii. or feonui such thing, which he had in n snuff-*inull* 
as be oaOed lf>**o]l Id*Whirtet, I say, were delighted 

with It^ and AMm ^ho ought to fotow. as his &ther 

wan b the the jewel was worth at least ten poundsh. 

and dmt hMigoWnor woold give me as much lor h. 

f Thtd** V «dy^ Itoandhand. that Tit's diamond is 
W^hid leoid; thwty.** m ^1 Inbghed, and ngyoed it was. 
Now 1 mult wonms afii these proises, and Uic inspect that 
was paid mfe, tntlied my hecut A UUle; and ns all the ehaps said 
I have a hi|mk sditn stock to set the stone olf. X was fool 
etipiigh |0 boy « stock that cost me fivo-and-twnnty shillings, at 
1^0t|yMh*sh!i PIrciidtny; for Ou$ said 1 must go to the best place, 
to be stmcf and have none of otir cheap and common East End 
stuft I bdght have liiidone lar sixteen six In Cbeapside, tevery 

wbH as good ; but when a yonng lad becomes vain, and wants 
go be fssbfohsbio, you see ho can't help binng extravngant 

Mr. Brough, did not fad to hear of the haiuicH of 
v^^ilson bti^srss. and my miarionship with Lady Drum and the 
ffoamirhbie Edmund Preston. only Abedftego. who Kdd 
liM gsid 1 sms her J^yship*s first cotishi ; and thid«iiia4o 
Udalc tnoruof and no worse than before. 

' ^r 0^ tms. as everylmdy knows, Member of Patimmpiit for 
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RotUinburith; anti eianskb^ine^ om oC tk^ dcMtlnen^afl^ 
city of E^ondon, to rooeiveafl th^ g$«afc po<xpf» Of Uta 
i^x J»l> vHla at Fulham; aa 4 wo pltoo read in tbo 
rare clcriag$ going on tlicre. « 

W>1I, t!»c pm mtainly worked wonders: for not gmStitt moroly 
wUh nuking nu‘ a pn^nt of a ntle in a cotititt^s can1ag^> <4 
a hanncli of venision and two Ut&keis of fmitt and tin; diMMer at 
Rouad)Mnd‘!i ulioi'o dt^nU^d* tiiy diamond hi^d otjbiiGf IfeiiftettfS 
in store for me. and procured tr«* tJ'c honour of an invitation tO|i 
the ho«s»e of our director, -Mr* Urough* 

Onc4.‘ A ycnir. in June, that tionounihle gent gave a gtnndi ball 
.a his house at FuUtain; and by the acccmitts of thr entertaib- 
till ni brought Lhiek by one or two of our chaps who had been 
invucfi, It wa<( oi>e of the most ni.igntiiiccni things to boseeit about 
Ixmdoii. You saw Members of F.irhatJieiit there as thidk as pegs 
11) } uly. lorth ,md Hdses u i» )i< nit end. 'rhere was everything and 
4 *'rr%br)4ly of tia' itp*to]> soil. and 1 have ticard that Mr. Qiinterf 
of IkikrU'^' Squ.urr, supplu'd tiie ic«is, supper, and IboiAiwri*— 
ihougli of the latter trough kept a plenty, not enough to s«rvo 

the host of pc5>])le who c*inie to hiiu. The jiarty, tt must be 
i4 mcrnlxTcd, w.ns A/rs, Biough's jxirty. not the genUefnaaJs,’'—hUi 
txMDg m Uic I)Ji,sniting wav, would s»cixrccly saocllon anyowtef- 
i.itnnicnt& of the kind ' but lie told his City friends that hit lady 
go^micd liun m c\ cry thing; and it was gmemlly obsemd that 
nvr^t of them would allow their ilaughtcrs to go to tha buM if 
a tked, on account of Uie uiimense muubcr of the nobility which 
out ilireitor as^'^niblcd logetlur Mn. HoundhiMtdi^ I knoWi^ for 
«ne, would have giwn >>ne uf bet ears to go; but« as 1 havasaid 
Ixrforc, nothing would indium* Brough to ask Iwa. ^ 

Knundhaad hmiself> and t hitch,'nineteenth dark, sdn m the 
brother of an lust Indian chr<*ctor. were the only two of oar gents 
united, ns we knew very well; f(*r they had rttceivedtheir kivita*' 
tions many w'cuks liofore, and bragged about them sk buk. 
But two days ixjlore the Imll. and after my dimat^-pIgrlMidiuid 
Its iluc ^xi U}xiii the gents at Ute olhce, Abedn^go, Viboliiid' 
tMxn m the directors' room, came to my desk wkh a 
and said, "‘'l%t» Mr, B says that be expects 
w ith Rotiudliaiid to the ball on Thursriay,”' I thougbtM^W^ 
jokmg.'-'Ut any rate, that Mr. B.’» niesi^^ wasufloeiff «««$ l&c 
p«opl^ don't UMialiy send tnvitatkins mltiut 
sort of way; but, sure enough, he preshnely came 
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eon^irmed it* ^ytng, ab he y>ns goingouiof the office. 

come down on Thnrsdaf lo Mm Brough’s 
yp^ ‘Mriit Aoe some mietions of yours.** 

**West Budogn^ )*^uiyst}^^ OusHodctns; andaecordmgly 
down I vrenti^tsii&ng a plnco m n csh which Renihdhnnd himd 
for himseB. Ouu^. mtd me. n&d for which he eery getteronsly 
{Mud eight slAing^ 

^ Thcwe in m use to descHtx; the grand gala, nor tite number of 
lan^ m the lodge and in the gartlen, nor the crowd of carnagss 
f that come fo ot the gates, nor the troops of curious people out- 
side. hor the fiddlers, wreaths of fiowers. and cold laipptT 
within. The whole descnjition w ns beautifully given in a faduon- 
able paper, by A reporter who observed the same from the * • Ydlow 
Lron *' over the way* and toM it tn his journal in tim most accurate 
laatmer; getdng an account of the dresses of tlic great people 
foom ibeir footmen and eoachmen. when they come to the ale¬ 
house for their porter. As for the nanu'S of the gut sts, they, you 
may be sure, found their way lo the same newspapfT. and a 
jgreat laugh was had at my expense, because among the titles of 
ihe groat jieopk^ mentioned my name appeared in the Ust of the 
* ’ Honoorab^ ’* Nett day, Brough advertised *' a hundred and 
guineas reword for an emerald tutrUitce lost at the rmny (4 
jfOhn Brough. at f'ulhani, ” tbonghsome of our |ieople said 

thai no such fhfUg was lost at ntt. and tliai Brough only wanted 
to advetiiae the magnIRettnee of his society, but this doubt was 
raised by persona not invited, and envious nodmtbt. 

Well, I woietny dumond, as you may imagine, and rigged 
mysdiriil my best clothes, \ix., my blue coat and brass buttons 
before mentioned, imkeen trousers and silk stockings, ti white 
watstqput, and a pair of white gloves bought for the ocraston. 
Ihft my coot was <4 eountry make, very high in the waist and 


abort in the al,eeves, and 1 suppose must hate looked rather odd 
to tome of the great people assembh^, for they stared at me a 
deal, and a whole ctoWKi formed to see me dance—which I 
didfotbetiest of my power, performing all the stejjs accurately 
dmd with great agility, as t had been taught by our dancing- 
noofor In the oouniiy. 

And with whom do yon think I had the honour to dance? 
bO lett fiparson than jnne Preston ; who. it appears, 

bhd not gone out of u>wn, and who shock mo most^tiuBy 
tor fod band when she saw me, and asked me to dance with 

Tv 
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hier. W<^ bod my Lotd Abd My FWiy 

You 4lmld ba\e stm hovr pi )S^ 4)^ 

add admimd my daocfng 1a^. |br ^ cfti Vti^r pm 
qmte dHfImni to ibe rm <yf th« gmd^Jmy tepk M!MKd|| ^ 
number), vho talked thronfb th« 
a trouble, and stared at my tiptivity vdeh all jtMr 
when I haveadanoc 1 Uke to enjoy myiclf, ondRlaQ^lSttmOj^ett 
•wul 1 W4S the \ery best partner at our assetrtbtt^ 
were dancing 1 told I adv Janobow Houndbiimd, Gnleh, and ^ 
h id tome clow n three m a cab besides the iprm$ Jl^iby aoeoubt 
of our adventures midt her Ladyship laugh* f fotrrattt pMt 
1 ucky It was for me th it I didn t go back m tbi Mute vdikM, 
for the driver went and mtovScftted hfmself at the *'YcJfcw X-lon,** 
threw outCfUtch and ourltcad clerk Mho was drhrht|r^N^ 
nnd actually fought Guieh afterwards and hlacklMbiNl^i!^ bCMMO 
he said th u GuuVs red waistcoat frightened (heliMM> 

1 .ndy J me howewsr spared pte such an tide 

home for she aud she luuf a fourth y^ace in M caXtMge, nnd 
nsked me if I would acce pt it, and posidv4y« at <Wo o^eSn^ In 
tliL morning there was I, after setting the laities and i|iy liOrd 
down driven to SaUdwiry Square m igreat thumtcaing<»nirl&i^ 
w iih ft lining I imps and tw o t-ill footmen^ who UMiSy knocked the 
door and the whoh little street down with ^ udiiM tl^y imtiilc 
It the rayvpi r You shouht Imve seen Oiis'k hMd pooping npt 
of window in his whitcnlghtcap» tlekeptiuei^thn 
tellmg him vhout the M, and the great peoitie j hh(| Men.th«e; 
and next oav he told at tht odtCe tny slodcflk htiS O^hlk usual 
tmbroidmes upon them. 

• Mr 1 iinursh.*' said T^idy Fanny, ^wW is 

that great fat. curious pian, die master icif die humin? Bo you 
know he adcid mo if you were not teUted to dmd I said. 


* Oh yes you were ’ 

'** Panny 1 ’ says I-ady Jane, * 

Weft, * answered the other, *«4id not gmudiaftilii^ 
UtiQorsh washer cousin? ^ ^ ^ 

** Hut you know that grandmamma*! rnmnotf U imH tmty 


good,* ' , 

Indeed, jourewrrmg, Lady June,say»s»y ’*t03nlt 
}t*a prodigious.** % 

♦* Yts, but not very—not very 
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sayst X 0i 

Jasjr fefefid Ow* 

t in^^NI »o totely/' ci^t^ |Aimy* 

_ . i « hhK I^ijffll|tp*» tpWo «»0. whiib 

<«l|^ hi «II bfft ibtkidy' tb«y $ltb}W 

•"^ tutd are potM^Doi <)ui(e so U sfi^y 

IwWWPl 

to taugh; and my Lord said, mther 



” D^0(f iip<»a it. Mr. TUmarih. that I-rfwiy Prum is no more 
MfiiyditSt|^4&iifheiethoc^^ Hoskinson ' 

*^HodMAstimy Lord—and so 1 told Gns; but you see l»e Is 
wty tatiA of isSn^tfmd Mi bavoit tbat I am rdated to J ady D « 
^jod s^gr wbat 1 to tbe*contmy, tells the story t>vrTywhetc. 
Ttnii^Slb Krbftliwe**’ added I urith a laugh, ‘' it has gsined^ no 
small good my time.** ^ So I described to the party our dinner 
Jit^feil^ UlOMband's. urhidi aU came from my diamond p)n.jpd 
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my reputation as a coniieciipn of ttm aiistocrnoy• Then X thfti^i^b^K} 

Lady jane handsomely lor her 

venison, and told her that it toad cnterta^ie^ great 

Idnd friends of mine, who toad drtmk her 

the greatest gratitude. ,., \t '\ 

’' A haunt-h if cried Lady Jalte. f^tfte'afitdtilsl^ 

*' indeed, Mr. Turaarsh. t am quite at a losstound^ttttl^yb^ 
As w c p4i.ssiHt .a gas-Uunp. I saw Lady Fanny lai^hiitgili^uma^ 
and turning her gn*at arch sparkling black eyes at.LocdT%|iol6& 
Wiiy Lady Jane," said he. "if the truth must out, the gre& 
luunch of xenivon trick \v;is one of tbb yout^lady*s periforming. 
You imi«.t know that t had received the abovt^>liatned haunch 
from Lord Guttlehury'^ park: and knowing that Preston is not 
aversrf; to (iuttlcbuiy v’cnison, was telling l.ady Drum (tn whose 
carnage' 1 h id a seat that day. as Mr. Titmarsh wa& uot ln the 
w.ry}, that I intondeti the lusunch for your husband's tatole* 
Whereupon my Lady Fanny, cLapfnng together ber little hands* 
dtclAicd ami vowed tiwt the venison sbi^d nejt go to Preston, 
bur should Ik? .vent toageurlemau alrout whoseadvcntihies either 
day prevujfus wc h.td just tnicn talking—to Mr, lltinhrslb iq iltct; 
whom TVcsion, iis Fanny voweri, had used most cru^y, stnd to 
wliom, shxf Paul, .a reparation was due. Ko my laidy F^nny 
insLts upon uur driving straight to my roonts in die AUxuiy (you 
know 1 am only to stay in rny ba^dor's i^iuineni a montU 
longj'r)"—— 

" .Von'^!cn^e 1" says T.ady Fanny. 

" ■ -1 n-.Kts iq“iOu cirix ing straight to my chambers in the Altoany* 
. cxtr.u iMig tUctKre the aljove-noiiMkl liaunch"'-"—* 

" Gfnudmamma wits x'cry sorry to part withJl," cries Lady 
T‘ana>. • 

" —And then she orders w> to proceed to Mr. Tltinmndx'shouse 
in theOty, where the venison was loft, in comfKUiy withacoupte 
of Ixiskcis of frui* Ixmglit at Gran|;c’s by I^dy Fanny hersf^*!' . 

"And xvhai wms more.* said Lady Fanny, ♦* I mqdsi grand- 
inanuna go into Fr-—into Ia>rd TiptofTs rooms* and, diotai^ 
out of my oxvn mouth the letter which he wrote* and p&tmed up 
the haunch of venison that his hideous <ddl hotw^fcco|iar.iHiOiitg^ 
us—t Atn quire jealous of lier—X pinni;jl^ up itootoaltii^ of Vieniflou 
in a copy of the M>t BvJi newspaper.'* . , 

It had one of the jkamsbouotn ktteA jn H# I ijwtkWlbSf* 

Oug and I read on Sunday at brcstk£sst, and wd 
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lami^hio^. The Iftdfe^ Uul^hed too when I lold 
tita thht; 0^ good-TismsFed l^idy jAne snicl ^ wouldTorgWe 
Addl|a|M4 I WOidd too - which I premia to do ns 
ofhm im tfOdytihfp «^K>se to repeat the offence, 

1 neterhAd |ifymorevenieon Ctom the farany ^ but tit teUyou 
ntfkai 1 hA<l Abimt a month after came a card of ** fxud and 
tjSB^ tmd a great piece of plum-cake, of which, I am 

aony It/lay; Gu$ ate a great deal too much. 


CHAPTER XL 

Ofth$ finest DUdUsex Aisodatton^ and of the Tff^'ct the Diamond 

bad ibete, 

WlEi-.V,, the magic of the pih was not over yet. Very soon after 
Mrit. Brough's grand parly, our dirw tor called me uj) to Jus room 
At the West l>iddleacx, and after examining rny accounts, and 
speaking a white about liuslness. s,ud. Huts a vtry fiuo 
diAuiioad-pln, AfasterTitmarsh ’* (hespoke >n a grave, iMtrornsmg 
way)* **and I ctUled you on purjwse to spe.ik to you ujwn the 
Sid)§esdU 1 do not object to smng the young men of this t 
Ushment well and handsomely dtesiAxl; but 1 know that thetr 
saUtries cannot aJjbrrl pmaidents like tbfjst, and I gnt ve to see 
you wiiJi a thing of ^uch value. You have paid for it, sir,-- 
t trust you haw paUl hr n: for, of ail things, my dear—<lear 
young friend, bevmio of debt.*' 

1 couM not eottcdve why Brough was reading me this lecture 
About debt and »rty having bought tlu‘ diamond pin, as I km‘w 
that he ^d been a^ng about H already, and how 1 came by it 
'—Abednego told me so. ** Why, sir,*' sajs I, ** Mr. Aixxinego 
told me that he had told you that I had told him ’*- 

•*Oh, ayMby-the-bye, nov, 1 recollect, Mr 1 iiiiinrsJi—I dtt 
rceoHect^yes; though I suppose, sir, you w ill iiungine that f 
haW Other more Important things to remcndicr ' 
slf» in course.'' says 1. 

** Thgtode of the clerks did say something about a pm— that 
gentlemen bad it* And so your pm wai> given 
jroM* wwiti?'* • 

•* It WAS given me. sir, hy my mini, Mrs. Hoggarty of t^asile 
HMgart^,** said rabmg my voice : for t w^s a little pipud of 
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** Slie imi»t very ncti 

"Why tlmnlcyon.w/*w*' 

bi;tndrcd a year jojtttwe; a 

at Squashurl , and three iihomandi%o£ttadliKi^&<^ 
banker s, os ! htppen to kno^ air*—i5to/V 
1 did lappen to know tins, yoa see; beoa^ way 

doa’n in Sonicrsetshife, Mr. MtcMa&us« wf fa 

laland wrot^ to $ay that a mortgage tftbe Md Im %ll2* 
lagh w % property had just been paid off. and thM 
lofiged at C outtii s> Tretaud wasina very 
d iys nud my*aant wibdy determined not to hcyr ^ 
that country any more, but to look p&t for Sow good |a 

I tigUuuL Hoacver asi sihe hod atways nsc^dwed idk jp^dioh III 
Ireland ibe^ould nothenrofasnialkxtntoitn^t^aadhadwO^^^ 
os I wa n conunerciat man. on coming to town.^ to lookoot 
for some by whieh she could Invest byr 


1 uc at least 

' And boa do you come to know Hrv 
nocarately > & dd Mr Brough . upon whinH I tpld IdkV 
*'Oood heavens, m 1 and do yon tnenn that yo4* o oMt ^ 
die Weet Piddlesex Insurance OiSlco. applied to^ % 
lady as to the manner m which she should ine«$t 
spoke to her about the Company which you to 

served Do you mean. str» that you. knowing 
of five pec cent, for yourself Vjpon tditurai takjeivd^ 
hfxS* Hoggart) to join us ^ 

* Sir si>» I, * I m an hottest smtzii attd #opId |MlkAW» a 
bonus from mv own relation.*' 

** Honest I know you are, my boy--flt« im yoWF 
am I hontst^so is every man in this cdiliplMljl^lidlfi^ lira 
must be prudent as well We lui\e fi;Vo jufij^ 
oup toolcs as you sec->^Ye (<md /de miihoti^ ^ i 
roigtts pmd up, sh .^there is no tfisbonosty thfs’er 
not have twenty miUionji*-^ hundred 
not this be the greatest comnunmal ^laaodkw|a||1 
as it shall bCf sir.<^it shall, as sure as^myniifiiAik/ 
if Heavmt bhssi my honem e^deavoum to 
you suppose that it can he unlesia^^iMa, 
his utmost duerbons lo forward the ^peak^ cd 
Never, slr,-**-nflf*er t «nd, % me» I astflyW 
mtrhatldo lliemkiiitnahfmtelufk^ 



U I ai^B of 4ity0»owlio 0> tim 

Ibf 0 film % AjN» !f>60 tnstif^ at a slumshoiaei^ la t^ Wau 
l> u l i ^yN8IMir>^>^ HaveyooogocKl fchttfooter? 

ftiHAwoFod in fho ooi|(ative, I say to tfeo ^Muty 
'tlwi ii (k shiKT^iH^der before yoti ask lor o j^iMse 
•k X>kyqaRot9ee«iie--<meJohi)Tkott^.wH^ 

kj^db^k^kiniOiu^Hitepou^ my coadit^and fwar iirto this 
lambda ometeeoj ’^hich I psu«l ui to Mr^ HoutuI* 
tiM|iidk^^flf|)^0fbidfna4httiiefortbe ' 

S)|d HkKk X deduoiodaaltilUng from iheiSve pouod^" 

s^; Itwttb Ibo «ky yoa dreo^oat etglit hundred and 
4^awbiqf^^lkb(tlk’b^ si*~»lhuriday week/ says I* 
^^Andiifl^4iaX4«diiet thatshaimg.&tf Because it was «y 

rtfoaew^tfow^jobo Brough's comiutssiofi, honestly earned by 
knai^ObdopeOlyt^k^ ^as there any disguteo almut H? No. 
X)»d X doll for the love of a shUlutg ? No,*' says Brough, laying 
hkhnad ya Ids heaiti ^*1 did it itom ytntiir«^&,<-^foou!i that 
ilfkah^ulded eireiy one of ®y aetioiw# as I can look tip 
tdigGiMs^Sayi^ t ali my young moo tOSce my tmnnufo, 
4l dlu It ? X isl*bf-»l ptAy that they may. llitnk of that 
dk p6frter of mine ban a »ck wife and ttum 
JfosofIdmsetf a slek tuan, and hts tentim of l|fo 
fit fosbih; he Ims ehntiMl money, sir, in my servlGe~*^stxty pounds 
m)4 more-mf ll «U jhss dtOdten have to look to-.aU. but for 
that^ la the emt of hit death, they would be houseless beggars 
k iB^gtreeti Jhndvdbat have I done for that family, sir? I 
hdwkpatfl^tnbney datof the reach of Robert Gates, and placed 
It It ikd3ik» a biessuig to his famUy athis death. Every 
kkswd la shares in this oflice, and Robert Gates, 
*dyM|M^otter, fo’A hokiei^of three shares lo the West Diddle* 
and, hi that capaeitv, yotlr master and nunc, 

I wiant fo 

/"iw*^*^*^* ta 

helpiBes man, and those lender innocent 
km't ihfok ah, sir, I should be a disgrace to 
wapj» nasexii If I tbik But wha^ boots an my en«i^ and 

tWagh I ptana my ftfonds' money, my 
ismaby, my apti tnmmy-Hniiv hopes, ahhes, dmims. 
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ambiUon$'--all ii|von tbU ^^nl^rpHsa? Voo ytvung mas not 
do so» You, \i, horn t treat vritlbi lovo Olid cottfidence as ntjr Ollil^ 
dann, ttuike no return to me. When t toih you renudn sthl: 
when J ^truj?g1e, you locrfk on. Suf the word Id yOU 

me ' O heavet\s» Urnt /A/j should be the rewjard ^ alt lUy 
care and love Icur you I" " ,. 

Here Mr. llroui^h uas so afleeted that he ACtoid^ bufiilL hdd 
tears, and I confess I saw m its true %ht the nt^Ugesc^ofWtlfili 
)[ bad Wen guiUy. ^ 

“Sir," says I, “ I om sery—very sorry: It was a madtW of 
delicacy, rather than othcrn>ise, which induced ine not to jS|KSlh 
to rny aitm about ihc Wc<st Oiddlesex," 

“ Delicacy, my ileariicar Ijoy-^as if there can be any delioacy 
about making your aunt's fortune 1 Say lodiilercncc to me* say 
ingratitude vi> folly but don i mv deUcacy^-no, no* not deli* 
racy. iV hom ui> buy, aiKi tall things !iy ihcir right names 
—,i]wa>H do 

*' It tiu/t folly and mgratiLudc, Mr. Hrough/^ says It I sen it 
all now , and 111 write to tuy aunt this \€Ty posi.**^ 

“You h.vl Iwrlltur do no such thing/' j»,iy« Bixidgb bitterlyi 
“the stocks are nt niacty, ntid Mri^. ifogga^y can gut three per 
cent, for her money." 

“1 wntc^ sir,--upon my word and honour, I 
wnie." 

“Wdt, as your honour is {Mtsfiiid, you tnttsl, X suppose ^ for 
never lw»ak your word—no, not in Titmaiisb. Send Site 

up the hitcr wlien you hive done, ond t'H Ih^ft tt^updlt Aiy 
word and honour I will," says Mr, Brooghk and bold¬ 

ing out his hand to me, 

1 took it, and he pressed mine very ldnd^r^*»y<Ml OA 
well Mt down lierc," says he, as he kept hoM oC b; 
plenty of i»pcr.’* ^ ^ 

And so 1 sat down and mcnded.a beautilhl pen, antH 
and WTote. ** Independent West Diddleaea 
tdaa," am! My dear .\unt/' in the best mannerpMtd^ iNi# 

I paused a little, thinking what 1 should ntud say; Ibf f bhVu 
always femnd that difficulty about lettm. The dhtb #hd My 
dear So>abd>Ko one writes off immcdtatcly-^it is the beui part 
which is bar^; and I put my fM>n in my mouth, 
back in my chair, and began to think dmnn it, , ' > 

**BBht" said Brough, ‘^areytmgi^iiglobetdKih^^ 
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^4 W iTPod lelloo^r f X4»tm tia me, ttAiil l*U 4ktQ;t« to ymi 

**JU^rmairAvirnv^iAm uiymtmn Aum Sonu^rmtKiiim X wuvery 
fMpfy wiiMn idmll y9U< twu 1 Attv« »o ffk*^ th« dimetor 

of om* AillMmibia SkMMil, ihat th«y have b«eti |{ooa leaottth to 

appoint ihail4iig deric * 

t $Ay. Mr, Ratindlumd. as has liiftiren agreed by 
t%6 llberd j^eiiderday, quits the clerk's desk aiul takes thetfUe 
\if seqiemry end ucXuory* Mr. Highmore takes his place ; Mr. 



JTollows him» and 1 place you as third clerk-- as 

dM(wrkc)^ with a Mdwry of a httndred and fifty pounds per 
TMi newt win, X knaw, srstfry my dear mother and yem, who 
tlm Miwk mmtuatsi mtuher to itio ml my life. 

1 wopjass at boipe, X remember you lomulted me as to the 
butt ftvmeef layum out a sum of tooncy which wat> lying uselc^H In your 
banker's baada. I basre since lost no oppoittituty of gaining wftat in* 
fonMitkai X Ootild t and pAtuaied here aut i am, in the vety midst of adairs, 
1 hali«tiw| aHhoush veiy yaiuig, 1 am as a person to ai^y to aa 
smmyodl^odgiriater ai^flAd standi^^^ ^ . 

u. *1^ dgsqaeotly tlioqibt «<' meotionh^ to you Ottjr AmociauOh, wt 
MsKNit pfeysttMd me inn dotag sa ! dtd not wbii that 





so 


rut fusTcmr ot tumm 


aity ojM wlwMtVI wipfKM^ of i» 

l>ell«vep witHovf «|iiy#i?it 

AM^idiktltm. offers the ho^f JMCumy idutt yoh i 







director bi Jfohn JBrooxh;, of the hrm oi 

b^r of PorliAiiuniK and a man aua wcll-knomi •• »«* ^ ^ 

Cuy of tiOodon. Hih priyau fortune, 1 know A 
a-ndliion; and the b^t dividends paid to the shfundKdd^flf 
Z>, Amociation ainoutued to {ler rent, per anntum*' 

[Tliat I know the (bvirle-nct declaml hjr uft>} ' ^ ‘ 

** AUhough the Ahareii in the market are ala very gri^t |MtimlNtn)^4^ 
tlie pfivilege of the foot hnt cletks to du|»ee of a certain uoml^^ 
each at par ; and if yv>a, ni> deartst aunty would Wfiidi for j^ayoo w^my 
1 hope you aill allow uio to oblige you by cdferkiK you m OMtidi Of my 
itewuriviUous, 

** wt roe hear ftom ym hmnedutdy upon the iJubject, 4 a 1 haveaketdy 
an offer for the whole amount of my tduiree at |Ntice,"* 


•*B«t I haven't^ air,” sayji I, 

** You hftvn, Mf. / uiQ take the ahiure^: I I 

wnnt as many respirctablc pmons in iho Cottipauyfm Iftmi br^g. 
X want you btM:<iuac 1 like you. and 1 don't mind tidtlng you (hat 
I have Views of my own ns well; for X am an bomt miu), and 
My openly what t mean, and X'll tell you t^dAjy 1 yr^ yoii* X 
ain't, by the regulations of the Company, hs|vn mom than a Opr^ 
tain number of vottni; bat if yotur aunt (akos sboipt, X capaot ‘^-X 
don't rotiid owning it that wtU vote with tn^ /Vitftif 4^ you 
understand me? My object isiobeaHtnatXwiththa CcN|ilg(mJiy; 
And if 1 be, X will make it the most glotious t&t tw«sr 

was conilucted in the City of LundoiL,** ^ 

So 1 signed the letter And left it v^th Mr. ^ Intolc* 

The next day 1 went and took my place at Ibe idibd 
desk, being led to it by Mr. B,, who mode a speoehjto 
much to the annoyance of the other tjbiips, vir'bo 
their services; thmigb, as for the natUer of^tbol* 
were tiay nmeh alike: (he Ownpany was otdy 
and the oidost clerk in it bad not six memths* mom SMplwlo 
it thnh L ** io^ok ouc" said that entknts M^lYIdittArw 
Have ym got money, or bava any oCyotd' 
or me shy of them going to i>wo i^oohassti? , , 

X dM not tbii^dt to ansawr hbn^ bat batik 





» 
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l« ^ ^ DE!r7<M bq^totl)lhk 

i lcMnih«iwat|«r,aiKliBM<tl^ 

tlw hiwijds bdbirQ a.tiottier^ tii^ liave 

li^6« |*9r jt Scanned mifef th^ 

ii:^siBverftt 

'i' A'bodncgt), '*1»owyou goi tlw f^snoo* li xm 
ltcdd1^ughyc>uwe]^Acou«iii<^P^t^^ 
1^ CS^ ct tfx^lt'misttryt had V(»)i$on fjrom hm and nil tW: 
and dl(p«nd ol^on It be experts (hat you will abb to <|o him 


T Hilttlt ihor? WOB «oine tikdihood in wbot Abednego $aidi 
bet^idae mt goy^m, as we «aibd: him, fiYN^uontty spoke to me 
abdW my ooueln; mid me to rmsh tite concern In the West 
Eo4«iif the town, getas nuiny xK}b]emen as wc could to insure 
Wkb ttfk, knd so oo. It was in ^‘ain 1 said I coaid do nothing 
’with Mr* Pttsion, Bah! bah J “ says Mr. Brough, ** don’t tcU 
•m» Iboptedon’t send hannehes of venison to yoO for nothing; ” 
nnd^ t*tg convinced be thought I was a very cautiouSi prudent 
^ not br;^ging about my great famUy. and keeping my 
cmtMtbn “With them n secret. To be sure, be might have kotrned 
' the mhh hrom Oos, who lived witft n>e, but Gtis would insist 


(imt I was baud in glove with all tUenobdlty, and boasted about 
me tOn IMsi aik mtuch m I did myself. 
tlseebapU itsed b>ealt me the *' West Knder.” 

t^kOOglit I, **whai I have gamed by Aunt Moggarty 
giving me a dbmoudUpin i W’liai a lucky thing H is that ^e 
didjsot giv^^me ^ money* as 1 hoped ^Ike would 1 Had I not 
itad (be |db*‘^d 1 even taken it to any other person but Mr. 
I^oioftidii lady t)rum would never have noticed me ; had l^idy 


Ptdm^eemar uodeod me, Mr, Brough never would, and X never 
i^imdd Ailvu beUn third i^k of the West Dkldlesex.^' 
i 4tot^ buHil gtali this, and wrote off on the very evening of 
■" t«y dearest Mary Smith, giving her warning 

event,” for whfch one of us was l«mgh»g very 
come off sooner that wc had expected* And wlm 
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k. 

And a half-pay lieutenant cS the navy). I might hjipdk fit tho 
knoeker. and sec my beloved Mary in the parlour, daid not 'bt^* 
obliged to sneak bebitid hay-ricks on the lodt-out for bur, <9^ 
pell stones at midnight at her window.” ^ 

My mint, in a few days, wrote a pretty gracious reply to toy 
letter. She iiiid not deternuned, she said, os to tbl^ maillter hi<> 
which she should employ her three dionstand potindsi butsbOldiil 
take my offer into con'uderation ; l)egging me to keep my ^fibres 
oix:n for a little while, until her mind was made up. 

What, then, dues Mr. Brrmgh do? 1 learned aftcrwardSi In 
the year xSjo, when he and the West 1 Middlesex Association bad 
dis-ipix-arvii aUogeihrr, how lu* had proctx‘ded. 

** WTio are the attorneys .vt Sloppcrton? ’ says he tO mO htH 
careless way. 

“Mr. Ruck, sir," sjys I, " is the Tory solicitor, and Messrs. 
Hodge & Smith ers the T.iIk'i.iIs.*’ I knew them very well, for 
the fact IS, l>cfore M.iry Sniit)' came to live in our parts, I was 
rather partial to Mi'-s Ho<jge, an»l her great gold-colonred 
lets : but Mary c.tme, and put Acr nose out of joint, as the 
saying K 

“And you are of what polities?" 

* * Why, sir, we are Liberals. ' * I was rather ash.aracd of this, for 
Mr. Bttmgb was an out-and out 'I'ory; but Hodge & Siblthers 
is a most respectable firm. 1 brought up a packet born theta to 
Hickson, Dixon, Paxton & Jackson, soi£eftoi!$, Ifhoafethdiir 
London carrespondcfits. < 

“ Mr. Brough only sohL “ Oh. indeed l '* and did not talk any 
further on the subject, but begivn admhdng my 4iiiiii9toi»di^ wejf‘ 
much. ' 

“Tiimarsb, my dear boy," .says he, “I haven young kld^ai 
Fulham who Is worth seeing, 1 assure you. and who has heard so 
much about you fixmi her father (for 1 like you, my tx3i>% I don't; 
care to own it), that ^he is ndht^ anxious to sec yon toa 6u|3|Kme 
you come down to us for a w cek ? Alicclncgo w ill do ypur 
“ f^iw, sir I you .are vtTy kind*" says L 
“ Well, you shall c<mie down ; and I hope you vdtl' llko my 
claret. But hark ye i 1 don't think, my dear ftdkusv yem mil 
•quite Smart enough --quite well enough dn^psed. Do yqi| 
stand me’ 

“ I’ve my blao coal and brass buttons at hcMne, shr.*^ ' 

“What! Uiat thing w ilh the waist betwoem your 



AND tHS OkUT HOOOAHTY iNAMOKd. $| 

Drw^|?><'s party?*’ (h um Kttlwr tiigA-wsIvted, 
to.4 j« coi^iiDy txro years betoftt*) ’‘No^po» ttott 
^l»(i9v«r 4i$t ^ ^tome new ctotbes, i»rw suits of 

dbltteSb’* 

sftyitl, ** I’m already, if die truth mttat he told, very 
sIlOKSt otiltoll^fQr thi^ quarter, mid can't ufiTord myself a new 
Suf(l^ tt tmm to eonm." 

** DOoh I don't let that annoy you. Hero’s a tcn^poqnd 
noto^but no. on second thoQ|;ht!». you may os well go to my 
' talktir^A rU drive you down tlKirc and nev^er mind the bill, my 
good tod I And drive me down he actually did. in his grand 
cflAOb‘^ai}d'<f<>urr to Mr. Von StilU. m Chflord Street, who look 
tnyrmeasom. and sent me home two of the fmebt coats ever seen* 
a dms$-<soat and a flrock. a velvet wm'bicivt, a sUk ditto, and thnai 
palm of pantaloons of the most l>cautiful make. Brough told 
mo to got some boots and pumps, and silk stockings for evenings; 
so tlmt when the time came for me to go down to FttUiam, I 
appeared as handsome ns any young uublemnn. and CttS said 
th^ " I looked, by Jingo, like a regular tip-top swcJk** 

In the meantime the following letter had been sent down to 
Ho<]^ & Smitbers 




** Ram Aixav. CaKNnii.L, Lonpon; stoa. 


fTbls part beiitg on private affairs 
veiattva to tb« caacs of 
Hixoa r'. KagsenMtony. 

8no4(praA<»«. Robitidice and another 
1 am not permitted 

^ to extiai.t I 

• » o«a *#« 

** likanriMtwe beg; tnhAiid ymi a few mote piwpectuseit of the Indeperi' 
dent ‘Waat JDiddhseax Fire and Ltfe^ InHunmco Company, of which we 
haVa the honour to be the solicitors in l^ondou. W« wrote to you U.st 
jpeiiii^i feqWMtlng yon to Atcepr the ^'lupfMnion and Somemt agency fi>r 
thk wad have been expecting fur mme time lock that either hhaiws 

__ _Lw_._,____a_ _1.. _ Jlp.. . a a____ 



laHdpn m MW agents of the lefcai profeAsion. We shallbehsnpy totdva 
a^pn^muat tff d per cent, fee fihaie^ to the amount of Ztooo. M per cent. 
atXjrire a thouauid, to be badd immediately upon the taking of the miurefb 

*M am. dear SirA, for seif and partneaiv 
** Yours most ftatMully. 

*'SaMtfKL Jaocfow^’ 



'THE IltETOEV OF ^ 

Tbk letter. a» t l}a\e $«tk}p <^mefiHOitAy tuoMissoi^ 
wor^ t knew notbrng of H kt tlie^rear vifMAik 

suit o^ clothes. 1 wcot do«m to pas^ a wetk ntHie 
ruXIianr# rcvd*^ce of Johfi litnouglb> 



CIIA3Ptr.E VIJ. 

JJitw SamitiJ Tt(»Mnb reached the highnt Paiut af ^ 

Ip I had the pen of a Georjife Rehtns. I mi^t 
kookcrx prripctly - suflSce ft, bowcwr, to say^ ^ 
tonte country place. with hond^oiiie Uwna 
river* Iand<ioinc sHrubberks and consemtode^ 

houses, 

iind evetyththg tkifoofiiag 
to a first-^to rm ^ 
as the great 
called it when he hatdr^ 
tnexed ft down aotXM^yeafh 
after. 

I amved off « Stdtvx^y 
at half«nn<^bo«nr 
dutner ngmvegiexitlWMtl 
oBt of Uvery slhowed iho 
to my ropmtitifwnht ^ 
choodhMie eofld amf 
liefie, tddi 

on tno imiimiit oiKnii^Kii^ 








and A gmhd dhtnoi^ 

^ ready at shift at 
{ had th# 

•* appearing in VOo 

drcss*coat and my new*' silk stockings and pmiiib^ ^ 

Brough took me by the hand as 1 came in, and p)WkintoilgiO * 
to hiv hd>. a stout fntrdiaired woman, la ligfit tdoe satin; 
to his daughter, a tali, thin, dark eyed g»rk with boelltt^lntorp, 
IvK^kmg very ill natnrert. and about eightlfeu. 

** Botinda, my love,'* said her perpa, * tlks young gcMdmhkif ifti' 
one of my olor)^. who was at our ^U.*' 



Akl» tttB xm/ma. 




yk "■ 




yi** 

^iism i( 3mik4>l^0auiif^ 

^^ lileiia 

; ||ikir?a8X«toslMV^t< «d<i in CHy of 

^ fksHnda imd» « W alvl 

1^ «efy1)itttS« sin^ said «h« would try and mafellltt 
any fhtad ofpaptiV Wo bawnafc «atich 
MU» Brough, *^iM)d are only in jMfnt' 
i^l^J tmXJbope before you Uwta us you will eottus s$etiSii 

n^ear^alfeeabli!.’' 

i atb^lMeof^ ^ <^vn$ a fsjshionnble girl, flrom ber using 
langikafe In this way, 

dde girt?" said Broughi uhi^peHng to me, and 
a^ddiilly m ji^d of luir as a man could lx;. Isn't sbe a fine 
;J»P0 dog? Do you see bnsedSng like that in Bonicxset- 


** Kofca|5oti wjfword!" answmd 1, titthcrsUly; jforIwsw 
fKioijkiMtg; atl the wblhs how *' Somebody " wa$ a thmwtd fhm 
simple, and UdylDce. 

?*4i|iid What has my dearest love been doing »U d«y?**ailid 

WaaiBw 

^^Cm, pa t X Have the hoip a htile to Otptain f%ilgtg*a 
fipie* SmAn't h Captain Hrgig ? '* ^ 

Captain the {loildhmlde Francis Fuegig &{ud. ** Yes, Broii|;h, 
yudygi^datgdd^li^’^^ Harp, and tm^Mi the ptanOf and 
goh^» and ic<6^hM a soug or two; imd m bod 
thepl&aSitreo^a ph^rnttud^A /eetr^Hvf a walk upon die water." 

^fhm* Caidoln l ** erfes Mrs. Brough, ** walk on the water?'' 
pttunma, ydu don't uujEimtand French?" says Miss 
Bslitida^ a sneer, 

'^ItTa^SSOddisadvantage, madam," says Firgig gravely % *• ami 
$ ^siioihmaad yog and Btov^h here, who are coming out in the 
gttwt Worlds to Imve some lessons; or at least get up a couple of 
* dewUR plirWHW, and introduce tlicm mto your conversation here 
tl^Ck I suppose, sir. you speak It commonly at the o6Sce, 

" And Mr. FixgSg put hiS gloss mto his 
. t^ahd looked at me. ' 

*tW0 spoOk Englls^i, sjr," says I, '‘knowing it bfeer tbuti 
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** Kvcrybody ha? not tmd your opportunities, Mis* 
continued the gcntleuiAn. JKwiyhodyh«i»not 
attire, bey ? Mms^m V!6ukt4Hfm% my good stir? yi^isttiiistic^ 

to your cursed ledgers lutid tjiungs. Vi^atVtthel'^mAM^dinr!!^ 
Miss Relindn.?*’ Ai 

** How can you ask? Jc n*en ^faii rim. Tin 
"You should leant. Mrss Brough," said her mthetk ***^lie 
<!augfatr»r of a Britt^h merchant need not be ashamed Of 
hy which Iwnr father gels lus br«*ati. /*« not ashai»ed'--^itt not 
proud. Tbove who know John Brough, know that ten years ngot 
he was a jtoor rtrrk hku n)> fncml litmar^kh hcrei atid fs itow 
worth hah*.! nulhon. I- there any man tn the Houve bettw 
li?tcn«‘d to than John Brough ? U Owne any duke in the UumI 
that can gi%v a iK'ttrr dinner than John Brough J t» a larger 
fcjrtunr’ to hi3 diughter than John Brough? Why. sir. the 
htiinblr pHTsoit now hpeakmg to you could buy out tnany a 
(iejmtn duke 1 But 1 in not proud *-no, no, not proud. There's 
my daughter “-look at her - t\hen 1 die. she will he rvustreas Of 
my fortune; but orn 1 jn'iiwl? No I Let him who can win 
her, marry her. that» what I say. Be it you, Mr. Kirg:ig. sort 
of a pi'cr of the n‘fdm ; oi >oii. Bill Tidd. Be H a duke or a 
shoebUck. u hat do I tare, hey ?—what do I care ? " 

'* O O'Oh • *’ sighed the «{ent who went by the name of Bdl 
'rxlrl: a \ery paU‘ young man, with ablack nband round his neck 
insti^ad of a handken hi^, and his collars turned down like Lord 
Byron. He wa? leaning against the tnantdpleoe. and with a pair 
of great greim eyes ogling Miss Utough with all his mijg^ 

Jd)0~my dear Jobnl" cried Mrs. Brough, sdsing her 
husband's hand and kivsmg it. " you are an angd. flAt yod wrO I ’’ 
** IsabeQoi don't flatter me; I'm a plikia doilig»i§^t 

chiren of London, without a particle of pride, except in yoaand 
my daughter here—my two Bells, as 1 them f This k the 
way that we live, Tttinarsh. my boy: ours la a happy, 

Christian home, and tlmt’s aH. Isabella, leave gomy Imml!'* 
Mamma, you mustn't do so before company ; It'S odtoKUi 
shrieked Miss B.; and mamma quietly let the hand bUI» 
heaved from her attiple bosom a great large otgh. fielta<SIMiS|{ 
for that simpk woman, and a respect for Brpafli totn ' ^ 
mtfdM'i be h bod man adiose wife lovdii him ao, , 4 
Dinner was soon announced, and 1 bl^ the imnoiir 
in Mbs who looked bade rather angrdy* 1 thought* 
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genHeman had hi« luem u> Mrs» 

iliiMliiMm i^ikch le^'mg m mi Mi; 1W to 
Otvp^aoHlM o|>poaite stde of the tt^ble. 

A% wa$ iurbot and $oup Jtstsx, and boM fUrkisjr 

Otoonrse# How m it that at all th« grtot ^teiors 
th« 9 'liM'tiilo |lp9|H^tua! tKMlod turkey ? It was real tunle-aoup ; 
tbei&rsfHliod 1 bad ever tasted it. and t remarked how Mrs. B.» 
lebo kaii$(ed on beljnng it. gave all the green lamps of fat to her 
hiittiMinid. and put leveitul slices of the btenst of the Mrd under 
the body, UfUtl H came to hts turn to be helped 

** Vm a plain man, ’ sayv JoJm, ** and eat a plain dinner^ I 
bale 3^0tir |cid(9thBW&, though 1 keep n trench cook for those who 
ms not of my way of thinking. 1 m no egotiit, look you, Ttc 
no pr^fttdlc^; and Mm Un'-re has her i^hamrls and fallals 
aocordmg to her taste, f^ptam try 

had plenty of champagne and old Mad< ira with dinner, 
and great silver tankards of porter, whi< h th 0 <ML might take virho 
ohosm Brough made csptHi dh a Ixnist of dnnking beer, anrl 
wlwa tlw kidm retired, said, '• (rtjnOeinen, Ilggins will give you 
axi ttnlimitod supply of wme tlu^rc s no stinting here,' and 
then laid hunself i^wn in his eiui:>-ihaur and fell asleep. 

" He always docs so,'" whNpertd Mr 1 idd tu me. 

•omo of that yellow seded wine, liggina,*" says the 
t .tjptaK ** That other claret we had yesterday is'loaded, and 
dmgrera with me InfemaUy ^ 

1 must say 1 Uked the yellow bcal much better than Aunt 
Hoggorty’s Bosolta 

1 sogn found out what Mr. lldd was, and what he was longing 
raw 

she a gloricms creature ?' says he to me. 

**Whn» says t 

Bshncbi, m be sums! ' cned Tidd. Did morud ever 
Blehll^pnin ber», or view a mom sylph-tike figure?'^ 

a *^s£6 idsij^ tut'^ a Uttk more flesh, Mr. Tidd/* says the 
Chl|plntni '^and a little km qrrbrow. They look vicious, those 
iirarai^eyeblcnm, in agul. Qu'm Mr. Thmarsb, as 

** it remarkablf good claret, sir/* says t. 

yon'ra the i^bt sort of follow T* says the Caphuit 
s^fJUOf bb? Von respect our stoepitig host yonder?** 
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«TM I do, «fn s$ 
mjtmii»ging I»wclor." 

*^Aftdso(lot/'«d5RsWef; ««0Nd4tlls4^)FMI|[lll4#^ 

of rU prove taf c^mftdoiice 
«*A:»bow?*'«Ayit. 

** Why, sir* yott mmt hnow that I oeniui 
siderabie pcop^y, eu*, on the i 4 thor |idy» iKflail(^ili^il^^ 

—in bosiness.** ^ 

'♦hoy at once he vtsas a tmlor, Tld^l'* 

*♦ Heioejra tailor, sir,'"-but what Of thot? 
education, and have the feelings of a geademao } »a * 

perbnpo, and laore, than seniemcmbmofah^iif^Oll^lte^^ 

*♦ Tidd, don't be seme 1 ‘ says the CaptOhi^ 
gla&a, 

♦* Well, Mr 1 Ufnarsh, when of .ige I come mtoft cotydMtSo^ 
liropcrty, and Mr ttmugh has been so good aa toaay hoohti 
me twt Ivc hundred a yutr for m> tvs enty thousand poinidk^ ftOA t 


have prpiuistd to invest them * 

♦♦ In the West Diddloi^x. sir’’ says I—hi ottr * 

*♦ Mo, in another cont|>any, of fthich Mr. BstOtt|>h is d hfttdffl b 
and quite as good a thing Mr. Brough iaa vdty 
tny family, sir, and lie has tnki n n great likingtonte; ntv^bftls^ 
that with my talents I ought to get into Purhament, 
and then i alhir 1 have laid out ift> pattfmof^, I inljy hMkMt 
matrimwtyt you see 1” « $ 

♦* Oh, you designing dog I ” said the Cftptahk ^ 
to hch yrai at bchoot. who ever would hiuo Uscntglit 4hft| t 
thrashing i sucking slaicsnum’'* 

♦♦'fiiifc awiiy, boys!" said Hrough, WftMug out Of Idttlitoep; 
*' 1 only slcH*p V ,ith half an c><. and bear you all. Ywt, yoddM 
gel into l\irliament, Itdd my man, or my naihe’ft hot Etiwu|^ t 
You shall have six per cent for sour matiey, or litm beEfttW 
me! Butasformydftughter~<isk^.andndtme. 

Captain, or 1 ilmursE, may have h^, if you dm get I 

ask id ft aoo-in-law is, that he shoitkl be, gs 
afttummimbteiusd higih*mi^^ ^ 

^ 9 , _.• ___ _t_ _ « _ . 9 . _ ... 
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$$Almf3^miw^ Nmdaybeini^^tdfyr 
i|i|^ tlt> «t |l9)Kt«4iMl al »iQ<» we aU 

h& Brooi^ imd iwayers, a diapter* fund 
Il^efwttii4^» tor a» and aU the tAemhhrs 




i y fp ^ ps> ;ipwe * a aj aaw i awwa«9V*e||^«^«rf 

Mam^chalTr waUciagab^rnttn chesbnibbti^ 
g^ilcai^^ amolting a <^ar. 

^aaf)r«aOir%Agon vNKk-dajrs, panctuallyate^bt, Mr. Braugh 
we^JlbcyHEg^ tbaBame <mmooyr and had hb family to ps^ytjk » 
iyat^duaig^thb man waaahy}>ociite, aa 1 foondafterwordSj I'miuH 
gdlhglih the faimly prayers, or aay he was a hypdcrito 

lie IM dseau There ate many bod and good men who 

id all; Um 1 am sine the food 
me hetier toi U, and am not eaUed U|khi to iiettle 
the if!hh Itspwt to tMid ones; and thendbie 1 have 

ge i e i ife ^^ ftoet deal of the mllgiotts part of Mxr Diroeglft 
I edict Hf tod ««hfton wa» ahrayi on his Up*; tod 
he ^1^40 C'htodt totosa every Soaday, wlmn he had not a 
pdri^ {and ifh^dtoaot talk retdton wdti us when we were ^ne, 
had a iprmt dad to My upon the subject upon occasions, as 1 
fhord <^dey lehen wohada Quaker and Dbsenter purty todine. 
alito^ljldashbtoto'was as grave as that of any minister present. 
TkSdoito aottoore tout dayi-^for nothing could nmkehiin fcasoko 
ttoand or xeCrain from wearing hts collars turned down; 
So Tfd4 was fom with toe tgiggy to Astley's. ** And hark yc, 
Thtotodh lay^bayr ssod he. ^ * leave your diamond-pin upstairs: 

doa*t Ukp such gewgaws; and toough for my 
afr'^atamy lo harmless ornaments, ynt I woakt not 
iWldto^MiSfl'Of those who have sterner optnioas. You will 

tod hte Itoough consolt my witoes in tola 
^Afrdto toey4|S«*4brto<^botooamedown toltohe^ 
iitoeimldlssEhadeontmas^l^ 
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The Captmn vo^ over ;se«enU to see os^ md Mhie 
Brongfh seemed Al’^y^ dehgjbied to ^ kim 4^00 
him ae ^ walkmj^ out t^tjm hy tbo and WAul 
talk together, ^ * 

“ Mr. Titmarfih/' says he, ** from whart l^de 1 eis^ of 
YOU, you seem to be ah honest, ^ow; 

and 1 want some information ti^t yvm can pYo> tVdt adii. jn the 
first phee* if you will'^ndnfKm m^rbonohriiShaff^^iMier 
<^fxmt this Iraurance Company of yonmT YimdrdloihoCi^i 
and see how aSairs are going on. ts yoorimiic^asiitl^t!^ 
**S{r/' said X, ^'frankly then, and upon my htmmif toOk t 
believe it is. It has been set up only four yeadi, it lit tthe $ but 
Mr. through hod a great name when It was estiddtshedv and d 
\a$t connection. Ev^ry clerk in the office Inns, tobnsii^, Ida 
manner, jxud for his place, either b> taking shams hlfwsd^, OT by 
lus relations taking tliein. 1 got mine because my mother, who 
IS \cry poor, devoie<l a siUiill sum of montgr that otttno to us to 
the purchave of an annuity for herself and a provision for me. 
rhe matter Vi xs debateti by the family and our attorneys, MesSrSi 
Hodge & Smithcrs, who ore very well known in ottr paif ot the 
country, and it wm; agreed on all hands that my snio^ter cdtdd 
not do better with her momy for all of us than intfusi itln this 
anv Itrough alone is worth half a million of tmnef, tmd 
name IS n host in itself. Kay. more 1 W'rotetheedheWdsy to 
fui aunt of mine, who hns a consKierable sum of money in loosn 
cash, and wlio had consulted me os to the dispOsEtJ of it, tohtvitac 
U ill our office Con 1 give you any better proof of my opXnkajft 
of it& unbenty? ' 

Did Brough persuade you m any way?*’' 

"Yes, he ccrtimW spoke to me. but Iw vciy hnneldy Ibid 
me his niotivrs, and tells them to us .ill os Hovusstly. He says, 
* (lentlcmeti. it is my object to Increase the cOfitieetillki of dMii 
office as much as possible. I Nvunt to crush all the 
in London. Our terms are lowei^ than ahy M 

bear ^ have them tower, and a great buatnesat W$l PH 

timt way. But wa most work ourselves aswelL 
shareholder and officer of the estoblfsbiiieiit must 
and bring customers,--no nmtter ftw^owlildblbeyasf 
—angago them * that is the great poi^*^ And 
JOire^r makes all his fhends and s^fitts 
. tUfylodga^pOftaryonderisashaieboldertandbefiMtSb^l^^ 
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<lovm beee« 

^ wik^> SteiiHie my has tfame thoosand ]xmedb which 
yft- lier mvesc \vith us.^' 

** hmm Mr. Ttoarsh." 

*' ?%^ififhit he makes tio disguise of the matter. ^Vlwn 

U«s wleA <me way or the oth<r, 1 don't behave Mr. 

Brows^ wm esiy hurtfair tmtice of me. But ho wants me 
i^Wr llW^whaftpened to Con in just at the very moment 
when ItelMBeeddf me: and he hai)es to g'tm o^er my fhmily 
thtmigh twh ita loM me as muoli os we drove down. * You am 
i Tltmorsh,* wid he. • you Know that I don i 

jjfiveyoild^ l^teheea >*00 are on lionest fellow, and write 
ft go^ hond^ If I had a leswr bnbe to oflrryount the monient. 
i sbrndd only hawt ^en you that« liut I had no cUouiei ondgavc 
^ou wimt was m my power ‘ 

** That’s fhir enough, but what can make Brough so eager 
for suth a sMS sum os three thousand pounds ?' 

^*^it h«4 beenten, sir, be would Iwvc been not a hit mom 


aageri. You tlon't know the City of London, and the passion 
mar mm in the share market have for increasing 
Mr. Brough, sir. would canvass and wheedie 
a cMmimy-fWSep m the way ot busint&s heo, here is poor 
TMd and W twenty thonsand pounds Our Director has taken 
pCMMdOh of hhn just ui tiu; Mmc way. Ho wants all the 
Oaintal he can kty hit hands on." 

” YfifS, and suppose he runs off with the capital ?** 

** Mr £bou0h t>f the drm of foough &. Hoff, sir ^ Supperse 
tibe Bu^ of H^tand runs off t But lierc we oxv at tlK kidge- 
gaia. Let's a^sk Gate^, another of Mr Brough's victims " And 
we went m had sp>ke to old Oates. 

♦‘Weil, Mr. Gates," says I, beginning ilii* matter cleverly, 
**yoiR 9S^ avie of my mastersT you know, at the West l>iddkse\ 
IPhdWfl*^ 

miH,** says Okl Gates, grinning. H« was a retired 
mtb a Barge fomtty come to him m his old age 
^ ask ytm what jgour wages ore, Mr Oates, thst youcan 

l^hy m mmdi money, ^ purchase shares in our Company^" 
OfiOMldldus hia wag£: and whea we Inquired whether ihty 
Wil|n||AAiWgii}arly. swomihat his mast«sf was the kindest gtmtV 
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ninn in the world : th^ be bad put two of his daughters into 
service, two of hti) tions to ctiariiy schools, x):uidf^.one 
and nnrtaicfi :i hundred other bendtts thstt he had nsodv^ fyorrt 
liic family. Mrs. Drough clothed half the childiren I rti48tcrgave 
Ihrtn T>lnnket.s and ergots in winter, and soup and dleat 4Ui the, 
yrnr round. 'n«*pc never was such a gencr#3s JWtre, 

|fiucc the world began. 

''Well. Sir," said I to the (.'’aptain, “docs that saltsfiy you? 
Mr, Brough gives to these people fifty times as much as heg^dns 
from them , arid vet ho makes Mr. Gates take share* In dur 
t.'ompany." 

“Mr. 'nimarsli," .says the Captain, “you arc an hootJfit 
fellow ; and I conP's*? your argument sounds w'cll. Now tell me, 
do you know' nnytliing n>ioui Mi^s Brough and her fortune?'* 

“ Brf>ugh wail h*T evcrything--or say$ so.*' But I 

5.uppov; iht: ('aptain saw some particuhix cxprestdoci'in my 
countenance, far he lunght^d and smd— 

“ 1 suppose, my <Jear fellow, j'ou think she's dear at the price. 
Well, I don't know ih.tl y'-a arc farw’iong." 

•' Why, then, if I may make so tioM, f'apt.am Firgtg, ate you 
always at her hc(‘Js?" 

“ Mr. ritinar&h," .s.tys the Captain, “ I owe twenty thousand 
ponrids : ' and he went b.ick to the hou.se directly, and pmjwscd 
foi her. 

I tlmught this rather cruel and unprincipled crmdttct on the 
gentleman’s part; for he had liceo introduced (o the fbsnily by 
Mr. Tidd, with w'ho.Ti he had bec-n at .school, and fend supplanted 
M ifid eiytucly in the great facirm's nffections. BrOu^jh stormed 
and actually swore .n his daughter (.15 the Captain told mo after- 
w.irds) wlicn ho heard tJtat the latter bad accepted Mr? Fi^g; 
atid at la*:!. sei*ing the ('.'.'ipUiin, nuale him give !««* word that the 
ongagcnwni '■houiil ho kept .^otret for a few months. And Cap- 
taui K only madi? a confidant of mt\ and the Mess^ a* he said: 
bill thi'. w.as utter Tnid bid p,iicf hsa twenty thnUitnUd pounds 
1,1 ver to our governor, which he dkl punctually when he cantti pf 
age. 'fhe same day. too. he proposed for the yoilng ladyV'aftd 
I m-ed not say was rejtxded. Presently the Captain's dtga^ 
nient liegan to be whisptTcd about : all bis great rdAti^, the 
Puke of I>ancaster, the Earl of Cinqii^, the Earl of Ctabf^f 
came and visited the Brrnigh family; the Hon..Hfeuty lUixgwditkl 
became a shareholder ia our Corn pony,and the Earlof 



AXP mB. GREAT HOCCAltTY XUAMOKD. 6j 

to be^ , C^r shms rose to a premium; <>ar Dkoetof, his and 

daafSht«ir^v^ preaentfidat (^rt; and tha|;r(mt W«st DiddlcsoK 

ht (he Erst AssuriinoeOihee ih tho1dn;^loni. 
A «reiy ahort tkoe after my mit to Fulham, ray <!<sar Aurrt wrote 
(0 iaa lay,thathad consulied with her attorneys, Messtu 
^ who strongly Tecomraended (hat ^e shottUf 

invest stimas t advised. She )md the sunt ittvesKx], tod, in 
my nanjpt payihgf me many compliments upon my hojwjsly and 
taIeTit4 of which, she said, Mr. Brough bad given her the ntost 

And at the same tltue my num inTonned me 
that at bear dtstdi the slur«‘s sfiould lie jny n. Tliis gave me 
a IJrtsat weight in the Omtpany, as you may imagine, At our 
next sumual nuNsting. 1 ailendedin my capacity ns n shareholder, 
and hud great pleasure in hearing Mr. Brough, in n magnificent 
speech, duKlare a divUimd of f:ix per cent., that we ail received 
over the counter. 

“ You lucky young scoundrel! ’* said Brough to me; “ do you 
kuow what made me give you your place? “ 

M Vlfliy, my aunt’s money, to bt^ suivf. str,” snid I. 

" No such thing- T>o you fancy 1 cared for those jviltry thiec 
thousand pounds ? 1 was told you u erv nephew of L?tdy Drum; 
and t^ly Drum is grandmother of r.ady Jane Breston ; and Mr, 
rresion is a man who can do us a work! of goo<i. 1 knew that 
they had sent you vcniu.>u, nral the deuce knows what; and 
when I saw Litdy jane at rny pfirty shake you by the hand, and 
6peak to you sr> kindly* 1 took all AtH-dnego's laks for gosiiM?l. 
T^f was the reason you got the place, mark you, and not cm 
accomtt of your mijccralde three thousand |:x)un<is. WtiH, sir, a 
fcMtnight after 3 *ouw<irc with us at Fulham, I met Preston in the 
Tlohsc, 4md randc a merit of having given tlie place to his cousin. 
• Confodud the insolent scounclrel!' said he; ♦ //•: my cousin I 1 
suppose you take all old Dntm's siorios for tnic? Why, man, 
it’s her mania: she never is introduced to a man but she finds 
out ^ cousinship, and wouM nbt fiiil, of course, with that cur of a 
Titiuaj^! * * AYcIl/ said I, l.iugbing, * that cur has got a gcKnl 
l^acc in consequence, and the matter can’t be wended.’ So you 
see/* (uwtiqued our Director, that you were indebted for your 
plbcCi.not to your aunt’s money, but "-t— 

• * Ibl io m AUNT'S TMAMOWri-PI't I ” U 

** t^ky rascal J" saia Brough, poking me m the side and 
uut the way* And lucky, in faith, 2 thought I was* 
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CHAPm VUf. 

Relates the Happiest Day ef Samuel TUf>*anth*t Life. 

I r>ON*r know bow it woa liua In coema of tbe aen iIie 
months Mr, Rounrlhaivt.'the actuary, wbo had haea Jki^a 
found admirer of Mr, Brough and the West 
turn, suddenly quaradled with i>ofh« and taking hut ntQtMy «!ltl 
of the concern, he iltspasi.nl of he j^^Doo worth Of t 0 > a 

prt tty good profit, and vient away. 4»>^aktng e^^eiylldtig th(U 
evtl both of the Company .in <3 the IJUrccic**. • 

Mr. Highmore no-w Uhlumtc fi«*ermry and adwtty, Mr* Abed- 
nego was first clerlv, and >»/ur humble sersont was soocatcl in the 
tiffiec at A nalary «>1 ^.350 a year. How unfotmded wcaw Mr* 
Koundhands a''fx'Tss^ins of ihr West UiddlewfJC appeared QUde 
cU’Arly At our iiw^t tu..; tn January 18^3, when oarCbud Povsetor. 
in one of the i« M br.duim siwcclwes oer bc'ard, dechurod tbai 
the half yuttrly dtritlend v^as £4 percent,, at die rate of £$ per 
a m, per annum . and ! sem to n»y aum jQtao sterhng m the 
ftiutnint rjf the interest of the* 1st jck in ni) name. 

My cxadlcnt aunt, Mrs. H ^ggariy, dtUghu^iIxtyond iiieaM^e, 
N< ut me Kick £ict fui luy own pocKtfi, and Asked nw if 'Shc bad 
not b*‘ittr ull SiopjitTtoa and iy|uashtail, and mve>t all her 
nuKu y ju tht*t adiuirAble concern 
()a tins fH»mt I cotild not sundy do better tlwn adc iW0pkak>n 
of Mr. Brough, Mr B. udd me that Kharcs couM not be hart 
but at a premium , but on my reprt'wntlng that I kiune of j£$eMK» 
worth m the market At par. he said - '* Well, if so, he would Wkc 
.1 fair price for his.anxi would not nunrf divjjoslngtif ^5ooOW<wtb, 
he luid r.uiur a glut of Wi^t Didiiksca simres. aiid Ids Other 
ronccrav wanted fetxUng w tth rcarty money/" At the end of our 
• onvfTstlion, id which I ptuniiiod to if|x>rt tl«t purpefft to Mis. 
J b»t;garty. the Director w.i** kind to stny that ho find duttar- 
intneil on creating a pi ue td private m nreiary to iIhj MfUMlging 
Dif^xtiir. and that I siiouUl hoU'ihaf office with uttaddi^iooiid 
snUirv of ^150. 

I bad jta50 a yosir. Mims Smith had ^ifyoper fuatruitii 
fortune. \\"hAt KacI t sand should Ikf my Ime of ooiiiibil^ 
ever I cottM realise ;^300 a year? 

(iu*4 of coctrso, ami all the gents in our o0k»t* throt^ 
knew of my engagesuem with Mssiey Simth. Hta* (jslher 
a commander lo the navy, and « tta^'dbtmgtsishi^ lUMd 
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thong^ MApy» «91 h»vt saki^ mily brt» 9 ig)»t A of jfyo 
A fmr4 1« At ^ my pnwnt fn the 

o^ico AtK^ tHOty <^Looilen). might have mhotmblytooltfrd ooi 
jfbrAtA^ mCm money, y*n i|y fd«ntb ngf^ that the 

and I wo^comant: at viitp a*ouM 
lant&QtOillMmy 

|3mrt* I upoulil not have token the I jonl Maj-or's cwtj duughter In 
phHHt df lfioy« even n phim to her hntune. 

Mr, l^roAgh of emm was made avitutv of my approaching 
aAof everything else relating to every elerV in thecK^ce; 
and f do believe Ahi^ae^ told him what bad for tlinntv every 

day* Indeed* IdAlcnowlMge of our affairs wa<t wonderful 

He AdKOd me how Mary's money sens mvested. It was in the 
three pi!r dmt. 03m^iist^£i»sy%* 6$ «d. 

Remmtdi^ mys he, **iny lad* Mrs. Sam Timtarsh that H 
to be may have seven per ewu for her momw at the very hw»t, 
nir>4 oa better secttrfty than the Bank of England; for is not a 
i f;H!tfieu9iy of whkh John llrough is the bead IjctttT thaw any other 
eoToptuiy Ia Kngtaxid?^ and to be sur* 2 thought he was not far 
wrong, and promised lospcalc to Mary‘fc guardian**on the subject 
iMiUm* cnii maftiage. Lieutenant Smith, her gmndfallH^r, bad 
L’cn at the fSnrt very nuich a^-me to our union, (2 moist ivmfess 
th,it, one day Anding w alone u nh Iter, and fei^^lng, I l<*hen% 
the tip* of her litile Aa|p»s, he had t.'tken me by the colUr and 
Untied me oor of doors,) But Mim 'iitmarsh, with a iftalsitry %4 
yiftir, A promM fortune of jf iso mratf, and the right-band 
10411 <d’ Mr, Inbn IhNangh of I^cmdou, was a v«Ty diffitetu mao 
fincHtiSAiA the poor clevk, snd the ptsor i,hrgyman's widow's sem; 
and gcnltefnao wrote me a kind l^uer enough, and lafggM 
me to gidi%^ idx pairs of lamb's wool stockings and four ditto 
WAUfcoAtA from EomanU', and occquerl them too as a jjrmmt 
Imrumewbeti I went ikwn In June-in hapjyy June of lEaj— 
to fvtidk Asy dear Mary away. 

Mr. Brottgb was Ifkrwisc kfttdiy anxious alxati my nunti 
Sloppenovi and S^uo^htail prti|:ieny, whkh »be had nut m yet 
sdA Al tiiie falfced^ doSag ; and, as Mr. R m|»re»rntrd, it wa% a 
ifhi AAd A ViMAiie that any person tn whom he took stub fntrte»t. 
AS be d|d Sn afl the nrtotives ^ bis dear young fnend, ahould only 
havie ibBci pisr emit for herymoney, nrhen site could have elghl* 
cbeiwllei^ He ahmys ca0i^ me 3am now. pmlwd me m the 
otlittr yvnaginen (who brought iIak praises ngmlatty to irncb sAld 
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iliem was Aoovw always laid f«r meailNilhaia^aiidtjli^ 
SOoleiUiStiiatte Ttksra iYaa btti l^ilk 
and M*Wiitrtartisedio^fae<mly 

his vulgar acqaaintant^sil^ Bat 1 dtda<H;efi9^lbrtliagNad|P^^ 
not bt'ing born in tht^ir sphere; and intUsed did w ixie^ea^ 
foir going to the bouse at all iriiss Belinda wfts not «d aHin^iny 
liking. Aftei bet efigagenH*ni with Cafnaiti and SiNa Mr. 

Tidd had paid his j^3o.oc>o and Fizgig's great xaiatkMMilKadioiio^ 
In some of our Din^ot's conifmnio*. kir« JBrCNdii^ ddida^ 
bcljeveci that Captain Fisgig's views nrem inerooatury» at|d 
to the proof al oneo» l>y saymg that be mast fake Mtta Bbe^h 
without a Cirthing, or not iia\e her at alt Wharsupoii 
¥1sgig got an appointment in the coloidea, $a4 Ahna Bii)ugh 
became more dthumoureil than cm. IbitleoiddiiiotlMt^tidnk^ 
htg she was rul of a bad bargain, and pitying poor irt^»'Whe^ear»e 
back to the charge again more love, sick dum ever, andwasfajbol&d 
pitih;&i.Iy by ^li%5 IVlmcUi. Her father jdaSnljr told hsu. 

that bis viMts> viiere diMtigrefatiki to Rehnda. and thosgb hotpaust 
always love and \atuc hint, he tiegged h«in (0 ditwontinoc bkf OUHs 
at the Kof>kery. I^oor Allow t he had {taid his ^ 90.000 away for 
nothing 1 fur what wus six {mt e* nt. to him contpaned to s|^ per 
cent, and the hand of Bclln<da Ih'ough? 

Well. Mr. Brough pith^ the poor lo\e-^k swain, a* be tsilkd 
me, so much, and felt such a warm sympathy in fof Wtdbbongi 
that lie in-sisted on my going dow n to Somcisotidtisowit^ 
of months' leave: and away I went, as happy as n Uudtii Wifb w 
couple of bmnd*new suns from Von Srilia*s ^ tpjy ttilidt (I had 
them made, looking forward to a certalA cvent)^ tMtd lliddfr tho 
trunk locutenant Smith's flc<\'y hosiery ; wrapping tip 0 pared 
of our proikpectuwn and two letters htm John BroBgh^ Baq.« 
to my motlrer our worthy annuitant, and to Mva. I ^ pj p tfty OUr 
cacdicnt shareholder. Mr. Brough &aid I was all that the 
fondest fatiier c<nild wish, that he coftsidered mo Of IHs mvt boy, 
and that be rornesUy begged !Ura. Koggaity hot 10 th« 
sale of her Itult* landed property, as Hand was high iio«r«iMl ffk# 
/a//; whereas the West Diddkssex Associatimm tAmtm WW 
(ama^Mtativdy) low. ami must inevitably^ In iho ootl|!iMlp|h yw 
at two. double, trdde, quadraple t^ielr presaat tataot 

In thh way I was prepared, and % tlm way I 
demrOuA As wepan^ialheyot^of 
Sheet. 1 feltthat T netw shoddgoback toBdhboiySwi^^ 
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iii^ ^ M ^ 

te life 

m t\M p^ftce. As Ibr Cu^. Utf^ poor feHow 

cti^ 4)3«4:felM tW ho coiiUi not oat a montel of tho 
moflitis fe«4 grSn^ ham vtth which I imtwl him fw brnkfoat 
In Hfe i^ih*lrhii*’ <icrfrop*housci^ artd whm I went away wn«s 
hfe IfeiamI bfe handkcrchtef io hi the archway of the 
colt^NlA^ do-bo^tevie tho wheeh of the '*lme Hioe'* 

went xfwt his ffet I !*sard Um roaring na wc r«»*«sed thro«|{h 

the«N^k' Abl lliw dklfemit wtre my fotlings as I «ftt proudly 
thtm» Oif JWK byihc aidfl of Jim Ward* the cottchmaii, to 
%%fm I Ifeil foaitjfma T motmied thit coach, fiarunfl: IVori my 
tmlttgto wHh my t^iAMovtvriN ! 

When aitiviKl pear home fat Onimplcy, three tnfh** from our 
\il}«jige» wh<W> the True Ittue^* ipmerally Mops to take a gki^ 
of ate at the PO}^^<m Arms) ft was as if our Mcmlwir, Mr. 
PopptetMP liteafelf. tiaa onme into the country, i,o gwit was the 
CMlmcoiiiae of paopte iijAemtited round the hm. And tliere wns 
the iMndford of ion mid oD the pooptc of the vdtege 1 Itcn 
thm. waa Tom Whtpder, the post-boy, from ^ffi. R»nc<sr's 
pos^g4K)fe!| la oOr Iowa i he wasrHing on tbe old bay pmtm. 
and HeatflKO hitfes m I wem drawing my aunfs yHtew 
ehartelt te Hrhich ^ IPW went out but thrke in a yegir* and In 
whhdif site isoirMitte Iter smcU oewlut 

«u»d jfeatitef, fHie maviMt a white handkerchief cmt of the window, 
and Tbm Whoeter sliottted out ** Httnta P as dnt a numtjcr d 
thelittte hlatjlcipiniHlh^ : who. to Ih'^ mre, would 

huisa ftw InyclUng* What a change on Tom t^Tierh'r^ |virt, 
however I I reinem^te^ed only a few y*mrs before hov, he find 
wddf^r*^ hie bwifk the box of the chaise, as t wn$ h mging on for 

a ride behfekt , 

Kfed Id ttiy mtat's earriage came the four whcehnl dimve of 
tdfeffenifhtetMtli, ltN«, who was driving his old bit pony with 
hll IbuI^ hgX looteed {ft the taickseat of Ihechaiw*. and 
Mfe tt||kr|fedal seeing that SmtfMy was jk 4 there Itet, O 
I there was ^miibody in the yellow chariot witli t|ty 
fdMfetliig hke a peony.fe declme. and looking mi lKf>}iy 
^jeejtalifdiidtmrt^ had a white and a fight tifete 
wIM iny antn said wm the Heggmiy <»vii3nis%; 
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though who! the Hoggartys bad todo iiritb%ht|^Qcqlld 
1 don't know 10 this day^ ; „ < 

WeU« the **True Btue" guard inade « great dn'.liht 

horn as hh four horses dashed away; lbeboys«hGttted|t|p^ I 
was placed bodkin between Mrs. Hoggarty and^a^^ Tom 
Wheeler cut into hH tioys; the tnietUeuam ^wlio had Sbalgm 
me cordially by the band, and whose big dog did not malm tho 
slightest attempt at biting me this time) beat his pong titi| $|| £st 



sides lathcrc*il a^ain ; and thus in tbb, I may say* unisxiUGdf^ed 
proctjssioo, 1 arrived in tnuniph at our village. 

My ddW inodu r .vul the girls, —Heaven bless them of 

them in their n:inke(.'n spencers bad stwncthing pretty In UOf 
inuik for each of theni)~-^uld n^jt afford a carriage# ta bad 
posted themselves on the road ncs^ the village ; atfd libers 
sueb a waving of hands and lumdkerdnefs: IhcRti^tny 

dkl not much notice them, except by a msyesde 






AK0 I^GAStT tktmOWb* 

tKsr proper^, y^ Mftirj^Smltli 
ber wboto 

ite'" ikibtha^ «H(!d ttt^d blest«d ttie'iii^ m 

met, mid ba? soors comfott and darUi^t^. and 

toolHsd ai'lf a paragon of virtue and genM: Krlumi 

t VfAs pnl^ a young fv^illow, tbnt hy the aid of kind 

firjetidb llid rapfcfiy into a very pretty projwrty, 

* ' I n4l td stay Wiib mot}ii3r.-"that had been aitanieed 
!beiS;ydutiid j Iwr thot^ she and Mr?. H^»g:garty »w not remark* 
aMy ^ooH lltedil«>yot mother said it was for my benefit that 1 
aboiild stay Witb my ftant« and so gave up il^e pleasure: t>f having 
meadtb iD/tst : and thodift hors was much the humbler house oC 
tbu twdf I niM^ not say I preferred it far to Mm, Hoggarty's more 
splendid opa; S<d olonu the horrihic RosoHo, of which I was 
€»bUg^ now to drink gallons. 

It was to Mrs, H.*s then wewwdiiven: shehadprepaR'dagreai 
dmner that evenh|g« and hired an extra waiier» and on getting 
out of tlwf carriage^ shtt gave u sixpence to 'I'oni Whctticr. saying 
(hai was fbr hhmetf* and that she would settle vdth Mrs, Rincer 
for the horanes aftorwoids. Al whkb Tom dung the sixpence U(Km 
the grounds swove most vkdemly, and wax very justly calied by 
my aunt $n *' impmhient feUow/' 

She Mt token such a Hklug to me that she would hardly l^eor 
me out of her sight We «*w<i to sit jfor morning after morning * 
over her accounts^ deviating for hours togethfsr the propriety of 
selling the Sloppertop property; hot »*> arrangeincm was conm 
to yet about h* for Hodge ^ cotjlrt not get the price 

dwswarttecL And,, moreover, ilwr vtvwcd that at her decease she 
w^ouid kavj every idling to me 
Hodge 4 SmhhfsrSt too, gave a grand party, and irtatfJd nus 
with iifiatked eoitsiderution; ms did every single. f«,*rson of the 
viHagt. 'Fliose who couM not nfford to give dinm’n gave teas, 
all drauk the health of ilv: ypung ceuplv ; ajid many a tune 
alicf dSttwcf or supper was my Mary tnadc to blush Ijy tluiuHusiohs 
to Die change in her conditton, 

Thte happy day for ifvat cemtmny wa^ now* fixed, and the a4th 
Jfviy iB&y $aw me the happiest hu.slMind of the ftr^'ttkxt girt in 
StmeiantdJire. W« wcie marntxl fre^m my mother's house, who 
would imsiblit wpop that at rate, and the nine girls acted 

; iy $ and Oua Hoskins came from town eapresat to be 
tt^lShsobuNciiPf and had my old room at my uiMher's. and stayed 
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ivRti Ikar for a' weetc; ami aas* 

Utmimb to0* my 4«ar ignirth ^ t / 

My aunt was very kind n|>oa dws liSdft6>C 

Stu* had (k$ired me some weeks previbos 
nidcent dre$$e» for Mary from the cakNhated 
of Ixmdon, and some elegant trinkets 

liuimlkcrchiefs front Howetl & Jsimdt^A, Thte iH^^dciWn 
to HKr, and were to t)e mjr present to the hrbie; Mrsf|ljO|(|^y 

l^ave me to undersutnd that T need neeier trotahb 
payment of the hill* and 1 thought her condM veiy ij^eifebs; 
Also site tent us her chariot for the ^'cddtng |««kWK^ 
with i)cr ow'n hands a Cfimsoa lattih relldiiib''^ 

Siunuel Titmardi. her dear nic'ce. It contained a'tjcan* 
pU'tiiy furnjiihed with needles, &c., forshohopod 
would never neglect her needle; and a purse 
silver pennieri, anti ri very curious pocket-piece. ** Asbstgak ydu 
keep du'se. my dcsir/' said Mr^e f loggarty,"" y<m,wQf wiutt; 
and fervently--fervently do ! pray tba you wlh keep th^iih.Ih 
the camige pocket we IVnnnl a pawner of biscuits and A |h<3%1i^of 
I'JoscjJio. \W iaugluHl at this, and made it ovicr tPToitlliiV^lu^ 
•““Who, however, did not seem to like ii much belter th^ W 
I need not say I w;is nuutied in Mr, Von StHU^S coat^tll^ftihhd. 
and fcmrtli coats, Heaven help us! in a yenf^, ftWd 
* sparkling in my bosom the (.Jkf.at IIOGOtlKTY DiAl«0@d}t" ■ 


CllAPTHK JX. ; / 

Ifrittfs ktek Sitiu, bis 

WA pleased pursdves during the honeyOKKm witib f<;^ttjii|bg^ 
for our life in I^ndon, and A pretty parad^ ^ iHdfed^btr 
ourselves! Well, wc were but forty years old twiwifedii 
for my port, I never found any harm come ckT 
but a great deal of {dcastire. , , •' ' 

ilofoTc T left l^ondon I had, to sny the trtithi 
me for A proper place, Ufiiting persons of iwr «mafl 
and Hoskins and 1, w bn hunted after oj^ce-‘h<mr9% 4^^ 
had fixed on a very snug httk coitAge in Catadt^ 
there was a garden that certain 11%^ 

they came: a horse and gig-house, if emw^kepldliP>i^«^ 
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tti 9 i|» l» III Ibt 

I dMfMt il»is 

Ii^j(k»iitp4 ||y4fairy#iW Wh at^^ <u Sm^ 4mif^ tMia 
10 X>m mfA mj 4 isar wife w»a deUglifitMl ttm 

theie, wmd she we^deo^it tSU llte 
<SmA iMPAItCe^ec^y jam*pttdUing, of whieH I <!Oitfm I 
mxi, yeygyli^M^ I^i 4 pfomisod Otis tiuit he should Oine wilh mgid 
tvtfy Sandny: on!> he mmt uot smoke ikows 
As lk>r Gus, he vowi^ he wotdtl have «i room in 
too, for he could not he«ir to go bneh to He 8 
f^ane^ wmftwn ism had been so hAppy togf^iher. and so good* 
mtitmil SdkX she would ask my sister Winny to ciome 
aiul he# iMteompnei; At ahldi Hoskins blushed* and snkl* 
^'Bholil simnilBitseiioir/’ 

BiddQionrhafmsof nltapi:^ mugcietmitii* Lodge were dashed 
to (hegiretmid on our retnni from our httle honeymoon exeur* 
skm; when Mm, H<^gatty informed us tlmt die was slcfc of the 
cmaiarf^ md was detemuoed to go 10 !x>ndon wnh her dear 
si#htwa(i4niecK!*ai^ keep bmtvis for them, nnd ndroduoe tliem 
to h«r Irfmids in the metropolis. 

^I^hai Otnild we do? We wished her at—Rath : rertainly not 
In Lmdou^ Btut there was no help for it, and we wm obliged 
by Mian;' hnar t Csw* ns my mother stud, if we offended her^ Iter 
/mtitn# wendd go out of our family; and were we two young 
peOjfde not Uhety to want U ? 

So we onnwt to town tuilier di^nmUy in the carriage* posting 
the wlnde^way; fbr the carrimp* muei be bn^uvihi. and a {Ntraon 
of my nunfs rank ha, life coukt not tmvel ij>y the stage* And I 
had to pay £14 for the posters* which pretty iiead) exhamted 
aU iny HdSn hoard cash, 

wn went into lodgiiig«i,—into three wi^ in throe weeks. 
Wo tpaiiell^ with the drat landLidy, because my aunt vowed 
tfug hNtdof asheeidr the ie^of mutton which was served for 
wiir##er; frofii the second lodglags we went because aunt 
vtgsod kheanald would steal the candles; from the third we went 
h odnaa e Aunt Hoggarty came down to breakfast the morning 
s#w nifr nnivid with her face shockingly swelled and bitten by— 
ilWiWr|il#dWhak To cut glong tale short* 1 was half mad wiih 
thddmttkii# dtcppiogsani changings* and the long stories Iftid 
sedhppgiwf my aonb A» lor her great aer|uainfftntes* oonc dit 
i dimf Wmkid l^ndon; and she made it a matter vf quarrel adds 
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me that 1 not introduced her to )olmBrotigli» EiK|idR!^ 

and to Lord and Lady Uptolf^ her retatlveSf ' / 

Mr. Hrough U'aa at Biighton when we aitived in foWti; «'#$ 
on his return I did not care at first to tell our Dhecfedf t liad 
brought my aunt with me, or mentitm my ler 

money. He looked rather serioos when perfisic^ 1 sp0liiii!i of th<e 
Utter to him and asked ibr an advance; bnt when he heard itut 
rtty Uck of money had been ocouioticd by the btii^Bjhlil^oC rdf^ 
aunt to l^ondon, his tone insumtly chonited. “ 'Lbat# Irtydntr 
boy, alters the question j Mrs. Hoggarty is of an age wtUnii i^ll 
things must he yteUled to her. Here arc a httndnsd pottmU: 
and I beg yem to draw u}>on me whenever you are Snathe lenst 
in want of money. '* This gave ntc brc^thing'time untilsheshdoid 
pf»y her hhare of the household expenses. And the very next day 
Mr. nud Mrs. John Hrough, in their splendid cairiago^nd^four. 
called upon Mrs. Hoggariy and my wife at our lodgings in 
Lamb's Conduit Street. 

It was on the very day when my poor aunt a{:|>eaeed wttb hbr 
face in that sad condkioit; and she did not ftdl to 
brough of the cause, and to state that at Cosile Hoggatty^ or at. 
her country place in Somersetshire, she bad never heard or 
thought of such vile o<iious things* 

** Graciom heavens! ' shouted John Brough, Esquire, *‘it lady 
of your rank to suffer in this way !-"the esoeUent iclfttivu of my 
dear boy Titmursh ! Never, iruvdam^never let it b« mid Cliat 
Mrs* Hoggarty of Castle Hoggany should bo «tb| 0 UI ^ shdi 
horribleluinilUation, whlk John Brough hafift home 
nhumbk*, happy. Chn^^thmhome, ma4amithouj^oi]dfkn,pe^^ 
the splendour to which you have been acxmstimnediiKlImtiM^^ 
yotir dlstlnguisbcd career. Isabella, my 
to Mrs. Hoggarty. Tell her that Joh n Btough'ohoM 
gatm to ceUar. I repeat it, madam, fmm garm tO t 

desire—I insist'—I onier. that Mrs. Hoggattyt^CaotleHogi^y's 
trunks should be placed this instant in my eariioge 1 tbu 

goodness to look to them yourself. Mo. lliinitrsh, andseutl^t 
your dear aunt's comforts arc belter provided for tlimi 41^ 
havobeen/" 'v-- 

Mary went away rather wondering; at this order, 
sura, Mr. Btough wosagmt wan, aad her 
add tb^h the «% child absolutebegui 
and toMM aunt’s entmuouksahm yet , 
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CMttt^fn^rimAlt^ who w»»eiitor* 
leiDQiti^ withalongi^ 

in ^>Mn^ vskljsitd C|i«iM)St'^time. 
t tiiM»ki!t» aimt, tnjt t am aoiatrtiAgmuigh 

eettainly »ot*^ aaki John |ms]4i«|I 9 a 

HaIW! Gt)oi|(«, Fit^ervr, Augu«mav«ctma up* 
W And brlnj^ down die troolLs of Mrs. Hogjjafty 

ofCftltk which this youngs bdy wiU show you,*' 

* Kay; 90 |pr^ wiiaMr. Brough's condescension* that wHtn some 
of hhi AhtKotmblo servants y^sisd to meddle with the trunks^ 
im himmlf sdaed a fwnt of them with both hands, ennied them 
toth»<#nf$s*»tind shouted lotul enough for all Lamb's Conduit 
Street tb hmw* Jj^n Brou^ is not jimud-^no* no; and tf his 
Ibottmm turn too high ntul mighty, he’ll show them a lemon of 
liuimitty»*^ 

Mm. Brough WHS for lunnteg downstairs too, and taking the 
tnmite fbom her husband, but they were too b«a%y for her, so 
flm coi^mded hmelf with sitting on one, and asking all fiemms 
9fh0 iMiJsed iter« whether John Brough was not an angel of a 
mms? 

tn fhli way It was that my aunt tcB ns. I was not aware of 
hisr dim^Mtuie, for I was at the ofboe at the time. and strolliitg 
lamdCr M. Bar with 0ns, saw my dear Mary smiling and bobbing 
Ctmn ibo window, sind beckonmg to u» b^ to come up. Thin 
I ihocigiil was vetry strange, beoaUMi Mrs, lloggarty eouM not 
abide Hoskitw, and indeed had told me repeatedly that either 
site or be must quit the houses Welt, we went upstairs, and 
theOft WAS Maiy, who had dried her tears and receh^ us with 
the most tmillttg of faces, and laughed and clapped her baiuls, 
and daaoed, ai^ idioolc Gtis's hand. And what do you think 
Itte kb^ rogue proposed? I am blest if she did not say she 
woidd bite to go to Vatpchall t 

At dbmer was laid foe thr^ persons only, Gus took hts seat 
whh IhAr and trendihng; and then Mrs. Nun Tdmanh rchited 
^tdipeuptetaticesuh^ bad occurred, and how Mrs. Huggarty 
tuwl bson whisked away to Fotham m Mr. Brough's splendid 

** Le^ her go/' I am sorry to say, sakt 1; 
oiidMaiMl we yelbhed our veahcutleU and jam^pudding a gicat; 
40^0^ Shan MiSt Hoggarty did hey dinner off plate at tita 
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W« bad & very merry pmrt/ to Vmi3dudt Orv Oft 

standing treat; md yoa my he ^eitfldb tbaf my 
obitnicn was prolonged lor thttso weeti^, Ip 

remain away, for we were mnob metMer and pm pop^im^ 
without her. My Ifule Mary nsed to make 
I went to offico of mornings; and on SSundo^PIft h htiA» 
day, and saw the diear little children ea£ their MiPd Iftwf Pftd 
poeat(>f*s nt the Foundling, and heard the beanti%t ftVtll^ t htft, 
beautiful a:> it is, 1 think the children were amotd btMdi^ 
still, and the look of their innocent happy teeep was iMstier thaa 
the licst sermon. On week-days Mrs. "ntmotoh yieeM hihp ft 
walk afmut fi\e oVlock in the evening on the JSg^^hatuI okto pf 
I Anib*s Conduit Street (as you go to HolbortiJ-^y, pad opiiie* 
times pursue her wi«lk as far as Snow Hd}. whoft two yopftggpftta 
from the !. W. P. Fire and I-ife were pretty sum tp xapp her s 
and then how happily we all trudged off to dinperi Onoo 'Ore 
came up ns a monster of a man, with high Olid 
headed cane, and whisken all over his face, was gifonitlglpMler 
MaryVbonnet, and cha'tcnng to her, close to Day A 
liticking Manufactory (not near such a handsome thing dUft Al 
it h now)—there wai the man chattering and ogling his hoeiy iphpe 
wIk> should come up but Gus and T ? And In Che twhfkhiig Of A 
pegposl, as I .ord Duberley s,i>s, my gentleman wa» hy the 

collar of his coat and found him«clf sprawling tukdor PPpid of 
hackney>coachcs; where alt the wafemien Wfpo gltnniltg 
'llie tx^t of It was he left liui Arad pf hair aad wy 

hand but Mary said. Don't be hard upon fahsi, ^OnkCMlIl Wp 
only a Frenchman/' And so we gave him his w% h^dh^ 
one of the gnaning stable-boys put on and corriod ft* Mai $9 he 


lay in the straw. ^ 

He shnckeif nut something about " arr^tea,” and 
and ** champ-tVhonneur; ” but we walked on* I3iia 
thumb to Ins nose and stretchipg out his huger ai Mftiipr 
man. This made cverytMidy lough; and fOidmadftftdldtl4*iud^ 
About ten days after my mmt’s deporhiio eftttw ft Iwkllftbi 
her, of whkh t give a copy 


imiMd m liondoit, whm I am mnwyui! 

mtwh, and whom she, poor 
dr*th«irdft metnmuhi^ neoaomy, 
waii^ibagm^ wife and pit mhuiispi 
I am sufCr vdkhettt me* 


^ ndartiftag a <!UBa<y« c«n I 


a 
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0Ki:4t nowacn pia^kd^ 7$ 

# 

fWttWf *bto wittw: t>i^ 

&lii j 4«a 1^ Vitdib «^E^M^utc^v^r- 

WreTOT* t»«^ % M«i tHe >^p nf 

m tw, ^ eil^xtuAi ^t> 

H09^ ; And toy pftftrntttn %4v«« <m)NUlmliA7 
aii » ««Mmiiilo^ l*««d UiMmmiA finnd«d tat« t<> lAJik £;v4n(^« 
Pkinit nfivAinfflw «<rAr. Hoon nud Wuom (nrhan hm 

WHuribit Ajwji Atumnon w*U» Mm 

nbnn i$a» TurtM> thrc^ ^iiu)c«i% hmn 
ij^ Vm tjuvtf %% Ihi^, And tt^4.)^s/m sti niVK 

pUit fe|i« hoi«F ^«Ak IW kind of i^- 

tk^cMdjMt Mtt Mn*. hATKi ItUttArnh, 1 utwAV^ 

W^lt, yc«n£ ix^ftle^ n U luuky for you 

<Gimk(ini;^l>C» knovrt Vltw, arm low a ! WiS imi-ws; wiihtMit 
folW» would !« glad io»«« Ho out ijf dwm 1 
wnn^«U v»Ho Have^ I m^utt KAy* a dtutlul iturphiw 
ti? iN'iPf 1 djM% muy I sJww tkWR loug, 'W»d jwuk folkv wou i W vi'ity 

^♦IndlMia#««iSiwt»»4i^ I wa»lafctrn In my isfomJ*k vvfy dl,nnd fk'HfflWt 
HtmgMHui iVxtOT who i*>fkd 

in'An<) TO utry nnith f«'«)i(srt, r?ut fu si(J«», 

>{ni|kn4#wA PkrAM otH vttHm lum h(.Uv«4iAt 

ADQ yqni <m U<A(k out tHeru after oOico hourn atid \;opiK»t hmn 

It, HA., wiUi my cwrtttphrtMfms I Havv no »‘m> Ihu fui > 

I iNit^Br K^nd up m tny ho\ at 1 jvmh « i \milil ^trtM 

. ntrH h> mat hegjhntiud tn Mr 11 k (^umirtuar'^ (.»(»! H^h'* 

t yma. tnci iJkfPtf t^ liJkowt t- »,«red lui Mr II. rtuw ^ 

ETOtifWry mnrnmg, and o !•«<» hi^i< ^•'ff rnvt.ir nHc«H thr Hungry 
IfH^TOUAl KvtrytHmgi h tn tH^» Hurnisomritf wryl^^ *«lEV«r 
IronkfAM, turned, nnd dunuv ; ami ht<i. i tv A Ami uMHiy, 
nl^ tibiD l^A w^tti /ttatmft'Mi. »nt!w.m>u induu'y, on *w»i» 
mimITO<dl|^yJu]|^««i^tHingy 1 1 n\y li^dd mom On ^'«*tdAy 
^ , , jliinfiottittdlityA^i|^vdTOgj^^ i»f}mc« WajAftui. 

Ctmgjdg..\tiUft and who ig4uHtftd for lt<»ur» m 
B. vm-wm \v iV« wldjiw of» Htrgg^rt:^ 

I TOnm MTOttff brtS** » vtuuntH ‘m|»i*<w'tr of tJw ( ho«\H i4 

E n yfa d mni IreWidL* Hut A tmn u»y Mr W A}>*ho( a ftHring my wuhi^ 
IroinmitHAr l«i^ ot thw Klr\ Btamt Hknkmu^) id ih« Eu ddt'ihmtoH 
- ^ ttp hi» vfdcjfr Afi«r dinttor for a ^h<>rt di.*<t>orMt of iw#) Ihhwh 
l$hii HmtfKH UH ludn^ritm '^AtrtMr’K'trs a praw creatum^ a<K»d ht>ih> ro 
LjjfW tiswn. JU <w Mwy B , -the ti* «o Haut.y ihnl o»k«* i pmmiMwd 
11^ yrorfi; imd nmuld Have mH tlw fu.tl not Mr H talurn 
iddtl Jim iTOde rTO % Aukaldv nimlkigv 
^ li9Si)Mir 'Atom X tluO^ydtim to totm* being m'ide really ro 

(fthA Da Bk^tt*ttyttt3»ie«uro{ kulhamiMhe licM tn tliv wmi I 
iigd%M(; Ikm ladies of the Hdu«« do not rHoous to w dk 

( iMf. flm BtHr OrimeK WttftdwA Ha« oflen teen kind t nougH to 
kkjj^sMid 'tM sweet with such a guide to wandtr UitH to 
" Wandi^^^ Aiidjgniunm the woDderfUl w^nk • of naiore^ 
diMt fTOpTOitoQ property, Aitd he I n*ji< of Mr, 

[ iiblSg^UAtdftirWon ihk t dmil fmiMP nmy 

^ „ .I’^litwit fm bno metre ctMimtM* 1«di|dftit:« ami kul lAy 

‘«pdM««worfi)«d^»siodefmMiyida^ thej|iTOej 
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»nd t<Ht Miv. THnutr^ IooIe; «|ir<WFfiHie fi^iC 4 »|pii^|iial| 

con^x^i And there i« my tttirp!« «penc«%elR» em hmw fiw mtf9drt4(m4 ' 
huiv'i^e not wtM imM« thr^ fi]»l«nd&df 0 V)t^ ^guffthett bqt 

them until i4U*r ttmti* I t4»iU «aon lnii^tt*e |Ar lo «|v lpr« 
J)t%mg;h, ttml uthere of my ncquaintunces; luiicl im ^ 

“ I have <)irdere»J a rhcvt of the Koeollo lo h* (Wot 00# S<!wflm«#dhfenh 
When h com«», jpkas« to aer>4 Half down hem (ti#3(v% c|tarru#n 
of r.iunwX Twill he m acc«|rtAUe prmetit my wiili ^imtAhkATf 
Wt< B/ , 

Thi*i letter brought to me by Mr. Iboiij^ biOWitf Bt thf 
offici*. who apfilogtsed to me for havinig brohoi ^be 10 * 
ndvtTteiKw?; for the letter hod liecrt mingled with «otse mom of 
hn own, ami he opened it wiihoiit looking'at Iho SQ{>ei 9 <^pdoii* 
()/ vourne he h.id not read tt, and I was glad of ttwit; fhy I 
should not hav<' liked hnn to see my auoCs opinkm Of hlli 
datighlcr and Uds. 

'1 he next <tay, a gentleman at "Tom's Cod«^»hows^‘*0>Wt!tiR|. 
sent rnc word at the o^ce titat he wanted partieutai^ td 
to me; and I stepped thither, and found my old fd«aMlSmlt| 0 #(t 
of the house of Hodge bmiihers. just off (he eoa^ wltb Ida 
oi{M>t^bAg between hts legs. 

"Sam, my boy.' said ho, "you are your aont'a 0 iid I 
have a piece of news for you regarding her propetty y#i 
ought to know. She W'rote us down a letter for a ebest of thki 
hofnc*made wine of hm which she calls Kosolio^ and wliidl 
in our warehouse along with her furnitorte,** ' 

"WVll/’ sa)s 1, smiling, "she may pait witha$ Olltn^ 
m she hkcs fat me, 1 cede all my right/' 

" P^ha! " s.tyi» Smithm, " it's not that; thoujgh her IlisnBtnnf 
put*? us to a deiKxd inconvenkncjc, (o be sure—4t'a not : krad, 

in the postscript of her letter, she orders tts lo advev^jKH Iho 
Mopperton and Squoslttail estates for iuifoedlate saK ^ ^ 
purposes placing her capital elsewhere," 
f knew that (he Slopperton fg\d SqwishtaB profiartf Idd 
been the source of h very pretty Income to Meskia, 

Stnithm, for aunt wot always at law with liet 
dearly for her litigious spirit; so that Mr. Smttheef* 
regatdmg the sale of d did not seem tome tobequtm 
" And did you come to London, Mr> Sinltheiai 
ftcquoiAt me with tbhi fact ? It seems ^ meyonhfkde^mhli^, 
have ob^ed my aunt's tnstntctions at oaeat «» |pa ;|b^|p0pi 
Fuiham, and coosoh: whb her on this mAijibeu** h . 
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^ 0v«r the moh«7 te B^rehfth; A»a t ( 

ihmg'^ 

pereent. for il taewl'*of 

Vhiiih, o thinit m scxwrUy, looh yon* Ho h a 
iiii»««csc<i(^ «arm»-quite re&pectib}e<«-niast 

doiihhil^ r«A|KKi£abK But ^ho kuons * A iianK:; may <ak« 
ttNihe; ei4 Iheso (t\u hundred i’otf^lionit's m whkh he i$ 
i9My )^0g him to rum. Them it the Oiugur Ik-or 
Mrhhdk Brough is a director, ati kw ud ivt>drts are 
ccKAoemiug it The r onsohJaU'd iUflisi & Ihty Mufl iuid 


Ttjppet 0»mi«Mty*--*lhe shares Are down vtfry low, ^nd Brough t$ 
ftdivecihwr tiuath, The Patent t^imp Comp<in>' ^liarus at 6^, 
aud’^eltbib eulh which nobody will T^ay/* 

NokKMitaei Mr. Smkhers 1 Has not M r. Brougli hire hundml 
thousandi pounds* worth of &hafe< m ibu Inm »1 W Ksr 

and is T)1AT at a discount > Woo recommetnu^i 
tn;7 aapt to invest her money in that i»|>ccub(ion. I should Uke 
to know?^ 1 hod him there. 

w<sB» tt is a very gootl s}K%u}ation. tetiamly* and Jufs 
bidulghf you three hundred a year, Sam. my t>o\ , and you m.«y 
thtusk m for the hitored we to<di: m you (mik< ]. wc loved )oa 
OsafOU^ apd Miss Hoc^e has not rccaveied a u'ruio tuarrmgc 
yot). You ic|uu*t intend to rebuke us for making your forunm, 
doydu?" 

** Mo, bang h* no says I. and d^ook with l*»io, and 

aeoeSMed a gte of s'.cny ami uhiUi be urderud forth* 


with. 


SmitlMm rrturned, howe^'cr, to the charge. ‘ Sim.' he sa»d* 
^^noark my wurds. and /alt }^uur uani imcfy Jtom the v, 
Bhe wrote to Mrs, S, a long aucount of a »* ^or^r^nd gent w *th 
imhom shd walks out there,--tlic Reverend WujASn. 

Tliat tnau h^ an «yo upon%er. He wa^ tru^l at Lancastt'r ai 
year '<4 for forgery, and nabrowly with ius iulh, 

fihkva a care of blifi'~<hc has an eye to her monev." 

**faki it taldiig out Mia Hoggmiy 3 Jr-ttef * '* read for 

Mr >. 


ftsead it over very eaJbfuUv, seamed to be amus'd by li^ and 
H to me, **WdJ, hes.«d, ' I l«ivc only 
< 1 ^ fo a^ of you s one i\ not to n.es.uou that 1 am Itt 
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town lo My Im'ng sool, amiother nto0ife mrrn 
Lamb’s Co«fb4tt btreet <Kith jrouriwmijr v ^ 

♦' I ptomiiMi 5 «Ju both gta^lyr** 1 a«wJ» ** IhxtHyml 

dme %uh ii\ your arrival m town mart be ^ 

Cfus Hoikin’} dmcs wdh us Ukewm, ai)4 IhUi IWtir 

e^orv clay mhco iioy aunt vront,' * ♦ 

He Uu^dicd too. and said. **W^ must stinear 
over a botUt;,’' And so w© parted tfd dinnordiin^ rJ 
Ihe tndcfatigalile lawyer pursued his anack allerd$h|M^ fmd 
was supported by lius and by my wife too; whooer^lmysrah 
disinterested tn the mattcr-^more tliaii disinterested, tit 
would haie given a gmu deal to be spared my mutt*'# 
fiut she ^nid she saw the fo'-ce of .\fr. I^mthets^s 
and 1 admiind thnr justice with assgli, However, litodumy 
high horte and \ow«d tha* my aunt should do Whaisim bldSd 
With Iv't nu tiey; ami ih it 1 was not the m.in wlio would iOftiimifie 
her 111 .iiu w i\ in the disposal of i* 

Afier u I thf two gints w dked aw*iv together, and Otis told wo 
tint bniiitie'^f hid him © thou'viild t|uestiOiiS ftbOUt the 

wth<.*» alJoul lirungh nlx>ut menml rnv wife, and rn’i^tyth'mgcofi^ 
termng u \ou a»c a lucky hllow, Mr. Hosldps, and oaem 
to Ix! tlic frif id of tlu'. cb irmtng >oung couple/* said Simt|)imi;; 
and (ius confe v d he wa<«, and SKud hr* bad dinod with 
tiinc) It) sv wttks and that a beitur and more hoSplUtlbte 
fellow thti 1 did not exv't Ihia I state Hot to^trunf^iitift Wy 
own pnusr no no , but l>f cause these e^uicaticms of KmhbetSfa 
h id a goo^i deal to do wuh the subsequent eicoits mtn!ale4 fn 
ih > leiU hi'story 

Iteiui; s* ated a dinn *r the m xt dxy off the cold l«sg of WUtlon 
that iMmtl t n had admired so the d4iy before^ and GoS ^ ttswd 
hftvmg hi. h'JTS under our mahogany, a huclmcy^coach dlxim 
to the door winch we did ni»t much Itcvd . a Step WAShcWdOli 
the floor, w hu h we hoped might 1© for the two-pair lodipHr^w|mis 
who should burst into the room but Mrs. HojSKaity iMdrs^l idbUhi 
who was blowing the froth off n pot of poit^ pecpOirtdidiy 
dehciou-v dunk of the beverage md hod btien msltbi^ of 
laughing with hi*, stones and jokes, laid down the jwrtof |IIWfS 
Mrs H. came in. and looked quit© &i{;k pnd pide« ONS 

nil fdi a httk* uneasy. v ^ 

My aunt looked haughtilj in MaryV thee, tbeii ddtOe|y«|^^» 
and say ing. ’* It is too true—my poor boy—hdf* 
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^ maui«ig of th|« fii^tooitiii^ 
mMi* HogSait/s pan fKtt- couM any Of Wl. 

^hm tfeo pow iliiftjf ««Hor iwipewsly 
^ Mdiy »ftid» ** t tbinli^ I'm 
;fai»l|it tnwsi ami Ixittff Un. K. 

^kuhs ^loe. pobied lo tbo door 
bar |Mlog«r« and said. ** 1 tbifik» »r. you M bettor 
* «| Mt; Hoskins 


iinll fl^r Itt ios® at he 

irUe 


^ ty nmn« fm hope 
so« answer^ 

Mm Hoggnrty. very 
aaieastk^ liul Mary's 
«poodk and my aunt's 
wem 4|tiim lost uyxjn 
Gfit; f^r Imbad instantly 
ran 10 bi» hat. and 1 
litairil him ttunblm^ 


The^^wutel ended, as 
vMif by Mary's biir^t* 
fnif into a di of tears, 



^ i4^ 




iOjET iho anenlon thou u 
Stas not too late, she 
trmimf i and iW>m that 
day ^h she a'mfid ^ 

neear never leave me. 

^^WbaicmiUl have mode mint return and lx* so nnpry ?” said 
I Ma^that xdght, ns we >l«re in our own rof>m . but my wife 
i^vaCiadiM she did not know : andit w.'is only fome tune aft*^ that 
iv^imd odt the icasOn of this riuarreh and of Mts^ il'« sudden 


fawjppmaawce* 

bcmrlbld Cat coarsi^ little Smidiers told me the matter as a 
| i«^ j gmgd )eke,ortly the ether year, wlien besl>oweti me theletter 
e4Hidb0ft, IHxmi. Paxton & Jodkson. which Has Ufoto hoen 
thy Mem-oirs, 


THE mSTOKY Or TIT^^ 




** Sant tny boy/' said he* /* yoa wefedhfeniiltltiNl kav^:'l^Mk 
Hoggony in iElrougb's clofcliesiit the kod&erjry I 
mtat to have her away. 1 resolved tdidU td^ oC^yo^v'hie^ 
enemies with one stone asit were* It was 
the Reverend OrimcsWepshOt had an eyO 
and that Mr. Brough had similar predatory 
her. Predatory is a mild word* l^tn: if i Imd saM 
onta;. I should express my meaning clefirer. , „ 

Well. I took the Fulham stage, and arriving, luade tihrtsd^ 
for the lodgings of the reverend gnu lemon. * Sir** «M<| iti oia 
finding (hat wortliy gent, —lie uos drinking warm birimdytAtii^ 
water, Sam, at two o'clock in the day. or at least the room sih<dt 
very strongly of that beverage—‘ Sir/ says 1, *you were ttW f6r 
fmgery in the year '14, at l^ancastcr assires,^ / 

** * And accpiitted, My innocenee was by ProvidUsitea made 

dear,* said VVapahot. . 

* But you were not accpjitted of embczdemeiit In *td, #rty» 

1, *and {Xissed two years in York Claol iu consequence* I 
the fellow's history, for I Itad a writ out against hint wHen he 
was a preacher at Clifton. I followed up my blow. *Mir, 
Wapsbot/ 5aid t, • you arc making love to an excellent hikdy now 
at the house of Mr. Brough: if you do not promise to givi^up all 
pursuit of lier, 1 will expose yon.' 

** * I Arfxv promised,' said Wapshot. rather surpriseii. hhd 
looking more easy. * 1 have given my solemn promise td Mt. 
Brough, who was with me this very morning, storming^ aitet 
acoldiag, and swearing. Oh. sir. it would have frighCelti^ yptt 
to hear a Christian babe like him swear aJt he did.*, , 


* * * Mr. Brough been here ?' says f. mthor astonished. 

* Yes i I supiKiftc you ore both here on the same sa^ 
Wapshot. * You want $0 marry the widow with^lie Sld|i^ie^pii 
and K<tuashtail estate, do ytm ? Well, wvdl* have 
Tve promised not to have anything more CO ^3^ mkk 
and a Wapshot's honour is sacred/ , ; 

** * I suppose, sir/ says 1. ’ Mr. Brough has threarimk^ 
yod out of doors, if you call again.* ' ., ; .u;." 

<* * You Mat^t been with him. I see/ says the 
with a shrug: then 1 remembered wha| you had 
l»(okeai seal o(.your letter, and have ntR the ^ 

0itMigh epen^ and read every wold df iC ' : 


‘Wdl, the first bhrd was bagged 1 both I abd 



tins ctmt noncAikTV buaiokd. Sr 

liiMt A iM. UiDOk l M to SiA m whsikc mcfkery ; 

^*11 inAiP^Alll^t wIkoi I omvod* Aiid X 

1 tmew, wotkiog ift liho y 

«l u n i^c t eiA oixti«« ik: Imt I wiiM tA ttKWt tkto 
ItttiMo iiwll«n| oC tbo hotiie before t her $ beoniMf 
|k|oi4 7fhAot^i X saw hy Mrs* Ho^rfarty’s letter that sbo^ 
^wy we aX drawn* and ho{icd to get her otfet uf the 

boaiO al aaoa by means of a quarml with them.*' 

* I hUti^wd* WX owited t]>at Mr* Sinttbeis aas a vmy cttnitiag: 

itnow* 

wmdd have !t,” continued he, ‘^Mm Ihoagh was 
In ^ twanghng on a guiur. and smging khwC 

iMiAoiis^ out of tube, but t entered tU the door* I cried 
^ilis|ir id Xbe Ibotman* as loud m posktUe* stood stock*stit1* 
and iMib walked forward on tip toe ligtiUy. Miss B, could see 
la dm gUsK every movement that I mode. pretended not to 
9ft, however. «t^ boished the song with a tegular roulade* 

* ' ti^hwidou^ Heaven! ’ mid T. * do. madam, pardon mg for 
that dcltdous >ttrmony,«**ror coming unaware upon 
k, lor daring nnlavited to Inttn to it.' 

***l>OyouooflMi from mamma, sir?' su4 Miss Brough, with 
AS aMh ftaoSoitsiicss as her pliysiogni>fny u>uld commaiid* ‘ I 
AM Mhts llr/ 

*•' I wtsb, madam, you would kt me not breathe a word m* 
gmding my business until you have sung imothtr chartmng strain. 

** Sim dJkl not King, but looked piea&ed. and said, * t,ii! sir, 
wind is your bi»iinn> ?* 

* My business is n.tha lady, your r<4ipected father's guest in 
thisbdUse.* 

♦'Oh* Mrs, Ko^pttiy r wjs %im Browgh. ftoundng towctnls 
tim Mir and ringing It* * John, sn'od Vi Mrs, 1 loggarty. In the 
tdtttddwty; tiem is a gentleman who wonts to tree her/ 

* X knoisv* eonttnued 1, ‘Mrs. Hoggariy s tillantiat as well 
JK| imydbd, mndani; and nwaro that those and her education are 

as to malm tufr a he companion for >oii, I know yma 
tM Abf Slid her, she b«ks wnuen to us in Souiersmhire tliat ) 0 u 
4AAipt1DMlier/ 

sbobasbetm abusing m to her fnends, boAstie?* 
Skotijgb Xd was the vciy point 1 wvsbocl to instnuaiie), 
Mt$ not like tis« why does she not leave us* ‘ 
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**'SbeA4j'iliader^tl^Hr R to«^ vis&tt'jutU *i».iid t ^iHte 
tlu^t her nephew nnd niee^ Are loc^V^ ler hex Ittoxr*. 
maOiim, 4o not mov«, Ibr yoti b ilwt 

I come.* V ' ’' ' 

** The object for which 2 cnme# 
bottle-royal between the two ladiee; tKt the df 
tended to appeal to Mrs. llosgarty^ and toy thot, ilie 
really no longer to stay io a house with the ihedvbacia of 
she had such unhappy difiereoces. 'W'dh the 
wfu ibogbtr Belinda opening the hre. by saying 

stood Mrs. lioggarty had b^ adumniAting hcf to luar 
But though at the end of it Mbs rushed out of the room hi 0 
rage, and vowed she would leave her home tinkts that odiaUiit 
woman left it. your dear aunt said, 'Ha. ha! I know th^ 
minx's vile stratagems; but, thank Heaven'. 1 havoagoodjhotht, 
and my rcllgk^n eniblrs me to fotgive hct. 1 sha0 not 
excellent pApas house, or vex by my de{Mrtttre that iNfOfthy 
ndmirabic man.* 


**i then tnisl Mrs. H. on the score of compassion, ♦V<W 
nkce/ said 1, *Mis. Iitman4i. madam, has been of hkte, $0hti 
s.iys, raiher pooily,—“qualmish of momiujfis. raadam»*^ UUk 
nervous, and low in spirits,*>osymptoins. madiiim, that 
«a:arcely to be mistaken in a young married person.* 

"Mrs. Iloggarty said sho hud an admirn^ oordlid thni 
would send Mis. ^mtiel Titnuusb. and she was 
it woedd do her good. 

** With very great unwiUingoess I was obliged now to htln|E^ 
\mi reserve into the held, and may tell you whM that Mn 
my boy, now that the matter b so long passed. ?Ma^%^s<d!A 
I, ' there's n matter about which f mmd speak, thoo|jh kgliiedi I 
seoxtdiy dare, 1 dined with your nephew yrsstetday, andiin^ Id 
hb table a yoemg raan»^ young man of low manttolSkf Iplf" 
ovidoatly one who has blinded your hephiew, ghd I lOo 
leur succeeded tn making an ImptmloA bpoii yO|x 
Hb natne is Hoskins, madam; and wboii I ttatn «M 
nevfr in thn house during your pitsenee thrm^ Ims 
yt^ir too conhding nep^tew sixteen limes tn thl^ ril^ 
kHtve you to imagine what I dare oot^are not 
'* live shot told. Your atmt bcmncMSl up all on<M^ 
minutes mom wa$ in my carriage, on ocorway badt io CaMte. 
There, air, was not tAai gimetM^T* 







^ pemf Mk nlNafc «ii|»iBitis^, 

^j, jp^ yii(>^ L" V 

^0it%> * b«iir l^r k^ ImbAi ok 


DiAk fm Aftim cid ttma^ T fopHecl> '* iMttfIhftt 
^imy^At%A0A; or, bytlM* l.4Mtt, Mn 





I |C&^ yt»i such a hun$<t«»hipjMn$: ss you hMt 

in which Mrs. Ha^tatf urns l^roughi Ijs4; 
t4» W4;x09tKiy«s; ah<i (hisiias the reason 'why wf> took that h<»t«e 
^ tib iiaiiigs at which tuw»t now be tfesetibed. 


* W ‘ " >'< • ■ 




cnAPTirK X. 

PHvat* Affair it aad af thf Torn af /hon^^ c' Jh$* 

\M]fe taook a gentoel house in tkwanl Street, Ru^sch Square, ami 
xrty mtjusent for aU her furmtutx* frtmi tiie tountr^*, which wouM 
two $ueh hou^’^. but %\itich canic pretty cheap to xis 
yot||tg hohse^cepprs. at« wu luui only to [ny the carnage of the 

Whpi I brottjjht Mre H. hei third haU-yrar » dividem!. 

Dot Ibr touched a shtlling of her )iion«^. 1 num say 

and told me timt ^as ample (tay fol* 
W imtrdaiidof a poor M woman like her, whodM fiok 
eat miMt Hmn a s^row. 

J m liie <^ntry, seen her eat nine aparrows la a 

; Wt Idle WAS Hrh, ami I couUl not crmtptaiti. If shy' 
ZAoo tt at the leastf by Inmg with us, why, all th»* 
TwutiW one day come to me, and so Mary and I rotmled 
ftttd tried to manage maitm as welt a^ \s<i might. U 
wd# hd itiik to keep n imnsion w IWnarcl Siieet and isave 
1D0I!^ put of j £470 a fnsLT, which my income. Ikit wbti a 
I was to have such an income ' 

HPlQliartyMi the Rookoryin Smith**rs‘» cstrringe, Mr. 
“ Ida tom gttys, wai» entering the Jodge*g»te , and J 
IlOhswa scon the look* of lhc*e two getiUcmf a. a* the 

, f IKhl powylitig the oiJ>«r s prey off, out of la* own %cry dca# 

• ** 

toSoe her thtt a««t day* and protetded tl'iii Jh* would 
iralk4w htfim notil she left it a tth hwt thAt h bad tastt:d 



S4 THS itoTCmf Of SAMtJta. TUmAMH 

of Ws 4(i{ig:liter*ji infUmoitt cswwiiiet, #1^ tmd h€tt 

maclam^ and oaherlcnis^t ifdpfewrtnjf to 

tot I ** But Mr. R was obliged tb ^ bousti 
atmt, wlio had a causa major tot staying, and Hlewbd 

poor Mary out of her sight,-r-opening every one of ttol««l^ that 
came into the house dtrectvd to my wife, and suspee^ hers fo 
cverytjody. Mary inever told me of all thfei pAin for Dtonjf mdiiy 
years aflcnvards; but had always a face forte tosfeicrtd 

when he came home from his work. As for poev Oqs, ttiy hunt 
bad so fnghtcne<l hww, that he never once showed hte tUMHS^ the 
j)Jace all the time we hved there ; but use<i to be cOhlOlt Wllh 
news of Mary, of whom he wn^ as fond as he vmS-<4 me* 

Mr, Firough. when my aunt left him, was in afudou$ll!>^bniilotir 
with me, Ue found fault «iih me ten tinu-s a day. twid 0|>W[ly'* 
Itefore the gt^n w of Uie offiee, but I let him om* day knew 
smartly iliat I was not only u ^'rv.int, but a considcfftble siiafe« 
holder in the iSMUpfiny ; th<it 1 deiii'ii hun to find fanU tvfdt my 
worker iny reguUiniy: and that I svas m>t rninried to receive toy 
insolent l,ingu.tge from hm* ^/r any man. He said it was ahto)^ 
so. lh<vt he liad never cherished a ><»iing man in his but 

the ingmie had turned <»n hun , that h*‘s^as acctts^lomcd U> Wrong 
nncl uuduiifulnoss from his thildren and that he would pray that 
the Mn might Ik* forgiM’n me, A moment before be had been 
curbing and sweanng at me, and speaking to me as if I tuidtoan 
his shoeWack. Ftut, hK>k yovi, 1 a as not going to put itpwltih 
any wore of Madam IJruisgh s airs, or of hK. With me they 
might art as they thought fit, but T did not citoos© that tny Wife 
ahould Ih? passed over by lliern, as she had been lo tto itolfet df 
the visit to Fuih im. 

Brough endcsl by warning me of Hwlge & Smithers** **8e“ 
vwvof these* men."said he , "but fir niy honesty, yowr toftl'S 
bincled property viioultl ha^e Iw^en h,u riticed by thosecormoiwnts i 
ami when, lor her liciiefit 'a loch \f it, olfttinaie >oung man, will 
not pcfcejve~-I wi&lieil to di.sfxj'ii'* of he'^r land, her atittocyi 
Actually had the audacity— the unchristian avnrioe I 
Qsk ten per cent, commission <m tlic sale. 

There might be some truth In this, I though’^ t HI Jiiiy 
when rogttos fall out, honest men come by theii? own s Willi |(te 
I to fiuspecti I am sorry to say, that both 
and ibe Director bad a little of iho rogue (h thdr 
It was especially about tny wife's fofttute that Mr. 



' lamT HoeoAKn DMHcma J|{ 

ik^i $oiif pf0ip0^^^ m 0m.l,jiMi^ pmSmn 

t lo^ UmtMai!tm^^U»ymiisk 

4uti^<s|^M«v i^wa^r In & ai ihh ; iMi41 «Octti mm 

ii«ii^ Iii4l4 me my morc» % A)xK!ileg!Q^$ niiuiner^ 

mm ^?o inflie lioHdays no niore advances of monwyt hud IJ nh 
fhe pmv»te derhhtp ai /‘i5o was ahoiished, ttfWl I 
lailiidiFOfm m my j^a^o a ><%}r ngam Well, what then? $t 
a good mconte, 1 <ild my duty, ond laughed et 

Ttfl© WlWSVWwe 

Ahe^t this time* in the l>rg»nnutg of (8^4, the Jnnieiai GbtgtT 
BW Cempmy Jdnit up 5}iop'«evplcHled« as (ias Mtfd. with a 
bung I Tito intent IPunip viiom uere down xo£t$tip 0 n n paid* 
up <npbel ef i£ds> oun were at n high [iremnun; and tbn 

ludeiuaMlciu. Wen; XMddle<^x beh! it^bead up ox proudly as any 
Ofltoe id tonthui. Roundliaml s Abuse ha<l hod some mftumuie 
Agmmt the Director. ccriauUv, for be bmied at nialvemtion of 
ttems: but the Coin{»in> stdl stood as united ns the Hantbin* 
^tA»4t end as firm the Rock 
To Wim to t)»c state of affairs m fkjrmurd Street, Russett 
Sqtmre: my noiu's old fiimuture erarntneti ourhttk rooms; and 
my mmCs enormous old jlngUng gnmd piano, ulth orooked kgs 
a^ hall the strings taoken occupied three fourths of the tittle 
dmfdn$-Wnh Here used Mrs H. to sit, and fday us, for hours. 
ScnitMaglha^ fashion in la»-d i linr)e%iUe's time ; and sung 

wkh a emcked voiee, tiU it \;v is all Unit we cotdd do to ntfirain 


Itont totgfbing^ 

And It was queer to renciri the change that had taken ptftoe 
in Mnc Hoggan>'s cijamcttr r,o*A for wherois she wm in the 
eotndry among iht* topping fierM>ns of the village, and qiUiQ 
eenkto^ with a tno^ixuriy at hjx and a game of twopenny whist 
aAtoWftfiis,'<»4n Ixmdon sIk would ntner dimt till soveti; would 
bawj a gy ftoBi the imMn to drive in the I'ark iw»w‘ a week, cut 
and wneut. and ripped up mhl twistcil <ivcr and over, nil )kt old 
jpiwpSiK fiottndes, caps, and fnllaK. and kept my poor Mary from 
iikorittiiitg till night altering thesn to Ute present mode Mrs, 
hllMMiiy, moreover, aj^iearcd in a new wtg , and, ] am sorry to 
out totth such a pair of red checks as NAtua never 
Itoiv stud m nmde tU the people in tienuud Sirec|»atarOr 
as yet used to suclt fAShlom 


36 ^ 

^ hoy, thue hf^ <X 

old lirerieiiibat fibe hatd bfouglit iM h«r 

dd^oiTAt^cI with tiew €vfk and 4M4Xi;ni».and i»^ 

hxii^ w<w6 represented the ttoited nf the 

Iloggartys. wz * a tomtit rampant end a lN>g ha J 
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cdCastleHogganyi JtV* 
thertnctfe. ail ktf4^ieei» 




If wr^ hadirnddlimyit 
believe &mi 
had it dowtk onjDM 
hut there was aa 3 |ht 
roundatikm forMr* 
ers'5 incintiajdoid dhee 
that score*anf moreen 
for his Otbdt eo«!WiI||r 
fabrication bdfine wMr- 
rated# Aunt and $>$$aey 
used to waih grae^^ no 
anddomi the KewlilMf 
with the hnsr ftdhajiRieS 
with his gmatgdhIdWtMl- 
cd stick; hut 
there was aU lhi)| 

"_ „„ , ^ mony and pam% natsl 

aunt stiii laMied jher 
ttCquAintances, wedtd not see*a sintttc person ftom week-end to 
week's end, and a nuae dismal home than ours eniiisd 
&mnd in f^ndon town, <» ^, 

On Sundays Mrs. ffojg^arty usetl to i;o to St, Ihm^raa 
then/ustbudtt and as handsome m('o^tOntdenTlsrail^>^^ 
of evtmmgfs, to a fneeting'house of toe Anoibapliitt^t niMl 
d«y. at least, Mary and I had to ^ 

have seats at the Foundling, twdbeitsdtliachdrnd^ 


:r,ii 

1 it.’,..''w 
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in^ ^miM$d^ UfVft X»tt Kifiidi Ik»^ ^ itwul nie 

fjMXim 

I i-ijijMab^r^ M t]ii9 newft t6 £fS^ 

!l$(l^ fi9»| CovnpAnf shut up, ikft«r % 

ial^j ^ %ii i( ^j^<wt> ^ nothmg Hbut t<st it 

4sikiiMr|9i m Indians, ^ho had Aftarwanbt !0UU'« 

Companj^, S<jm<» |Hx>pks '^^wd thcra wm 
9l0>|i|^t to )yif tomabaAkt d at uH, but that tlm 
in a house m CYutchod Fiian. W«)l. 
t i(M>ia' tidd, ubose ;^flio*ooo v^erc thun gone in a youft bwt 

u^hoiiil t p^ in the City that day Arth a most ghnstiy lice- Ho 
hti fppm of dcibfai, he said, and talM of shooting him^tetf, 
bm lwjfisjt#t»ij|y nrtested, and passed a long time In Uw Fle«t 
hluiy^ ih^hl^f t!uns% h(mem, soon put 1 idd hnd die Muff 
nmd Iffppat Company out of my head, m you may tosy, 
Otfi^^ybrnomanm now otmared in the < ity of Ixaidoit whieh 
nN^h(4 IP ttos* that our Dtrnotor tms-^what is hot to he found 
$n|ul!fl»^‘a i^eiionftry-^mther »!t^ky, Ulmsc of hiscompankH 
had ^aur nuMe wm m a notoriously htsolvent state; 

gndmnMi At tlie meetmgs of iWdinxtorsof the Wesit IHdUlIeses'. 
SomOStOmty words passe<l, whKh ended in the ndinmumt of 
sottonl of the homdr I’tlends of ^Jr H *$ iUlcd wp thmr phtoes t 
Mr, Pfi{)i|Mst, Mt. Stmw, Kir ChuTy and otiier respretabie gents, 
oomlng ibnaard and jommg the concern D^gh & Hoif 
dtedved paftneisli^p, and Mr 111 said he had quite enough to 
do to immsgt tlie h W. t> , and intended graduaUy to miw 
Ibmilltootiter a 0 him, Indeed, stidi an AsMxnuon as outf tyns 
mmogh Work forany man. let attmeu^iwkummury duties which 
! 3 r 0 Sig^ wW^ dathd oit lo petform, and die vcvm> two hmsmu 
wMkhurst dpoa hhu as principal rlSreeior of the tote companies. 

iPMbips I ihoidd here ddicrilw the desperate attempts made 
fuff Ho^Opaiy to introduce herself into gented life, Stmngc 

ao kiV« iddtottgh we had my Lord TiptoflT s word toihecrmtntiy, 
m VSied t^KUk it that she and f^y Drum were intimutidy 
midl go sooner did she read m the Pott of the 

Ladyship i4ul her grand daughtm in l^ndatt, than 
im Igdtjj W d the liefore tnentioned, and h'tt < uds id thetr 
Jlii b g w ii f k«HMi; htu^ tm4i that ts<e^**Mits, iloooaittr gl 


the history of SAlCm. titharsh 

Ca$tx^ HoooAUTr/" imgnt&^iiiy ejugmwid U| Gotl^ tetl«r» 
md floori^bes; ami onum» ** Mr> lyid MxA« @u T1tiWi|i!»** 
whieh »be had printed for ihe purpose. 

Hhe would have stormed ladjr 
her way upstoiis. in spite of Maiy*s eofieatioi U> the 
liad Ute fooimnn who received her card i^ven her the lea^ en¬ 
couragement ; but that htticiionitry. ito doubt stmeh tdmoddl^ 

of her appearance, placed himself in the front of the d|pr* IgOd 
declared that he had positive orders not to admit any stmti|ysni 
to his lady. On which Mrs. ffoggarty dertched her fistOWd-tlNilltrs 
coach* window, and promised thru she would bavehimtmimfi^^ 
Yetlowplush only burst ont laughing at this; and though Altttt 
wrote a most indignant letter to Mr. Hdmond lYeston^ conti^aifi- 
itig of the mfkolencc of the servant'* of that rigiit honouinshleg^tt 
Mr. iTeston did not tike any notice of her letter, fiutfacr than to 
rctuni it, wtth a (h'^ire that he might not be troubkd with siteb 
impertincru visit's* for the future. A pretty day vre bad taS H when 
this letter arrived, owing to my aunt's dusAppomtinent and rage 
In reading the contents, for when Solomon brought upthntwda 
on the silver tendmy as u^ual. my aunt, seeing Mr. Preston'g iltul 
iind name at die eomer of the letter (which is ihu coqumm 
of writing adoined by those official gentsmy aunt, t auyi atm- 
ing his ntunc and seal, cried, “ Aew, M;iry. who is imd 

Ixittcd my wife a sixpence that tin* envelope contained an hridtss* 
lion to dinner. She never paid the sixpence, though she JM* 
but contented herself by abusing Mary all day, arid stdd I wmt u 
poor-spirited sneak for not inst.antly horsewhipping Mn,A 
pretty joke, indeed! "rhey would have Imaged the In Ihoae dgyi* 
as tlwy did the man who shot Mr. PitccvaL 
And now 1 sliould Im glad to enlarge upon that experlimciih Ir 
genteel lUc which I obtained through the pmttvmanoe df MiR, 
Hoggorty; but it must lie owned that my oiipofrtuuhlnsw^btill; 
few, lasling only for the brief period of six months: aimI Msth 
genteel society has timi fuUy described akeudy by 
of novels, whose names need not here be set dow’tb 
tiring themselves connected with the aristocracy, vis., ns menfmnf 
of noble families, or footmen or hangm-on thefooft 
understand their subject a great deal better than a pocr yriHijg 
fellow from n fire-office <sui. J 

Tliere was our celebrated adventure ia the Opem 
whither Mrs. lU would Insist Ufxm condaetjng usf liM wh^ 



*tm miLix 



lAiSle» IMMi tbe music am<t dAiid% itumli t!m umml 

oC |« ptettf figfure ctid our Itule Solo^uon cut by 

tirltlkldf M asxumg the genticmen cif the idmtiMer- 

hnhl ailuiiitiM hi mlcibl:^ *)^ubcre* 1 my, mthe 
Mm* Ht ti^N^iedl up 19 uM Lady Drum, w^ni 1 pointed out tu 
hoTk Ml fmdsted upon claiminic rdauouship wuh her 1 «Adyshjp^ 
Bm mi^XmSir Drum bud only n memory utien she chosci d*« t 
mea^ uua hud etit^rrly oa this octasbn thought fit to fat|;Ut 
lAetrooiin^^ the Titmnr&hes and Hc^anies. Far fiajim 

tWbftpSoAiiifg; us, indeed, she tailed Miv Hoggarty an 

loud M ptH^ible for d poiice-ofiker 
iHdumid teller rebu^ made my aimt pertei\e the xTinrUi^s «( 
thiowideed world, n$ she said, and threw her mote und more Into 
roattyScHous society. She ftmnt d i>e\errtl vn ry suluolile nequamt 
tuim, she $aid..at the Independent Chojxl, and among oihm, 
i^lhtod upon her fnend of th* RooVerv, Mr Onmi'S WapsHot 
We did not know then Uu mtervicu which he Imd had with Mr, 
i^(idihietS« nor did Gmm^ thmk pro]M*r to aci^uiint us With 
the psinioulars of tt, but Uiough 1 did ocquaiTit Mns H, with 
^ fibat her fhvounte preoeher had bei^n tried for forgory, 
Mf«|dted that she oonsidrmi the ••^ay on atroeiints calumny. 
Ml A^wniwestd by laying that hfaiy and I were hi lamcntHbb 
ddrigicMi* hnd that wn should mfalhbly find the way to a certain 
bOtfeoktiM pit»of whith be seertied to know a grtiatikal Under 
gentleman's guidance and advice, she, after n twie. 
separOledftona ht I*anrr»s diogcthcr •*stu undtrhim* as the 
phrase IS iwgitlirty <’hH«c a week liegtn to tnliour m the toft- 
version of the poor llloomslmrv an«i St UUes's, and mndo a 
dM cdlkibydmen for dibtnbutSon anumg those Im lughbrl people 
She did not make anv. bowcuT. for Mrs. him Titmarvh, wj^io 
now tihowedsigns that sw<.h would ix» sjiwUly racc^Hary, Imt let 
khsty (end my tw>thtrf and yKters in homcrseislurc) jjrovifle 
ivte ivna Teqiitslft! for tiw ^^oming event I am riot, imiml, 
&tMt istn^ did not say it was wrong on oor parts to make any 
Mh fwievhilcm, and that we ought to let the morrow pruvtdc ftir 
rate, the Reverend Grimes Wapshm drank a deal 
oflaniimfy-aiid-watit^ at oar house, and dined iberc even offtrner 
thttft poor Qtts used to do 

^ BOfc I hod IfttSe idsure to attend to him and bis dorngv; tbr I 
ihttSi ei5«dM At this *lroc I was growing very embomissod in my 
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sww KWti; 

pi^k ctoaetec. 

fits tt^gtu^ the Honniier, Mti& 

</isA of tb»t >£*501 liad to pay a , 

all the carriage of her goods from the eooiitiy, 
paperiog^ and carpeting of toy bo« 5 ®» the 
lh|ttors drunk by the Revcrsiid Gritnes afltd hfe 
reverend gent said that Roaolio did not agree 
fhutliy, a thousand small bills and expenses ii 





keepers in die to^^Ti of l^otwlon. ‘'^''h ■ y"] >: ^ 

Add to this, I received just at the tiim* when I fisi 

want of Ciibh, Madame Mantalitu's bill» ^tes^s* Howtdl 
ilhio, the account of ikiron V'wn Stih*, and the b^l I*di0» 

nius for the setting of the ihunond pin* All these bid# 
ji\ a week, a% they hav<» a knack of rloing ; and filncy irijrdAto- 
nishment in preseniing t!icm to Mrs* H*)ggnrty, whensh^i|^d» 
“ We'll, my de;ir, )Ou are in tile rfceipi of n wry fine il!iectfiie« 
If you cl'.oasc to onJer dre. ^ci and jeweU from first-rate Sho|»i 
you JrtU't j«»y far themi , juul flon't cxjwct that /am toabtel ytiiir 
e’Vtrav.ig:<nce.*i, or give* you a more than llie rounifioeRt 

5>um I pt’.y ycni for Iwmrd .tful ioelgueg !" 

itovv couhl I tell M.iry <*f thi'v iviiaviour of Mrs. HogjgfUrty, 
and Mary in sucli a delvaite con*,iitioft ? And find as jntatleMrs 
were at home, i am sorry to say at the office they began |6 }0ok 
still worse, ’ 

i Sot only did Roundhand leai'c, but Highmore W&tst ssftty. 
AlMxlnego Ixxame head cU'rfc ; and one day old Abedii^O qftnMt 
to the place and w:»s shown into the directors* private rOOW** 
when he left it, he came trembling. ehatltTing, and eutstrig^dolyn- 
stairs ; and had In’gun. *’ Shentlvinen — a speech tOtJ^Vary 
clerks in the othev. when Mr. Ikough, with an Impli'iring'loc^, 
and crying e^ut, “Stop till Saturday 1 ** at length got hlmlltUStlte 
street. 

On Saturday Alxslnego junior left the office {or 
became head derk with >(^400 a year salary. It was a fotii|iiipeyiti. 
Rmt the offiaN too. On Monday, when t arrived and 
seat at the head desk, and my fir.st read of the 
my right, the first thing I read was. frightful fire 
ditch! Total destruction of Mr. Meshich's »ea 2 hi|igw^^W||^ 
fisetcHry and of Mr. ^mdmeh a clothing depfitt ^ 

former wo# £ 90.000 worth of the fi^t 













I' }eiiM gpm* wbo were «l Mr. 

UinHvd !ti ^Msr oflfiee to the MU «a)otliit of (Mr 
lOjMb'" irira^ to the dttmkmoejl* of ib'ycm 

il|iM^|(lib wlio was employed on the premhen^ 

Mitltt of whiftky in the warehouse of Mmm. 

Hm kicked tor the liquor with n lighted mmdM^ 

*t1sm WtUt llmiagbt to o(ur oMcc t»v his ernploym; attd 
omnidalyi as ww all could testify, was am /Ma in n state of 

aaltflidjiwtre not sufhcient. m the obituaiy was noMneeil 
tetenfimof Aldernun I^«ih*^Aldenimn ( ally Push ue uml to 
edIlhMM mif %hter hours, knouing lri» propcndtylo gni#m 
Mrt hut sttfih a moment ns tlus M.isno time l<jr joking t He 
waaMsgrCd by our houM* for jC^ooo. And now I w'fi \ery well 
thoiruth of att^mark of (ius>-^ >u , ihaf life 'itsurmcca-wnponles 
go on exconendy for n year or two uAt r th* ir e-t itdisbmerii, but 
that ft IS fintch more <if}tn ult to m ike t!u*in proAuiblo when the 


ilSSiiired parties begin to <Iie 

The Jeimh fires wttn* the beavwni bVws we had Iwid; for 
thmi{||h the Woddingler < otton liad Ih^ n btunt in ifiaa. at 
M foil to tl» Oampany of ooo and though tlie Patent Km- 
Strattht Idatch Manufactory had cKphukd in ihe sime year as n 
ehhrl^srf £t 4 ,t!iOOt there were ib<He who ^aid that i\w Ims Hatl 
wot been txesr so boa^y ns was \u*t]»oi^t d ria>. that the i ompony 
had bofnt the abt>ta! name 1 1 <»til>livhnH. nt ^ A nd\4 rt}M*inent«» fee 


Of lf’ca<c ftris I cant 1«* positio having never 
seeuthe emrjy (tccounts of the tone* rn 

Contrary to the esjxMrutJon of »ill us gi nts. who wen' tmrtelvf^ 
UsdhmmI as mutes, Mt. P»rough amn to th< ottne m hn i.auLh>^ 
sind'feur, bughingaixJ ) >k4ng with .i fnend w h sirpi-xvl out 
dlidmdbeir * 


**€h»itlemen I" said Hr', '* you have rt-ad the papm , they 
imiitWiice an event which > roost <U« jdy »Upk3rt* 1 innun the 
ckC itm AUlrrman t^sh, otteof tiur coiutKmmia. 


Blldfimytitmg &m cog'iolc me for the lots of tint worthy maa» 
|l M to Ibhih: Ihat his Atildtin and widow will receive, 4S (devet) 
Sabirday. £s/b>oo fmm my firiend Mr. Titmaiah* wfeo 
clerk here^ AsfbribeocadtmtwbJihaabappefMid 
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to Shadjracb and in ^ IfiisI, ' 

nothln^j; that ean occasion any person ijkirfOSK* 0» Saiuixlfcjp:#^ 
or as soon as the parfkatai^ of thtir hm mn be 
ascertained, my (Head Mr. Tizmarsh will payid 
coanUf a sum of forty, fifty, e^hty, one bttttdfed ihfinMnd 
pounds— according to the amount of thdr loawi. M lenatf 

will tie remunerated; and though to our proprietiwa ottlhiy 
will no doubt tic conKkicTc'ibk*, yet we can aj^erd it* gtsi(kln(mi* 
John Brougti can afford it himself, for the matter of And 
not be very much emluirrasse<l; and we nmsi. team to betr ttt* * 
fortune ns we have hitlierto tKirnc good, and ahow^oorwMa to 
lx* men always ! “ 

Mr, B. concluded with some allusions, wTuch I confisss it ddn't 
Tike to give here ; for to »|itKik of Heaven In oonnoctlon with 
common worldly rnalten,, has always appeared to me fanovereht; 
and to tirirjg it to tx‘ar witness to the lie in his mouth, n» n iftli- 
gjous by[»>crite dtx's, is such a frightful crime, that tme aboAtld 
be careful even in a!lu<ling to it. 

Mr. Brough's six.-evh somehow found its way into the iicwi<^ 
papers of tiiat very evening: nor ean I think who gave A 
of it, for none of our gents loft tl»e erfhee that day until the evening 
papers hiid apinearcd. But thcai wus tlie speech—ay, and at the 
week's end, although Rmindhand wait luiard on‘Change diiMdEiy 
declaring be would bet five to one that Alderman money 

would never be paid.— at the week's end the money was paid by 
nwj to Mrs, Trash's solicitor across the counter, and pp dembt 
Koumlhand lost his money. 

Shalt 1 tell h<iw the money was procured? Tbnm can ba no 
harm in mentioning the matter now after twenty years* lapse of 
time; and moreover, it is greatly to the credit of twomdivil^Uats 
now dead. 

A$ 1 w'as head clerk. 1 hnd occasion to be fretpiGnti^ in 
Bitiugh's room, and he now seemed once moiti: dii^iXKs^ to 
me into his ccMifidt^nce. * . 

'* Titmarsh, my liov,'* said he one day to me, after i 

hard in the jfaee. ** dxl you e\er hear ot the fate of thA^gl^t 
Mr. Silberscbmidt, of London ?“ Of course I hod. Mr; 
schmidt, the ftothsddid of his day (indeed, 1 havehc^’ fttia, 
latter famous gent w as origmnUy a clei^ iA Silbeti^dinn^^ hCMI^ 
—SOlierschmidt. fancying he could not meet 
<.‘ommitted suicidei; and had he livcdtdl four o*ck>clr'tha^'iS^' 



hsem tib: gikeat HooOiiLittt iHiUtfoiKD. 
ttttt****" ** I wItt 

hfy^m pstn^f HoC b«i$ fiv^ bilW in ibe ntunn ^ thn fim ii> 
nnininitMm lii^^ I obliged m ntecit Oiam 

I Ime Ipnen ixmI In IouHm nctions, brought by cr«diUNr» of 
t^ml ii^Mriinl Obiii^ Beer Company ; and nil lh» iWbtft lUn pm 
ttiMnn my shOttbImt on ac<nmn( uf knovi'^n aitnltlu Nonnr, 
nnl^ I hnvn liine, I cannot pay; niid ibt' IfMij; atid abort of 
tboimiltnr h that If I cannot procure £^000 before ^tttr<ky> 
•«wr ii fUfiiwaf/ "* » 

"Wlnml iJbo Wmn I>id<liroeji: mimxl? ' I, thinking of my 
|mor modim^tfuiiiuityr * * fnjjxjssibh*! our buMnr»a Is splendid I ** 
Wenmil ba«o ^aturilay, and are saved j and 

if yott^nHBi^aa fcm oan» get U for me, I will gl^e you j!^iO,ooo for 
tlMMUOfU^r* 

E, tben jdmnrcd me to a fraction the accounts of the concern, 
ni4 Me own pdvate account: pruving l>eyand tl^o possn^Uty of 
a dotibt» that with the /"socio our orticc must be set a*going ; 
and witiioat it. Uutt the concern must stop. No matter how b« 
|»nmd the thing j but llMm" is, ytm KniiW, a dictum of a states*^ 
inan timt, givn him tiut Iteave to uve figures, and he will {>rovy 
imythifkg. 

I pt^med lOASk Mn. Ifoggarty once more for the money* 
and ihe aednued not to be dismdin«H), i told bun so ; and lh«it 
day hd eafled upon insr, his wik; colled upon her. his daughter 
eoued tiponher. and once more the {trough carrlage^anddottr 
was seen at ottr house. 

lint Mrs. fkungU was a bad manager ; and instead of carrying 
ntouent witk a tngh liand, (atdy Umt into u^ars before Mrs. 
Hoitlafly. and went dovi n on her kneoi and licsought her to 
aavw dew John. This at once aroused my aunt’s suspickms; 
imd imuead of lending the money, she wrote ofi'lo Mr. Sniithi^rs 
instmttly to eome tip to her. dcsirc<] me to give }ier up the £^000 
SCtdpidMmm that 1 possmlM. called me un atrocious cheat and 
, Imiirilm nwindkr. and vowed 1 bad l^reen the cause of tier rum. 

Hoar was Mr. Enough to get the money I will W)1 you. 
SVfi^ la ida room one day, old Gates the Fulham port*^ came 
Stbd bfougbt hh». from Mr. Rdb. the pawnljr^^crr. a sum of 
£$m3tK MhnHis tedd hhii. be said, to carry the pUom to Mr. 

liiMtfuivfaiig paid the money, old t^ics fumbled a great 
4|it^ i^bif pockets, and at last pulled out a note* wideli be 
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K w«)^ let him t(av^ atpolb^ III ^ 

*'Y|e WHS mortal $ttre it 
liear4 lOaster trying and car^g m lin 
tn tbc sbrttbbcty* awJ saying tbsit for tlmwaid Oif 
A few shillings ~ the finest fortuiio in Eaio^ wnstob^o^^ 
why. Gates and ht$ woman thought that they 
to be sure, with all they could, to Mp dw klhdosl 
missus ever was.” ' " 

IVis was the sulrtancc of Gates’s speech; and Mir* 
shook his hand and~-l<K>k the £$. " (iates,'* said he, ** thsJt £s 

note shall be the l>cst outlay you ever njude m your life!" and 1 
Lave no doubt it was. —hut it was in heaven tliat poor old Ostes 
was to get the intm“»t of hss httle mite. 

Nor was tins the otil) in* tance. Mrs. Brrmgh's ^flsH 

l>ough, whoh*ul ^‘en on hid terms wah the Ihitrctor aljHtOSt 
ever since he had nsf*n to he a great man. came to the Oj^lCO 
a power of attorney, and ‘dud, “John, I^saliellaimbemt wi^lPH 
this mornmg, and ,says yon want money, and 1 haw brongld yOdSi 
my /4000; it is all I have, John, and pmy God it may do ymi 
good—you and my dear si:»ter, who was the best sister iit.tiba 
world to me -“till - till a little time ftgo/‘ 

And she laid down the pa[KT * 1 was called up to HvilAesa It, 
and Brough, with tears m his eyes, told mte her words; pth^ 
could tnn$t me. he said. And thus it was that 1 camo USl ha 
present at Ga(cs*s interview with hk master, which too|( 
only nn hour aflmvarils. Brave ^trs. Biough I how slm 
working for her hurlKind! (kmd woman, andjl^d ^ 
a true heart, and merited a Ixrtter fate I Though Wgr' 

so? The woman, to this day* thinks her hmbandmitt|tgii^''t^, 
loves him a thousand times better for his misfortunes, 

On Saturflay, Alderman Bash’s solicitor was paid by m«!i 
the counter, as I said. “ Never mind yuur aunt's TSfci;^ 

tiiand), my lioy." said Bitmgh t nc4r mmd her haviJi;^)r«ifi^gli^ ^ 
her shares. You ore a Xrvue honest follow; you have neverfhi^^ y 
me like that pack of curs downstairs, and ITI make yw 
yet!”- '' ‘ 

• 9 * 4 ^ i 

Tlie next vwsek^ as 1 was sitting wtih my wife, wijtjh Ms; 
Smithm, and with Mrs. Hc^garty. taking our tea 
a knock was heard at the door, and a gentleman 4aelmA to 



md u>kl taut Ibr Hcam’ilMdKenQil to 
I* 1lr(Mt|||ih?'^ $ay» Mr, 

wi^ Wt* Amfn^ab, ** ht ^ oncif^ more of thu of 
liHA C^« he brtekrA^ic<) at Calais this moitijitg 1 “ 


cium R M* 

fn whkif it ^ppean that a Afm mtf) potsfts a Dtammi ond^t h 
Vtry hard fr^std fur a Xhrtat», 

C^fhAt^ktat^turdaycvrnini; m ihacCno t^rh, fct<,hr‘dtmm 
the JR6ttlKl}ing, '^'as ! Ukcn from mv <.aniforta!>lo houric aad my 
cksrtitik wife t whom Mr Smuhcrs was k*it to oonsok 4 s be 
He "said that t v^a*> compelled to i ikc i jharnoy inpott 
Oofiw^tM with the oftne , ami my piw>r Mary ntado up 
a little ikriitlnanteau ot dotbe^s, .ind ned a comfortei roundiviy 
hade iny compamon pnrtieuUrlv' to Itoe}) the eoorCli 
Wifidbttps shut ^ whidi ffijuncitoti the ginning wrdch promised 
10 Our Jottmey was not long it only a shilling ^ 
iNfWSi* t^nancery Tame, and thtre T was iiet dowiu 
ItiMSsItbiSfiSe which the coach stopped se* wed to be only 
one tjilr belf^^dis&en in that pifevt wlmli weie used for ihc wtnti^ 
psrpOw^ No wen W he ever iso rich, etn pass by those dismal 
nott^ t think, without a shudder. 'I he front windows am 
hlin«4i da the dingy pillar of the door was a shining brass* 
fietdng forth that “ Ammadab, Officer to ihit» 5^ioriflf of 
ilhkllffiSex**" Kwsd therein A litUe ltd haired Iftradiic 0[ietiiHl 
thylKsI doenras oor opaoh drove up, and reoeice*'! me and my 


^ ft# WO enl«n?d the floor, lie barred lb and I found 
In the face of another huge drKir, whti h w lu* stFtmgly 
Ml^j; and, at last, passing through that, wcintcrud the loMiy 
itlUke house. 

ts tto need to d^nlje il It is very bke ten ihiimsand 
plw hufiniseil lit our dork City of l^^nUon. The ce was a dirty 
nod %dtrty stair, and hrom the passage two dtriy ddom 
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let into two filthy rooms, whlcb had strrag bawf « Wrflldowt. 
and yet withal »» air of horrible fiiusy 
ableto think of even yet On the walls hung: allaor^of tntmpery 
j:^cttires in tawdry fran^^ {hoii^ difTereot Incan those Ol||Mi per* 
formances of my eousia Michael An£ch> 0: on the ma^pieGe 
huge French clocks, vases, and candlesticks; on the 
cnonnoui trays of Birmingham plated wetne i Jfor Mf- Ai*tht|lda^ 
not only arrested tlic^^ who could not pay money. Inst^fptt It to 
those who could; and Imd already. In the W'ay of trade,.wM and 
bonght these articles many times over, 

I agreed to take the Iwck-pirlour for the night, and ttddhi It 
Hebrew damsel was arranging a Hi tie dusky sofa-bedstead (woe 
l>ctide him who has to sleep on it t; I was mvited into the fieohl 
partemr, where Mr. Aminadab, bidding me lake hemt* me 
1 should have a dinner for nothing with a pang? who 
arrived. I did not want for dinner, but I waa glad.^ IP tw 
alone—not alone, even till f lus came; for whom t despatched a 
messenger to his lodgings hard bj. 

1 found tiiere, in the parlour, at eight o'clock fp 
m’cning, four gcnilcinca, ju.st about to sit down to diftner. ^r- 
prising 1 there was Mr. B., a gentleman of fasbkm, wholtad.P*^ 
w ithin half-an-bour .irrtvf^ in a {X>s(<chaise with his compadfOP, 
Mr. IvOck, an oflker of Horsham Gaol. Mr. BL was aiieshjd ,bi , 
this wise was a careless good'humottred gefitl49htm^ a^ 
had indorsed bills to a Large amount for a friend i who* 
high family and unquestionable honour, liad pkdgcd thP ' 
along with a numbetr of the most solemn onth^ for the phyinaRd 
ol the bills in cptestion. Having indorsed the notes, young 1^, 
with a pro[)cr thoughtlessness, forgot nil abcatt |hei%iili4 .SP,^ 
some chance, did the friend whom he obliged; for insleud pi 
Ixjing in 1 a>ndon with the money for the payment of his 
tiona. this latter genilentan was travelling abroad, and ttpver 
hinted one word to Mr, B that the notes would fall uponhiat, 
young gentleman w as at Brighton lytng sick of a foiver ; was tple^. 
from his bed by a bailiff, and carried, on a rainy day. to 
Gaol; had a relapse of his complaint, and when sufil^UPtliy jpp' 
covered, was brought up to l^ndon to the bouse ol M)r„ 
tlab; wliere t found him—ft pole, thin, good>homoaiwd« 
man: he was lying on a sofa, and hod #vefi orders for thp '^ncr 
to which I was invited The lad's foce gnvpope iwda , 

it was impossible not to see that his hours were ppaaliittp^ 

. Vi' 
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Nov ]kfr» Di AM to do iti^ humble 5to<y; 

imt I ceift In# tfimMfQtth)^ Idm* as I sew blm^ Hes&aX for his 
}Awyera«4 hit doctor; the former settled sj^eedOjrbit tccooAts 
nith themid the laiteriurrAxtgedaU his ottthlylusmoiitt; 

^ .-..jii .. . _ .L#____ i._.<4l __ 




T” . T- -- ^ r ^ ^ ^ .. 

theshosif of the AHwrt,iwd inaiwwee Andthoofiti 

this took place many years o|»o, 1 can’t fmgtA H <o 

my dyliifJ awS often see the author ^ Mr. Tt.*s d^th»—A 
jtfoaporcMiAil^il^^ riding a tine horse in the Pin'k, lounging 
af the vhniow of a club; ^ith many fncitds. no cloobt* aM A 
Iteod TeputitjUot^ I wtasder vrlH-tber the man slcejis easily and 
Oiftt with a good appetite? 1 womlcr whether he has |xUd Mr, 
B,^»lw£m4be Sttni whkh that getiUetnOn paid and ifMfar f 
if iii\, B).*S hiJUOry has nothing to do with nnne, and is only 
tnsiMrWd hofO for sake of a moml. what businm have I to 
nieoti^ fmitictdars of the dinner to which 1 was trexitod by tliat 
gentkiiMkii^ to the sponging-house in Curbiior Street? Wiy, for 
the moral too ; and tlierefore (In* imbhc must be told of what 
teahy and truly that dinner consiAted. 

There were five guests, and Urn'c silver tureens of soup: vi*., 
soup, ox tail soupt and gitilct soup. Nest came a 
gtuat pleoe of likewine on n. silver dish, a rtust gCKisc, a 

roust haddki^ of mutton. roa«t game, and nil sorti of adjuncts. 
In ihli way can A iptmljenian hvo In a &}>unging-)io«i^ if he bo 
iadhNod; atut this tupost (which, in troth, 1 could not touch, 
for* let nkute huJidw# thnod* my Ucart was full of care)“-“-ov<T ihix 
mcuJI my friend On* tfosklns found me. wt»cn he received the 
ttftier that I had drspniv'hed to him. 

Gtss, who had nc^vr Ixurn tn a prison licforc, and whose Iteait 
tdted hiift as the reii-headed y«iiung Mos< •> opcTicd and shot for 
him the nomctmws iron outer dix^rs was struck tlurnb to see me 
behhid a bmtie of clnrct, in .a ronni hUting with gilt lamps, the 
cuimim were down too. mul you t'ould not hc the bars at the 
windows; and Mr. Ik. Mr. ^.ock the Brighton ofTicrr, Mr, 
Agllnadflibr and another rich gentleman of his trade and religious 
pniAiuiskm. were chirping a* mernW, and looked as resp4‘« tatily, 
AS mqrhoblcmen t» ibc land. 

^*tfavo him ia/*«iid Mr. a, -Mf he's a ftiend of Mr. Tit- 
tnafSlI’A} fior. ouOs me. I like to see a rciguc: and run *ww» 
th||p|ighi TittnorKh, but I think you are one of die liest ^ ki 
tAmwu YcKt hmd Brough; you do, by Jfovc ? for he Icki^ Idea 

ir 
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aroigti^--*Anyb^y wtmkl «wqar tdliSiiii bat t6u 

1<X^ the very ptetore of Koacsty) ** 

*• A der*p 6ic«' saul Aminadah^ wthfcihg and poMmf'nia out 
to hSe fnencl Mt. JehoeltaphaL 

*• A good on»*/ sayv johosbaphat. 

** In for three hundred ihou^nd potitkd/* Oeya AhMdbh $ 
*' Brough $ right bind luan an*! only 

**Mr lUmanh, sir, >onr ‘tilth, tar/^says Mr. hi Ka 
ecstasy of admiration \ our verv good 'eaUH» Sh, Mtbr 

lock to you nett time * 

’••Pooh, pooh > Aes all right/' sa>5 Amimidal;»; ’*l«l i0A$ 
alone/* 

•' In for w&ji^ ^hrmtwl I, quite am«fd. ‘'Why* you 
atTCfsted me iot >(^ 00 . 

** Yet but you irt m for h df i nudion,—joo know ybo ate. 
TAem debts I don t i imn thi m |>ahry mdasttvti!n*i adcMtlk* 
1 mean Broughs busine *1 Its .vn ugly one* biH yt3HJ?B get 
through u W» ill kno v 1 and 1 lay my life thtstwbehyoti 
come through tht court Mrs. J itmirsh has got a haiidtUMlEiu 
thing I lid bv 

‘♦Mrs Iitnnish his 1 onnll propertv, sir sairt T* *^Wb*t 
thin»'’ 

Ihc thrtv gentU nitn burst into a loud laugh, said I wM a 
“ rum chap* a * d<mnv cove anti made caherrehaarjkstili^^ 
I ooald not unUi rst uul then , but the meamng at wbkh I haw 
aince comprehended for they took me to be a laacaAi 
MfiYto fea> and opposed that 1 bad robbed the I* Wo 
tion,And ui order to mike my rnoney secure, tN$tt1ed{ioahl!l^^ 

It was m the midst of tlun converudion that, kg 1L lH|il|i|l» €hia 
come m, ind uhew l when he mw whit waa gotngotl* hy-fase 
lUtA 1 whistk » 

•‘Herr son |oel In lose* iasi» \mtnadab. At whkil! all 
hitighfd 

'*Sii down 'em VI r B --''su dovim, and wetyoar 
my pijx-T f I SI) < gvl l soa‘rt the piper that pjqfod! 

Moses I Had von there IHh. Dab, get a he#|y Of 

Buegnndy for Vfr Hoskins ' And before bo kbddr odiiMK he 

was* there was Gus Tor the first tvm m Ws Mb 

Clo^Vottgeot. Gm sjud he had never tssled 

fot^, at which idm boihlf sneered* and edid Mot 

tbo wbie. V ™ j. 
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I appeared; sunoUicr caliod me a rmiflt(whicti irt 
language, n very silty fettotv; a third urondered that 1 todls Wmy 
prayer-book ytt, 

" W^en do you mean, sir? '* says I to the f4low«^ roog^ lOtaaa, 
a horse-dealer ' 

" Why.twhcn you arc going f<f he hanged^ yottytmngbypoc^ 
says the man, ‘ ‘ But that is always the way with Urmtgti's 
continued he, * * f had four ga*> s one*? for him—a greatSargttiiip 
hut la* would not go to lo*)!? at them ;\i Tattt*rsair$, nor spetde a 
word of biisinev'. alxiut thnn, Invause it was a Sunday/' ^ 

" Because there air* hyjx>cnte>, sir," saj^ T, ‘^reiigiofi tsnotto 
he eonsitlered ;t l>nd llung ; and if Mr, Brough would not deal 
with you on a SuncLiv, he eeriamly did his duty.** 

*Vhe men only laughed the nufre at this rebuke, and livjdently 
considered me a gre.ic <rmniu1 1 was glad to Ijoirlcased from 
their s<k U'ly by the apjx*rxrain.c* of t his and Mr. Smithcnt. Both 
wore \ery long faa-s. They were ushered into my room, j|iid» 
withiMit any onlers of nimt, a bottle of wine and iMSCuitS WCTO 
brought in by Mr. AiiunafliS; which I really thought was Very 
kind of htin. 

" Drink a glass of wine, Nir. T'ltmarsh/* saj'S SmithcTS, 
reed 0ns letlei, A pretty note was Out winch you swit to your 
aunt this nionung, and here you haw an answer to it.” 

1 dr.ink the wine, and tnMnble<l rather as 1 read as fohows:—» 


“Sitt,— If, licransc you knew I Iwcl defined to leave you 
vou wlshril TO munl.ir mr, arv) *o stefip into it. you are 
Vtmrf'iV/'/dff/and tViertt//rtt(iV 3ee»4f have munmd ttve, hnd 1 nKVb 
Heaven a gruee, Iwcn inabled to l(M>k fur o^mudation 
" For ncurly a year I have Wen a warr/«#rtoytta. I gave tip evetyiliiflg, 
my hap{>y homv in tlu. country, ^vhere nil respected the naotie w 
garty: tny valutde funihur and wines, my plate, ghuM, smt {mckiT} t 
Brought all -all to ituike yvAxt Ivanu* iiappy imd riA^tAble. 1 puiupwtth 
the alr% and titt;^r$anen;tfs itf M rs. I'uniarsh , 1 loaded her mid you with 
presents and beTtnafiec 1 ««arrariad mys^rff; 1 g.'ive tip the beat Mftlaiy 
in the land, to witch I have Im^u :u customed. in uidor to he a gardlMLlIttio 
co4it|»annion to you, and prrvent, if fxi-UihW, that r«vvt>f ottif 
which 1 wiiuld W your ruin Sudh wahit And ixtrA¥y0ttctii 

fies'er, iicser, net'er did 1 aee. ButUr waisted a« if k hadhopndm^. 

Aunt awmy, randlen burnt af hdk emte^ tea and meat the mtat^ 
tnilrherVi SiH in fh» house was emnieh to ttuppmt^aU ^kboiIIcic j 
** And ROW you hatre the audasiuty. being placed in prwon|tKtlly fbr your 
crlm«s.'~'for cheating me of ^ ynoo, for rowing your mother ef Jiniemnug* 
dent aomin, which to her, poor thing, waK%v«fy thing(thoc^ iiM 
feet her lo<vias 1 do, being alt her Ufe neat ds«(>r to a heggmkfbfln^^ 
detta which yououmot pay, wherein Vnewthaa yourmiwinilil^hRM^^ 
was quite unable to suppuit >’our tj(tntvygance<-«yu» icotme tipm mn to 
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I* tiot^ A viqier into my bosomy ii Htftts 


I cottfesi lluU» oti the first reading of this ktter, 1 was in suiih 
Afidiy thAt t Ibi^t almost the painful situ^ition in which it plunged 
me. and the ruin hanging over me, 

**1iVlwU a fool you were, Tilin.*\rs.li, to write that letter 1 ” sjvid 
Mr, Smithors, '* You have cut your own throat, sir,—lost a ftne 

yourself out of five hundre^i a year. Mrs. 
rny dktit. brought the will, its she says, dow*nsiairs, 
nndftttngit into the. fire our faces.’* 

Attasing titat your wife was from home,” added Ous. 
*'S3hws went ta dliurdt this morniog with Dr, Salts’ family, and 
»ent word that >he W'ould spend the day w iih them. She was 
alwayv glad to be away frcmi Mrw. H., j'ou know.'* 

"'Sdfce never kttew ou which side hf'r brt«wl wii* ho,ttert»d," said 
^tf. j^mlthers. ** Vott should have takiim die lady when she waa 
in die humour, sb', and l*r>rtow'ed llie nuwu y c!si‘whcre. 
Why, I had almost toeondletl licr to her loss iu that citrsrtjd 
Company, t showed her liow I liaci fta>e<l out of firougb’ft cUwa 
the wbeJe of licrmoaini ag fortune: which Iw w ould Iwtve de coured 
in a day, llic scoundrel! And if j ^lu w ouUl have left the matter 
tome, hfr, Tltmarsh. I would have hoil you rveoneikd completely 
to Mof. Hoggarty ; I w<mld liavc removed all your difficuluca; X 
vmUXtthttWi; lent llic piuful sura of money myself.** 

yoa?** says Gus; “ghat’s a inimp!" and he Kited 
band, and squeezed it so that the tears came into the 
tlidirtMiy** eyes. 

! ** uaid I ; ** lend me money, when you know 
t dcnalion X fun in. and not able to pay ! ’* 

, ** Ay, iflity good alt, thete^ tlie rub I ■" mys Mr, Smiihcr^. I 
iitM'fpiituJd haye lent the rnoney; and m to the raJcnuwledgii^d 
Hoggatty I wouM’—wouId at this rooinent ; for 
heart of Bob Smithers more tlioet 10 do a 
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lec^inent from that riiaiMed lacS]^ UrOtfliS ti«to 

Boi nmr <ir, (he me ia ^{nodi 

w you jmtlf objwrtve.'^ ^ 

" Not a whit, certa*iily * 

“ And without security, $tr, of counse ^ 
of course not. Vou arc a man of the wodd, Aliv liifid 

1 sec our notions exactly agree " ♦ 

** Tfu re's his wife s property, says Gus* 

” Wife s pruijerlv ’ Bah t Mrs. SamTumojshtsainiuor* 
can't touch i Nhitlmg ol it No no, no mcddhng With thhioiv 
for me I But 'top' —vour mother hns a bouse and shop ia OUT 
village Cjct me a mortgi^i of that ——- 

*' 111 do no u^.h ibtng sir,' savs B ** My mother hsssulifinud 
quite enough gn tny score already, and has my sisIfTS lO fUOVlde 
for, an<l I vull thank>ou,Mr Srnithers,no(tObfmIieil«i|^Ha^ 
to her ngnrdmg my pre^tent sttnatioui' 

^ You *pt. %k Uki. A. man of honour, sir/' says Mr* Snaitlisirs, 
" and I will i»bey your inpincUons to the liivili ciofiasMte^ 

sir f will iiutoduce you to a resp(*ctabte fim Iwte# ray iifcwflty 
frkndh, Mci. 1 St Bjatturraiclt, ilidih witt do every¬ 

thing m their powt r to v i ve you And so, Sir, I wish you A swty 


g<iod morning 

And with this Mr Snutlurs took his bat Oild IcH tWroObt * 
and after a further consultation with ray atuit» I heitrddftee- 
wareW, quitto<l l^ondon liuit csemng by (he malk 
I *wac my faithful Gus off once mote tobrealt the irauter ipiily 
to m> w tk, finring h st Mrin Hc^giurtyShraddsiraitkof 
to her, as I knew in her anger she vrmrld deu But lM|^caraura 
an. hour panting back to say that Mrs. H hadftotdtiii^a^ 
her trunks, and had gone ok in a hackney-cos^ $o» ]tiiOwle|[ 
that my jioor Miuywts not to return tiT! night, 
with me tin then , and, afti r a dismal day, Uktug qxicelMrdt 
»mc* to corrs the disin.it tidings to her 
At ten oeUxk oil that mght them was a grant 
ringrag at the outer door, and (westmOy my poor ghi iMi 
arms, and Gus Hoirktns sat blubbemg tis aggllram 


ray best to console her » * 

* * Si . 

« * H t 

The next raornmg f wa<t favoured wtih ft vidi 
«l^; who, huariog from me that I taid oMy thm 






gfii|l! wTiiiiifr f^tr^r,. 

^ JSiUlog very »p4» toisf wtl^ 

a nlgSM 

ilN^ upline pi finsr tbts inortai^,*’ naSA tkPi 
says t 

*^1i!^4li||ii(^ 10^/*Mitd she, to itmov** the foroltum; they 



before t canx* awa> And I !et ibemcarryaU.** 
i|^ $ ** X too sad to )uok what was ours and what was 
HW Odkwift Mr. Wap%Bot was with dvem, ah<l I kft Mm 
last wHjlKon load from the ch>or. I have only brought 
^rvIlri^Qi^ added sbe« and a IH of mtm , and some 
i»lbo<4hii^ dSI^ and stmtC'-^tne tMngfS I 

isli^ lietting fm the^for the bab> IV servants' wog^ 
np> to Owlstiiiasl and I pakl ihctii the rewt At-sea I 
the post came, and bought to ni^lty 
dear Sanu Isn t it a btomg?'* 
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« WiH you p»y my bill. Mr^ ?"' ^«re 

Mr. Amlnadab. fUnging OpeD the door (he had beep ecenittItSlig 
iBiith Mr. Blattierwick, 1 Bupp0St), ** I iwant iSbc room Sir d 
gtitikman. J guess il*s too d«w for the lifce<^yo«.'* Andhsre 
you lieliuve it ?*-^the man handed me a h01 Of thiOefUtiuias 
for two days' board and lodging tn his odious hotUHi 

There was a crowd of idlrfs round the door as I pasiitd Out of 
it, and had I lueen alone I should have Ihxjji ashamed of iseetng 
them : but, as n was, I was ftrvl> thinking of my dk^af dear wife» 
who was leaning tnetfully on my .urn, and snultng like heaven 
into my face- ay, .and took heaven, too. into the Fleet Pnson with 
mc*“or an angel out of heaven. Ah ’ 1 liad lovt^d her before, and 
happy It is to love w hen one is hopi’ful and young in the mid&t of 
smiles and sunshine, Imt tie ntflmppy. and then see whiitt H hito 
be lovfsi by a good woman! I declare before Heaven^ ttttit of 
all the joys and hfippy moments it has given me, that vhwsthe 
crowning om^' that huk*ri^K‘, with my wife's cheek on my shoulder, 
down Holborn to the pnson! I>o ym think I cared for thebdllff 
that sat opposite? No, by the I.ord I I kissed her. and hu$^ed 
ln*r*-yo5, and oned with her hkewm*. Bui before our ride was 
over her eye** dnwl up, and .she slepjved blushing and happy out 
of the avit'h nt the prison do*>r, as if she were a princess going 
to the Queen's Ihrawmg-room. 


— 

CIUPlilR XIL 

In wifi4b (be f/rroV AnnCs Dmmond maka ae^mink9tic$wfik flut 

Hcrits Viuli. ^ 

Thk failure of tin' great Difddlescx Associolion apCedUy bdsaiue 
the theime of nil the ncwspniwTs, and every person eo^k^eilte^ hi 
it was soon held up to public abhorrence as a rascj^ ft 
swindler. It was irfdd that Brough had gone off with 
of money. Even it was hinted that poor I had aeni a 
thousand pounds to America, and only waited to pmhfm^A 
the court in order to be a iid!i man for the rest o£tn^d>^ 
opinion, hod some supportm in the^ pri*toti; where, to 

say, it procured me constdf'ratkm*^yvhich, as nmybeshppt^^ 
I was little inclinert to avail rnyMiIf. Mr. Afidnwlab,r^S^^ 
in his frequent visits lo the Fkk, persisted in saying1 sirais 
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« poot^spkii^ Cfmmm* i» om» ml to ftwiiffeii! tomd#, aiKl haa 

not O^pItikMts* hcwevor. dititoedf; fUMA I bdtovtfr 

U WttR that I was n tolilo^^of onquij^ 

to ^ pablic, 

jfciwisn, Atjfitoogo and Son wore similarly h<*ld op to public 
iMlittm; mmU m (act, what were the evict d^niUngs of thestr 
ge$ttkmif with Mr, !btnagh I Imvc never Ivren nMe u> lenm* U 
pttwed by the books that hvrge sums of money had l>een |vt\{d 
to Mr. iUw?drIe®o by the ('om|Mny. but he pix«iu<x-d documentt 
signed by h!r. Brough, which mack* ibt* ’alter and the West 
liMtllesat At^Uliixn his debtors tua siili further amount. On 
the day I went to the Bonkraptey Court to U* «\i«nmed, Mr. 
Abt^cto^ and the two gentlemen from Houndstiitch wm* present 
to swear to their debts^ and nvulo a sad notM*, ntul utteri^d a vast 
otmdN^ of oaths to miestation of their chum. But htessn, 
/acksem A Pastewn ptwluwd agamsi them that very lush porter 
wh:it was sflid 10 bnve ticen the vutuse of Uie fire, and. 1 am udd. 
hinted ihaf they liad matter for hanging liw Jtnvish gents if they 
p<!rri^U*d in Ihdr demanci On ihii they tli^pponrcd nltOfp'thtT, 
and no mom was e\cf heard of their loaves. 1 am im Imetl 10 
lieliese that our Director had ha<! iivmey froro Aljedrn go* -had 
glien him shaics as Ijonus and ^vunt) - had sudifenly 
obliged to redoein tti«?se shanks w ,th rrady money; ami so had 
)iii^*{pimted d»f ruin of hwnw If an<l the concern. It is inv^dtess 
to say bi^ m whnt a niuUiphcity o( comp'imcs Brough was 
nmt m whicfi pr^ir Mr '1 idd mvr sttnl In^ money did 
not pay ad. in tbn pmnd; and liiat was the Urg^^id iJlviilend pnut 
by any of them. 

As for nmv-uh! ibcm wa*i a prettv m’ne ai I was brmight 
tocmi the Pkei to the Jkmkrwjttey« ourt, to give my testimony as 
tote hoSid clerk aiid acconiitant of tlic W est T >HMlev‘x Aksociatbti. 

MfpOorwittt thifefi very iwair her t«ne, insbUNi upon aoronapany- 
toU laa tp XtoStnghall Htriset ; and so dui my fnend Gita Hmikim. 
I^llntokriidi honest fetkysr. If you had seen the crowd that was 
JitfilRMM tbelnibbub that was rtiAdo as f was brought up f 
T^towltwfe**’ sey* the ComntkiSM^ner as I came nrj the table, 
111 ^|| jpecs^torsaitai^ on iheltt***** Mr. Titmai^h, you 

Itos’dontotont of Un Urough, tlic prlnapat clerk of 
tlli 4 a i^ovtoNkmsilile shareholder m the ( omjiMiny ? 
a nmtiltialipnet sir,^ said 1 , 


i> a 


THE niSTORY OF TlT3iAB$H 


I06 

** Of cotvse, oi^ly nomiDatl" xsomiauuM] HPIr 

lnf to bfs <)0H«agite with a pAoer; 
be to you, eir. to think tiAlt you twd a itihare|a4[Um 
proflis of the speculation* and noir ean free yot^AisIlP iNswt ^ 
losses, by sa>nng you are only a noraiiial kbarelMkter*^ , r 
** Tlw infernal vUlain! *’ ahouted out a volee bopi llie 
It wA>iihat of the furious half-pay captain and tala JldNMWbijr^ 
captain SpaiT* ^ ’f 

"Silence to the court there * ** the Commlssiondr «K»Mllwnpd i 
and all thlsnluh* hfary wa’? anxiously looking in lbf$i|iaxisi,l||i^ 
tiicn in mine, as pale ns dt^th, while Gus, on the eoa t P ai y» waa 
as nd as \crmiUon. " Mr. Titniarsb, I have had Ibd gdpd 
fortune to see a list of your debts from the insolvent COptf 0^4 
find tls*U >oii nre indebted to Mr Stilu, the great taUOTt in a 
hanchonie sum ; to Mr. Polonins, the celehra^ jewiiller* Ififce* 
u iH”; to fashionable niilUncrs and dressmakers, motieOUgr ;^»Hpl|dl 
all this ap<)n a vdary of /aoo per annum. Forso ydttlig a|$(!S|dA* 
man it must U* ccvnicaacd you have tinplojed your time 

*' Ills thi* anything to lio xsith the rjtiestiOft, sir?" Says I. 
" Am I hi re lo gt%e an account of rnv private tkbts, or tb Ppeolc 
ns to hat f know regarding die affiiirs of the Compnity* i/isftxr 
iny *h.irc m it, I have a mother, sir, and many sisicrs."-!*— 

" I lie d--<l scoundrel !’* shout i the Taptam. 

" Silence th u then fellow I" shout > (»us, as bold os tnracB ? af 
whu h the coiat burst out laughing, and this gave toe 
proceed. 

" My mother, str, four )'i«krs xlftce. having a tcgtny 
left to her, advisetl with her solicitor, hfr, StbUlitiriti, 
should dispose of thts sum; and as the Indcpiri|fl^ Wbit 
IMddlescx was ju<;t then establishrd, the mcmeywas|ilsit^ 
annuity in th.u office, where 1 procured a eliierihd|}|^ HfbA inny 
suppose me a very liardencd c^laol, because I havg iggdjMI 
clothes of Mr. Von SttUr. but jou wiU bard^ A 

lad of nineteen, knew anything ‘of Che t^moerus dT Ibp 
imowliose servu'e I entered as twentieth 
doewy paying, as H wm* fw roy place* Witflih 
offered by the Company was so teiapiing. 
ipinc was induced to purchase a numlber of sliaim** ^ 

** induced yw relative* ift I imy nudlA If^ fO 


Am mu onHAT ^oAitn pumwd. 



^ in yoor name; aiHI pm 1 

v^em suddenly' placed o\er ttue fae^ds 
l!>f t^ ii i^ foUoW'Clodis tu a rewani for vour «<mtee in 


WJt tf»n» sir/*^ftiid. as I confessed tt. |XK>r Maary 
tMlKiiui ^ beup eyesu ^ 

fi]ifdOk«^'ie»ii»(lc<)nM f | J^t 

yet looked liie J " - ^ 

ffvSm air; and, os w?.^ 

«iintt«r»>baeo tmM out, i ^ I 

aoibfittrlity sorry for tvhat ^ ^ 

Utoi^ht I could serve my 

and yens tmm remember. ||Ka|^^|H|^B 
tboD^ turn bij^b our shares 

(rayed ibts suin of mon^v. ^ 

IdtO bir. !fntMigh''s emth 

dfsni^ Vouorora reccheti iV^ / 

UliOblSdiotiae, Atsd from ^ Im P^T*^* 




nemme 

btSldldidie} in ivhkb poa yen «ero found at the divapf^eamneo 

oify^ mtmfty pamm t ’* 

**^^)fmhAvnmxi^n to tpie^Uon me, to Ik? sim*. iiut here 
Mikbtsi^dn^ our shmcholdurs. .uid 1 in not unvk ilhru to ntaka 
oCsaid I, prtisKung Mary's hand 1 u ruialf 
<die^ And why? BiX!amMlu other g«mts kdt 
^mif t omsIiiJy was received Into Mr. Hroui'h « hunm. 

I3kice»a«» sir, ity auni had mo/e /<? /rfy^eor. 

^wm^dkarl^ Itow, though 1 could not undrr<tand n \%m { 
jn| W Brough uimied my aunt’s mouey, and 
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not me, is that, when she caiivt to towwr oat I>ir«!Ctor cgjinedl^ 
Jhyforce out of niy house ttoFalham, so tniadl 

of asking me or my wife thitbet. Ay, «r, and he Jbave 
bad her remaining money, had not her lawyer freih the^ooif^' 
prevented her disposing of It Before the rontihrii 
and as soon ns she heard there doaht ocmtattiddg l^^sbe 
iwk back her hharcs—scrip shares they were, sir*«» y<)itt 
and fuis dispowtl of them as she thought ftt. aijkl 

gents," says 1, ■' you have the whole of the history ^ far OS 
reganls me. 1 n order to get her only son a means of liretlho<Sd, 
my niothcr placed her little money with the Company'—‘it Is lost. 
My aunt invented larger sums with it, which were to hare been 
mine one day. and they are last too ; and here am I, at the end 
of four years, a di'-grao'd and niimfd man. Is there any Oiie 
present, however nntch he has sufrcr<*d by the failixrlB, of the 
C'ampany, that has harl worse hirtunc through it than I ?** 

" Mr. Tuinar.ih, * Mys Mr. Commisnioner, in a rttuch more 
friendly way. and at the s.ame lime casting a glance at a ficws- 
paptir rei>oftrr that was sitisng harii by, '’your story is not likely 
to get into the n<nvsixif>en>; for, as you say. it is a privatealEaiir, 
wliich you hiwi no mnsHl to sf>eak of unless you thought proper* 
and may Iw; considm*d as a confidential conversation between 
IIS and the other gentlenwjn here. But if it be made pubIHir 
it might do some good, and worn pixjple, if tltey fe///be warned, 
against the folly of .'lurh enterprises as that in which ydtt h^ve 
been engaged, It is quite cleiir from your story, that yott have 
been deeci%ed as grossly as any one of the persons present. But 
look you, sir, if yon had not licen so eager after gain, I think yott 
would not have allowed youTs<?lf to Ik* dt*ccivc<!, and WoUtd have 
kept your rektuve's money, and inherited it, according' to yottr 
6ior>', one day or other. Dircsrtly jK'ople expect to make a targe 
inhm'st. their jinlgment .seems to dcstrt them ; and because 0»«y 
wish for profit, they think they arc sure of it, and dlsregsMti all 
warnings ami nil prudence, the hundreds of hbnest 

families who have lK*en ruined by merely placing confkkriceto 
this Association of yours*, and who di^rre the lienrtirei 
are Imndred.^t mvire who have embarked in it, like yotoriii^^ tijdt 
for investment, but for speculation ; and these, opew luy iwbrd, 
deserve the fate they Imve met wIfM As long as dhd^iA4» ftte 
paid, no qiiestkms are askeil; and Mr, Brough might ttieiki 
the money for bis shareholders on tire high*i*oad* and 
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hiGit ppcIoeMi \%t 9lie4 ncR b«^ too turtous. But tJnc^ vm 
Ittlitlaip? ** Mr. C«inm)s$k»ner, In at t»uiSH»ft i lim »»one 
Tdifpm 4iWfte^ ^ dtipe» mock ^ aii4 K nxiothicir 

thero nviU be a ttious^iiKl lyiore of bin 
yk^tlmi OdW^ tl»< tulirte a jrear htnce, anU so, I j^oppo^, lu 
Ami now kt*s Ku to Imsmests. gentUmen. nml oociao 

Ato Jmg on ftoroant of alll knew. \^huh ^as \t«iy Utile^ 
ot^ RCntIt wbo were employod in (he concern w(ir> e\aroined i 
tad t went bock to pri^n, with my poor htUe vvtk on my ami. 
We httd to pass through the crowd in the rourn^ and iny Jicart 
bM a» I now, Amongst a score of otlicrs, jiowr t* ites, Ih-ough s 
pofftei, who had ad\a»ced every shilling to ln« m and was 
now, with tm chtUiren, boustlevs and pn nmkss m bh old ngc. 
CApttjn $^tarr WAS (A this mighlHiurbood, but hr no nimns si> 
fnendfy disposed; for wbile Oms touthrd bivba, ss if I hqwf 
ticrti flk^fd, the little t. ipium <. imi. f<^'rwsnl ttirv iii nmg with his 
bamUioauie nod hwcviniig with greU oaths thu 1 was an 
ACcocRplictofBrough. **Cur^x youlorasw<>oih*bu<dscimndrclI" 
says ** What bttstoci>s Im»v»' you to nun ,in I ngimh gtnlle- 
manf> &s ym have me?** An<l again he ndvaiu<d wiUi ha Mkk. 
Bdt Ud& d)nie. oHficicr os }w w t» < /m look him by tin i oHar, and 
shoved him back, and said, * at the lady you bitiie, and 
hoM your tonipie! ** And wlu. n Iw l<x 4 .«d at my w ife s t.Uuatk>n. 
< nptttR Spair became retMt,r fur shame than h» h'vd U f^irt Ijcs'n 
for Anger. ** I'mwarry &ht ism im«sl to svxb agt^-^l far nothing, * 
muttetird he, and fnll tja<A , and my {iota wds and I w.dki'd out 
of the cxutrt, .ind back to our dismal rm in in iln jnisr/fi 
It wa& A^haid plai < foragcntl t’'* Uun bk» Inr loluMrufmerl 
111 4 <M»d I longed to have some of my r* Utiv< % widi hi r wlu r» ber 
tune should or^me. I%ul her g.^ mdnioibei could not h im the old 
lieutenant; ami niy mutbi'r hud wniicn to si> il u, a* Mis 
lloggatty was wiili u-*, slh'* »v ts^rjuac as \u 1 l at hoi le with bci 
idiildreifc, ** ViTtlat a bbssing u is ior you, umUr voiir tiusfor- 

the good soul, '* to havi‘ tin gf miouisfui^cof 
yoiwtimtcW succour I** C»cn*.Tous puf-.e of n»v aunt imhxdl 
WlMpiW COaM Mrs. Hoggarty Iw’ It was t*\itl< nt th it slu had 
tJiOl WtWhm to any of tiw fncids in the country noi gone thith^r^ 
05 jthe ihscitiiMe^^ 

^ my toother had already lost so imab money thremj^h 
luy tmfort jinute hickr atul as she bad enough to d v w itb bet little 
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pittance to keep my' sisters fit bomc; iintl as, on heari^,df i»y 
condition, she would infaDii>iy liavo sold t»cr last to 
jtue aid, Mary and I agreed Utat we would not lot 
our real condition was—bod enough 1 Hcatett 
chmless. Old Lieutenant Smith had likewise ntiAhii)^ twft’ 
half-pay and his rheumatism; so we were, In hiiCt* , 

T hat peruKl of my life, and that horrible prison., 
like riicollcctions of some fever. 'W''haiait awful place fee 
the naduc'^s, strangely enough, as I tltought, Iwi for the Ipdniy 
of u , for the long prist>n galleries were, 1 rc*mefnt)er, feiddf life^ 
and a sort of grave bu-ille. All day and all night d00f!$W4fine 
cU{>pmg t<; arul fro ; and you heard loud voices, oaths* foot^el^* 
and laughter, Ne.vt door to our room wtis one witcrc a man 
gin under ilie name of /u/r ; and here, from tnotning dB - 
the iKSOpie kept up a horrible revelryand sang—sads<li|g^'SI>fQ4} 
of them ; but my dear huie girl was, thank tJod !\tnab!lettiittltdef'* 
stand tho rnojt part of iheii riUildry. She never used U> ge> i«Jt 
till mghUaU ; and all day slu- siit working at a littlestetet^caps 
ami dies^ts for the expected strangor—and not, she S3,y% to 
day, unhappy. Hut the coufinement sickened her, who^haillil^ 
uv,'<l to hapfvy country air, and “^he grew rlady pat«!T ahd paltt* 
The Fives Lmut was oppoMte our window ; and here I ttsetf, 
very unwillingly at nr^l, hut afterwards, I do confess, with thtieh 
eagerm s'i^, to lake a ecuiple of hours' daily sport. Ah ! it a 
Strang!' place. 'Hierc w'as fui arisiocracy there as elstaifhi@{!iei,**- 
amongst other gents, a son of my l*ord I^euceaceAnd uwtny'tjrf 
the men iu tlic prison were as cag^:^ to walk with him* And htthftd 
of his fanuly us knowingly, as if they were Bond iStoeci 
Poor Tuld. €s[icciail>', was one of these. Of tdl hist fertthreti he 
bud nothing left but a dreveling*cisfe and a Bowefed' drtssii^ 
gowat ; and to these ixissessiotts he added a fine pair eUtmom- 
laches, w ith whxh the fwor creature strmtcrl atxiltlt; aj!kd4te>U||^ 
cursing his ill-fiirtune. was, I ddbe'liiAc, as happy 
fnunds biought him a guinea, its ho Iwid been dutie^ brief 
career as a gentleman uti town. I have seen 
iu watering'pluces ogiing the w^men. watdtingeage!fl^&]l^^ 
boats and siagc-coacht's as if ibrir lives depended itpob 
and strutting oil day in jackets txpkmd down the 
Well, them axe such fellows in prison: quiteturdi^i^y^faiid 
foolish, only a little more sltabby^ dandies with 
holes at ilicir elbows, > 
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t ^ vihftt h c(iU<^ tW Mu pf th«t prf£pn'-l 

was tlH; fact But oar little stock bf wus 
megiif M mf keurt mkeued to thitik what ^my 

^ ^ ^ couch our ehikl utl^ht he 

iSit nisteu spAietl me that pang,-"Heaven, and my <le««r 
f004 ImsMi lit^Uis. 

^The a^ktm^ to whom Mr Smtthcr& r«^mmcn(h;<l me, totd 
aiethat femi^lSet leave to live m the Rales of the couW 
I IKoeuto surete to the nian»hal of the prison for the amount of 
tl£deialheslod^Magain me, I>ut thou,;h 1 looked Mr. Blathef> 
Wlek hfifd ia the face* he never oflUwl lu gni*bml forme, 
and I Imewno houSfCfeeeper ui London who wuuUt procure it 
ThfijPewas. however, one whom 1 (hri nut know .uiU that wr.i5 
t4d Mr* MoskiptS, the IwUn iU r oi SkttiTU r Suect, a kmd fat 
tlllSJIttltt * who brought his Ui wife to hcc Mrn. 'litmarsh; 
and though the kidy givNj herself ruhtr jMiromsmg ain (her 
tiusbaiKl betng frei” of Ute .^kmncib' C ompnnv, and bidding fair 
to bt Ahjksnnfin. nay, lainl Mawr of Ou* ftiM c ty in Uie worldh 
jdiec^secfwad fie«iriily to Minpuhisv* with uv, .'ind her hustinnc! 
stkml ami bustled al>oui until ih<‘ n tjuisin leave volit*uncd, 
had I was allow*!!.d cojnjxirathe lda?rtv 
As for loifgmg^, they w*re stwni h \(* My oM landlady. Mix 
iMickm* idmi her Jcmuu.i to tiuu Inr fust flrnir was at our 
sirvioe * and when we had taken jn^^t mon of it vnd I ofTeredai 
thueod of Uie week lo pay i,LT b,U, the go x| Mail, with tears Iti 
httg^ytiu* toki me that she did not w.,ni for uk n<> now, and that 
jtimksMpr ( hud moi}gh to tlo with w txai t Jiad ] did not refuse Imr 
kiiufiima * for, indA^h 1 lud bui hve game is Ht, and ouglit not 
by right| lo have thought nf i*u<h txjiensivt .ipirtuttifits as Iwts ; 
l>ia my Uiu« was very near, and 1 could not Insar to think 

thm siW should want for any comfort m her I) mg In, 

Hkcd admirable woman, v lUi whom the Mt.s/s Uo*«kin.< came 
fmsry day to kci'p compam j^nd v« ry mce, k4nd 1 idics ihe>* are 
her health a gtKxl drd, nfiw she was out of tie* 
Oliloill ^Soo and was enabkd to t ike <xvtf Ise. How gaity did 
Am|M(imtipond down Bndgu Street and t.*hathiim riace, to Ixs 
Ifiifml Rgdi y«4* In truth, I was a beggar, and feU someUmes 
m hmr i O dl of being irfv happ|. 

so the kiibihiics of the Comiwriy nn miml wrui 
4gpiite easy, for the creditors could r>oH come upon 
murdwmtPKs, and tbesu it vr*is ruUicr difhoult to find Mr, Broixgli 
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across ihc water; and I Riusrsny, to the credit of that geiMle* 
man, that while every body thought he bad nm with Ixktfi- 
dre<ls of thousands of pounds, he was in a garret at Bottlogne. 
with saurce a shilling in his pocket, and his fortune to n^okeatoh, 
Mrs. Itrongh, tike* a go<Mfl V>rave woman, renuiited faithltt] to him, 
and only left Fulham with the gown on her back; and Miss 
liehnda. though grumbling ami sadly out of tempt^» W'M no better 
off. For the other directors, —when they come to inquire at Eiiin- 
burgh for Mr. Mull, W'.S., it npi'K^nrd there rmj-a g^Ueman^or 
that name who had practised iti liAlinlmrgh with good reputation 
until 1800, Since v‘,hci» lu had utirrd to the Isle of Skye: and on 
Iwing applini to knew no more of the WeM Diddlesex AssiOti^' 
tion than t^>uce« Anne did. Cknoral Sir Ihonysius O'Halloran 
l\ad aljru}al>‘ tiuiltefl Dublin, and raurned to the Tcpubhc of 
Ooatcnul.i Mr. Shirk went into the (ntu'/te. Mr, Maoraw, 
M. I*, and King's f'onn.sel, had not a single guinea in the world 
but wluU he ret i’lvcd for aiictuhng our Imrd ; and the only man 
Sie.i/able was Mr. M.insimw. 1. wealthy navy contractor, as we 
un(i(‘rstOi>d. ait'h.uhaui, I ie tunwNl out to Ije a small dealer in 
marine stfires, and lin whole Muck in trade was not worth £10. 
Mr. Alicdnego was the <aher dircxtor, and wc have* already Seen 
what txjjaiiiK* of hi/fj. 

" Why. :i'' then* is no danger from the MVst r)itldk‘S<*x,'' $ug“ 
gi-sU:d Mr. sene -r, ‘'sh(-iil<: you nut now endeavour to 

make an arr.ingciiu'iu with your creditors ; iind w"ho can make a 
belter iKirg.aui wiiii them ih.in pretty Mr*>. Titmirsh here, whovr 
sweet eyes would soflen il'.o hardest-hearted Uulor or milliner that 
ever lived ? ” 

Acr<fnlingly my ilear girl, one bright day in I'V*bma%', 5hook 
me by the h.md, and I’idding me In* of chevj-, .s».*t forthwith 
(ius in ;i coach, to |viy ;i wsit to ility'^e j«‘r-suns. Little »i«cl I think 
ft ytMr before, that the tlaughter of the gillanl Smith should 
bo coniix'lled to U* a supphani to tailors .and haberdasherst; but 
Mr, Heaven bh^.^s her ! fell nunc of the ^duiuie which <»ppr«5scdl 
n»e-*or ujjJ she fell nofie—and went away, nothing doubtttfjg, 
on her errand. 

In the evening she e.anvi back. ,nncl my heart thumped td know 
the news. I j^iw it was bul liy her Ft r some time .ibe dkl 

not sp*Mk. but h>oked as |uh‘ 05 death, and wept shekisi?ed 
me. ** F^iw ^JHak. Mr. Augustus," .at Lim !>aid she, sobbing; and 
So Gus told me the circunist.inccs of dut dismal day. 
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** Wbal do yoa think. SamV* says he; htfemnl aunt of 
^^fOtrSk at whose command you the thin{^ bos wditeo to 
the tiadcmauiifi to ^ that you arc a swindler and impostor: that 
you ipvo out ih^tAeoitkrcd the goods; tluit she is ready to drop 
doa'fi dead* and to take her Ihble oath site nm'cr did any such 
Udiig, mnA that they must look to you alone for payment Not 
one of them would hoar of letting you out; and for MnnUiilm. 
the ocodhdrdl was ao insi^lent that I gave, him a box on the ear, 
and would haws half'kUlcd him, only t>oor Marj’—Mrs. Tltniarsh 
|VieeU'«Hicrean^ and fainted: ami I brtmgla her away, and 
Imre she is, as 01 m <an tx'/’ 

That uighh the indefatigable Cus was obligwl lo run post¬ 
haste Ihr ttoctor Salts, and next mommg a liulc lx)y was bctirn. 
t did not know wliether to lx? s,ul or happy, as they showetl me 
the Jittk WKtkly thing; but Mnry wai tl»c hnppio’it woman, she 
declared, in the world, atnl forgrjt all Iut jM>rrt>ws in nurMug the 
iX>OT bal:^; she went l>nnv<’Iy through lx:i nme, and vowed llvit 
»t was the lovHk^t child in the worUl: ami ihtt though I.ndy 
’nptojff, w%os<^ confiocnamt wc n^d of as h:iv,ng taken place the 
satrte day, mighi linM* a ^dlk Ix'^l and a fi«<‘ hoa<a* in CJrosvcnor 
Srjiiitfe, she never ncvt!T coulrl have such a Ix^iulifu! child as our 
doar tiUk Gus: for after who»n should wr has'c nameti the tx>y 
if not after our gosxl kmd frtcml ? \VV hatl a hulc jviny nt the 
cltfUteniug. and 1 .'O'^ufe >*t>u were very meny over c»cir left, 

The mother, thank Mcuimt! wa;* wry well, ainl it <hdor«*^» 
heart go«>rl to sec h^r in that ;atit*«le in whieli I think every 
woman,!«; she eva *■*> plain, hx»ks U'aiuiful “ vvjtb her baby at 
her lios.onv The chd I was sickly, hut t*he <!i(l not sws* it, we 
wem V(^ jxx>r, but what cared .she? She had no IcifUre U) lvl^ 
sormwutlas! was : 1 liad my last guinea now jrt tiiy jiockei; nn*! 
whet)/Aa/was gone -“oJi I rny heart iii:kcncd to think of whul 
was locomc, and 1 prayed for strength nml guitbucc, and in 
too mid&t of my fKsrplexities. felt yet thankful that the danger of 
the conhnctneni was ovH*r , .snd that for the worst fortune which 
was to befall us, my dear wife wa:-, at Icn^t prri>.irtd, and strong 
in heahlL 

1 told Mrs. Stokes that she inu>-t let us have a chcafw^r rrxmr —- 
A gonct that shtjuld cost but n few slulhngs; and tliouglt the 
good weminn ba<le me rmiatn in the njxtriineai'v we ^>cc.uiy4e»cl, 
yet, now that my wife was well, I frit it w^^ild b* a crime to 
dci^lve my kind landlady of her chief incixu^ of Uvc lshotwl * and 
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at Icngfit jibe promised to i:et md a gmvfk a^ I wanted* aitd to 
make if as cornfortable as might be ; and Httle Jentimadeeikiled 
tliat she %’ould be glad beyond measure to wait psi^ .biotoid’ 
and the child- ‘ 

The room, then, was mode ready: and thou^' 
pains not to speak of the arrangement too suddenly to yet 

there was no need of rlKsguise or hesitation; for when,at tai^ % 
told her—“ Is that all?" said she, and took my hand witbone 
of hes’ blessed smites, and vowed that she and JendmawOtdd 
keep iho room as pretty and neat as jx»s$iblc, And! wHloeok: 
your dinners," added she ; "for you know you said T make toe 
best roly-poly puddings in the world," God bless her I I do 
think some women almost love poverty: but I did not tell Mmy 
how poor I was, nor had she any idea how lawyers’, and pfifion’su 
and doctors' foes iiad <linunished the sum of money whkh sbt 
brought me wlien we came to the Fleet 

It was not, however, destined that she and her child should 
inhabit that little garret. We were to Icaveour lodgings on Mob- 
day morning : but on Saturday evening the child was seuGed whh 
convulsions, and all Surulay the mother watched and prayed 
it: but it pleiisi^d fiod to lake the innocent infant from tis* aod 
on Sunday, at inidniglti, it lay a corpse in its mother’s 
Arncn. Wv have other chiklren, happy and well, now remind 
nl)OUt us, and from tin: father s heart the mcmoiy of tlbs little 
thing has almost faded ; but 1 do believe that emy dsty Of her 
life the mother thinks of the fir.sltxjm that was with fOUt HOh 
.short a while : many and many a time luis site token 
to the grave, in Sami Bride’s, where he lies buried; andsbewtors 
still at her neck a little little lock of gold hair, W'liich t4>0k 
from tltu head of the infant as ho lay smiling In his colHn, It’has 
happened to me to forget the child's birthday, but to her nevor; 
anil often in the midst of common talk comes soruething that 
shows she thinking of the cliil^l still,—some simple alltision 
that is to mo incvprcssibly affecting. 

I shall not try to tlcst'nfic her grief, for such things are saCToi 
nnd secret; and a tunn has no business to plice them on paper 
for all tlic world to read. Nor should I have mentioned the 
child’s I 05 .S at all, but that even that loss was the jnennted ft 
great worldly blessing to us; as my wife has often 
and thanks acknowledgtKk , ; 

While my wife wtis weeping over her child, 1 but aslwSol to 
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feelings 1)6$^ thos^ 

I tmsri^ often ^ince Uiouglit whiit « mai&tcr-Hiuiy, 
the eftbeti«His want and hathe learned from 
« 9 c{MS!inill^ to thankfal for dat/jf 7 hat axtoowledg^ 

tMt ^ wthihtMsttt which we make in implonog to he teheved 
limtDi taij^ md ftsm temptation, is surely vtiMdly put in onr 
Miy P#ytr« Ttdnh of it you w ho arc nchi and take heed how 
yWn ft. iieglptr away. 

^The eNUdhty there in its wicker cradle, with its sweet fimf 
sxniii! in ttft face (1 think the angtls m bea\cn must have been 
l^d to welcome that pretty innocent >mik} and it wn^ only the 
fWfld day* nftci my wife bad gone to he flow o, and I «ial kct>piog 
Wattdi ft, that 1 remembered the condition of its p<irents. and 
thoi^^iit. I ain’t ten with what a p.ing. dint I had not monty 
left to bury the Utile thing, and wept latter tears o( des}aur. 
Mow, at last, I thought I mu>t apply to my poor mother, foi this 
was4 sacred neocswty , and I t«x>k paixr, and wrote her a letter 
m the baby’s side, and toUl iier of our condition Hut. llionk 
Heaven j I ne^'er sent the letter , for £u> 1 went to the desk to get 
sealmg^^waic &w\ seal lluU thsinal Utter, niv eyes fUl ujKin the 
diamood^pm that I had <|uito fotgotteri, and tlut w.us l>)ng in 
the drawer of the desk. 

I looked into the Ixtlrooni —my i>oor wife was o-leep, she 
bad been watclung for tluxc nights .ind days, and had fallen 
nskep ftom sheer fatigue . and 1 ran out to a ptwnbrokcr’s wdh 
the diamond, and rect tved seven gtuneas foi it and coming tnick 
put the motH 7 into the landlady s h tnd, ami told lu r to get wliat 
was iwedftil. My wiU w.w still ash ep whf n 1 came b.u k, and 
when ^e woke, wre jjcrsuadrd bei to go downsturs to the land- 
kldy*s parlour; and meanwhile the neteisary prcpaiaboiis were 
made, and the poor child consigned to its coffin. 

'The next day, after all was o^sl, Mn> Mokes gave me bwk 
three out of thcscscm guins u, and then 1 could not help sobbing 
out to her my doubts and wnetcheducsb. tcIUng Iki tUii tins w ts 
•the tost money I had , and wlun that w.is gom, 1 knesv not 
What was to bucoiue of the Iw^t wife that cwr i imn was 
bkat with. 

My wife was downstairs with ilie woman. fais who 

WM lAHftt tne, and quite Vs much affectcHl a% ui)> of tlv j^iy. 
tiQ<± toe by the arm. and led me downstairs. and wt quite *fof* 
SO*wl the prison and the rule*, oi^d wall^^d a long long 
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way across Blackfriars Bridge, the kind fcUow strivtog as mocti 
as possible to console me. 

When we came bock, it was in the evening. The first peKson 
who met me in the house was my kind mother, who firil hito 105 ^ 
arms with many tears, and who rebuked me tenderly lor not 
having told her of my necessities. She never should haveknovm 
of them, she said; but she had not heard from me since I wrote 
announcing the birth of the child, and she felt uneasy abCntt my 
silence ; and meeting Mr. Sniithers in the street, osk^ from him 
news concerning me: whereupon that gentleman, with SiomSlt 
little show of alarm, told her that he thought her daughter4n4aw 
was confined in an imconifort.ihle place; that Mrs, H<^[garty 
had left us: finally, that I was in prison. This news at once 
despatched my poor mother on her travels, and she' had only 
just come from the prison, where ^he Ic.arned my address. 

I asked her whether she had >ccn tny w'ife, and how shefound 
her. Rather to my annizc she !:au! that Mary was out with the 
landlady when .she arrived , and eight —nidc o’chick came, tmd 
she was absent still. 

At ten o’clock returned—not my wdfc, but Mrs. Stokes, and 
with her a genilcm.in, who slvxik han\b with me on coming into 
the room, .and s.ud, " Mr. Titninrdi. I don't know whether you 
will remcmlx.T me : my name is 7'iptoff. I have brought you a 
note from Mrs, d’ltm.irsh, and a mevbage from my wife, wlio 
sincerely commiserates your loss, nnd begs you will not be un* 
easy at Mrs. Tiimarsh's absence. She has been good enough 
to promise to fiass the night with I-.ady TiptofF; and I am Sure 
you will not otiject to her being aw*ay from you, while she is 
giving happiness to a sick mother and a sick child/* .^cr a 
few more words, my Irfird left us. My wife's note only said 
that Mrs. Stokes would tell me all. 

■■ - ■ 


CHAPTER xnr. 

[h which it is shn'n tbai a giXHl Jn/c ii the btst DiamtnidaAism 

can near in his Bosom, 

^‘Mrs. Titmarsh, ma'am," .says Mrs. Stokes, **befori|i^ I 
gratify your curiosity, ma'am, permit me to observe that 
is scarce; and it's rare to have one, much more two, in a 
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Botk< jQttr «oqi lusd your d.tushter^ia-Uiw. iBa*am» are of tliat 
tmcommonsoitj they are. now. redy, ma'am/* 

My motlter said sIm thatJ&ed God fot both of es; and Mrs. 
Stokes inrooeeded■ 

•* Whettthe fo-—when the seminary, ma'am, was conehideif 
this iwmiingi, your poor daughter*in-taw was glad to lake shelter 
in my bumble piarloor. ma'am; where she wept, and told a 
thousand stories of the little cherub that's gone. Heaven bless 
us! it was bt^re but a month, and no one could have thought it 
oduld have done such a many tttings in that time. But a 
mother’s eyes are clear, ma'am; and I bad just sucli another 
angei, my dear little Antony, that was bom before Jemima, and 
would have been twenty«thrce now were he in tins wicked world, 
ma’am. However, 1 won’t speak of him. ma’am, but of what 
took place. 

*'Voil must know, ma’am, that Mrs. Titmarsh remained 
downstairs while Mr. Samuel was talking with his friend Mr. 
Hoskins; and the poor thing would not touch a bit of dinner, 
tliQUgh we had it made comfortable ; and after dinner, it was 
with difficulty I coukl get her to sup a little drop of wine-and- 
water, emd dip a toast in n. It was die first morsel dial had 
passed her lips for many a long hour, ma’arn. 

she would not speak, and 1 thought it liest not to 
inlemjpt her; but she sat and looked at my two youngest that 
were playing on thf^ mg; aiul just as Mr. Titmarsh and his 
friend Gus went out, the boy brought the newi|vi|>er 
it always comes from three to four, and 1 U'gan a reading r>f it. 
But 1 couldn't read much, for thinking of pt>or Mr. inkira's sad 
fsust 05 be went out, and the sad story he told me alKAit his 
money iSeing so low ; and every ntw and then I stopfXJd reading, 
OxkI bide Mrs. T. not to take on so; and told her some stories 
about my dear little Antony. 

‘Ahr says she, sobbing, and looking at the young ones, 
*yoa have other children, .Mi^, Stokes : but that—that was my 
egily one:’ and she (lung back m her chair, and cried fit to 
btiade her heart; and 1 knew that the cry would do her good, 
esKt 00 went back to my paiwr—ihc Afoming Potf, ma'am; I 
always read it. for I like to know wliat’s a-going on in the West 
End. » 

very first thing that my eyes lighted upon was thi&:««- 
immediately, a respecuble person os wet-nume;. 
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Apply at Na —, Grosvcnofr Square,* VMess tin and tea! * 
says * here’s poor Lady Tiptoif lU; ^ for i knew her Ladpsh^'S 

address, and how she was confined on the very samo iHlh 
Mrs. T.; and, for tbc matter of that, her Lad^hip 
address, liaving visited here. ' ' 

* • A sudden thouglit came over me, * My dear Mrs, 'ntmars^/ 
said I. ' you know how poor and how good your husband is?* 

“ • Ves,' says she, ratlicr surprised. 

“ *WeU, my dear,' s.iys I, looking her hard in the face, 
‘ T^dy TiptofiF, who knows him, wants a nurse for her son, Lord 
I'oynings. Will you be u brave woman, suid look for tbepktee. 
and mayhap replace the little one that God has taken from you? ’ 
“She began to tremble and blush ; and then I told her what 
you, Mr. Sam, had told me the other day about your money 
matters; and no soon< r did she hear it than Sire sprung to her 
IxjnTiot, and said, * f'ome, come “' and m five minutes she bad Itie 
by the arm, and we walked together to Grosvenor Ifkjuare. Hie 
.air did her no liarni, Mr. Sam, and during the whole of the walk 
she never cried but once, and then it was at seeing a mtnjery- 
maid in the sfjuare. 

“A gOMt Icilow in livery nprns tlie door, and says, ‘You're 
the forty-fifth 'as come about this 'ere place ; bat. fust, let meiisk 
you a prclmunaiy question. Ar<‘ \ou a Hirishworuan?* 

“ ‘ Xo, sir,’ says Mrs. T. 

*'' 'J hat suflfi^hnt, mcm,' says the gentleman tn plush; I sec 
you're not by jour axnt. Step this way, htdies, if you pleaae. 
You'U find some nwrccandidix for the place upstairs; but I sent 
away fony-foui happhcanis, because they Ufaj Hirish/ 

' ‘ We were taken upstairs over very soft carpets, and brought 
into a room, and told by an old lady w ho was there to sptak very 
softly, for iny Lady was only two rooms off. And when I asked 
how the baby .and her Ladyship were, the old lady told me both 
were pretty well: only the doctor sakl I july T'iptoff was- too 
delicate to nurse any longer ; and *0 it was considered necesSaiy 
to have a wet-nurse. 

“T here was another young woman in the rootn—a tail fiafe 
woman as ever you saw—that looked very angry and coftcemp* 
shious at Mrs. ’!'. and me. and said, ‘ I've brought a letter from 
tin:duchess whosedaughterl mist; and 1 think, Mrs, BlenkittaqPr 
mem, iny Lady TiptotT may look far before she finds such anotiber 
nuss as roc. Hve feet &ix high, had the sinaU*pox, nmtn^ to ft 
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b perfisctly heiiltliy» best of d»ractm. 

^fipSf <kii^ ^ori ttii4 ^ fpr tike ebUd* ina^am> if lier 
IMhI 

Aft tl&o woffiftxt im making this speech, a little gentlemn In 
h^ftck eaine io frW the next room, tmidiof os if on vdvot The 
womnn' ^ dPi end made him a low curtsey, and folding her 
annftt|t|i her grad hroad chest, repeated the speech she had made 
before,^ Mis. T. did not get up from her chair, hut onlyntitdea 
sort ofatxkw; which, to be sure, 1 thought was ill manners, as 
Ibis gentleman w^as evidently the apothecary. He looked hard 
at her and said, ' Well, my good woman, and are you ootne 
aboot the place too?* 

•* * Ves* sir/ says she, blushing. 

‘“'•Yon seem very delicntc. How old is your child? How 
fi^y have you had ? What chanictcr have you ? * 

**Vour wife dklnT answer a word ; so I stepped up, and said, 
'Sir.' says I, * this kidy has just lost her first cliikl, and isn't list'd 
to look for pbces, being the daughter of a captain in the navy; 
^ yoti'U excuse her w'ant of m:mners in not getting up when you 
came in/ 

"The doctor at this sat down and began talking very kindly 
to her ; he said he was afraid that her application would be un> 
sncoes<^fuU as Mrs. Horner came very strongly rccommcmhxl 
from the DuchicsiS of Doncaster, whose relative Lady Tiptoff 
was; and presently my Lady appeared, looking very pretty, 
ma'am, in on elegant lace>cap and a sweet muslin robe-de-^ 
skstm. 

'*A nurse came out of her Ladyship’s room with her; and 
while my laidy was talking to us, walked up and down in the 
next rdbtn with something in her arms. 

" First, my I^dy stroke to Mrs. Horner, and then to Mrs. T. ; 
but aUfhc white she was talking. Mrs. Titmars,h, rather nidcly, 
as I thought, ma'am, was looking into the next room: looking 
-^looking at the baby there with all licr might. My l.ady asked 
her her name, and if i.hc had any cliaractcr ; and as she did not 
speak, I spoke np for her, ami smd she was the wife of one of the 
beftt men ht the world ; that her l^adyship knew the gcntlenmu, 
too, and had brought him a haunch of venison. Then Jjidy 
Tiptoff looked up quite astonished, and 1 told the whole story: 
Imw 3 FoaL hod b^n head ckrk, and that rascal nrougl^*hatl 
brobl^t you to ruin, ' Poor thing!' said my ].Ady; Mift, TH* 
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marsh did not speak, but still kept lcx>kiiiig at the baby; azkl tlitl 
great big grenadier of a Mrs. Homer looked an^ljr at b«r. 

• Poor thing!' says my Lady, taking Mrs. T.*s baud irciy 
kind, *she seems very young. How old are you, my dear?* 

** * Hve weeks and two days! ‘ .says your wife, sobbing. 

** Mrs, Horner burst into a laugh ; but there wsis a tear in my 
I^ady'scyes, for she knc\v what the poor thing was a-thinking oC 

“ * Silence, woman ! ’ says she angrily to the great grenadier 
woman ; and at this moment the child in the next room began 
co'ing. * 

*'A.s soon as your wife heard the noise, she sprang from her 
chair and made a step forward, and put both her hands to her 
bn'ast and said, ‘The child—the child—give it me!‘and then 
began to cry again. 

* • My l.,ady looked at her for a moment, and then ran into the 
next room and brought her the baby : and the baby clung to her 
as if he know her: and a jmrttybight it was to see that dear 
woman with the child at her b(>«fOm. 

‘‘When my Lady s.uv' it, w'hat do you think she did? After 
looking on it for a bit, she put her arms round your wife's neck 
and her. 

" * My dear.’ said .sh<\ ‘I am sure you arc as good as you 
are pretty, and you shall keep the child: and 1 thank God for 
sending you to me !' 

" These were her very words; and Dr. Bland, who was 
standing by. says, ' It's a second judgment of Solomon !’ 

"*I supixjse, my 14icly. you don't want says the big 

woman, with another curtsey, 

'•‘Not in the least!' answers my I^uly haughtily, and the 
grenadier left the nwjm ; and then I told all yourstory*at fuU 
length, and Mrs, Blenkin&op kept me to tea, and I $aw the 
be.uitiful room that Mrs, 'Titmarsh is to have next to I^ady 
l iptoff’s ; and when my I,nrd came home, what does he do but 
inM.st upon coining back with me here in a hackney-coach, as he 
said he* must apologise to you for keeping your wife away.” 

1 could not help, in my own mind, connecting this strange event 
which, in the midst of our sorrow, came to console us, and in our 
jKwerty to give us broad,—I could not help connecting it with.Shd’^ 
and fancying that the diinppcarance of that oimil* 
ment had somehow bruttght a different and a better sort liiqk 
irito my family. And though some gents who read thi$» may 
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nitftii tM 3 N»*^pk|iit«d lellow lor al lowing my wilft to go out to service, 
who htod a My and ought tp have servants herself; yet. for 

my jMTit I confess i did not feel one minute's scruptn or nicntiti* 
cation on tWsut^t If you loveaperson, isit not n pleasure to 
ledoldigedtohrtrt? Andthis, inconsequence. Kelt t Was proud 
and happy at being able to think iliat my clear wife should be able 
tolahoorand eam bread for me. now misfortune had put it out of 
my powelN^OSUpport me and her. And now. instead of making any 
relli^tuisofmy own upon prison discipline, I will recommend the 
lo consolt that admirable chapter in the Life of Mr. Pick¬ 
wick in which the same theme is handled, and which shows how 
silly it is to deprive honest men of tlio means of laliour just at 
the momcpt when tliey most want it. What could 1 do? 'Hiere 
wi^ one or two gents in the prison who could work {literary 
gents»-K»iC wrote his Travels in Mesopotamia, ’ md tl^ other 
his Sketcdiesat Almack’s," in the place); Itut all the occupation 
1 could End was walking down Bridge Street, and then up Bridge 
Street, and staring at Alderman Waithman's windows, jvnd then 
at the black man who swept the crassing. I never gave him any¬ 
thing ; but I envied him his trade and his broom, and the money 
that continually fell into his old biit. But 1 was not allowed even 
to carry a broom. 

Twice or thrice—for I-ady TjptofF did not wish her little boy 
often to breathe the air of such a close place jis Salisbury Square^ 
rny dear Maty ctunc in the thundering carriage to see me. They 
were merry meetings; and*- if the truth must be told—tw’ice, when 
nobody was by, I jumped into the carriage and had a drive with 
her; and when 1 had seen her home, jumped into another hackney- 
coach and drove back. But this was only twice; for the system 
was dangerous, and it might bring me into trouble, and it cc&l 
three shillings from Grosvenor Sejuarc to Ludgate Hill. 

Here, meanwhile, my good mother kept me company; and what 
should we read of one day but (l\p marriage of Mrs. Moggany and 
, the Rev, Grimes Wapshot! My mother, who never loved Mrs. 
v-^ 11.11 now said that she should repent all her life having allowed me 
to Spend so much of my time with that odious ungrateful woman; 
and added that and 1 too were justly punished for worshipping 
, the mammon of uorighteousiiessand forgetting our natural feeiings 
for ihc oake of my aunt's paltry lucre. Well, Amen 1" saidJ. 

** This k the end of all our fine schemes! My aunt’s money and 
my mai'n diamond were the causes of my ruin, and now Uiey are 
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dear gone, thank Hcaveti! and 1 hopethe old ladjr i»iU 
and 1 must say I don’t envy the Rev, Qnnaes Wapdbot*^ ^ Hire 
pot Mrs. Hoggarty out of our thoughts, and nliideouiftdv^ ttS 
comfortable as might be. > * 

Rich and great people arc sIo^a'er in making Chiisliaiis Olf 
children than wc poor ones, and little lx>rd Poynings wm not 
christened until the monOi of June. A duke was one cpdfialheri 
and Mr. Edmund iTeston, the State Secretaty, aat^ier; and 
that kind Lady Jane ITeston, whom I have before spokon of, 
was the godmother to her nephew. She h.id not long been made 
acquainted with my wife’s hi^itory; and both she and her sister 
loved lier heartily and were very kind to her. Indeed, there was 
not a single soul in the house, iiigh or low, hut was fond of that 
good sweet crejiture ; and the \ ciy footmen wwc os ready toamwe 
herns they were their own miatres/j. 

'• I tell yon what, sir," say.s one of them. ** You see. Tit my 
Ijoy, i'rn a connyshure, and up to siiough; and if e^’cr I see a 
lady ill niy life, Mrs. Titinar-,ri is one. 1 can’t be hmlliar With 
her—I've lri<-d — 

” Have you, sir?" said 1. 

" Don’t look so indignant! I cjui’t, I say, he hmiliar with her 
os I am with you. There’s a somelhink in her, a jeruiysqtiaWji 
tliat haws me, sir f and even my I^ord’s own man, that'os’ad m 
much success as any gentleman in h'urope—he says that, ou$$ 
him "- 

Mr. Charles," sn)s I, “ tell my lord’s owh man that, ff he 
wants to keep his place and his whole skin, he will nevor address 
a single woui to that lady but such as a servant should utter in 
the prestnicc of Ins mistress ; and t.akti notice tiiot 1 am Ogentle' 
man. though a poor one, and will murder the firstnmc who does 
her wrong! " 

'Mr. Ciiarles only said ** Cammin 1 '* to this : but pshet: in 
bragging about my own spint, I forgot to say what great good 
fortune my dear wife's conduct procured for me. 

On the chnstening*day. Mr Preston offertrd her first a five, and 
then a twentj'-pound note ; but she declined either; but she did 
not decline a present that the two ladies made her together, and 
this was no other than r^U'a ry fr^ the FUtt„ Lord Tiptoffs 
lawyer jviid every one of the bills against me, and that liapipy 
christening-day made me a free man, .^h t who shall tefi (he 
pleasure of that day. or the merry dinoer we hodia Mary’s tooni 
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when tmy Lc»rd my eaxat 

MSsttlaijis 0 

lO Mf* Pr«£toa/' says my t,^« 

gjmt^ii^iialL^ ^hom you liad a memorobte quanreUajQd he has 
foKgfyoii 3^<al^|i0ej§^ he was in the wrong, and promises to do 
SQomthiii^ | 0 ir yoilu We are going down. meanwhUe. to his house 
at RicbdDiO!^; and he sure. Mr. Titmarsh. I will not fail to keep 
you in ttwinisKi.^ 

«* 3 / jw . Thmarsh win do that." says my I-ady ; ** for h^rnund is 
wdiwlysndtmn with her! '* And Mary blushed, and 1 laughed, and 
we were aU very happy: and sure enough there came from Rich^ 
nxMida letter to me. stating that I a.i.s upjwintcd fourth clerk in 
the Tape and Sealing-'Wax Office, with asalary of /8y |ier annum. 

jNkra perhaps my story ought to stop ; for t was; happy at last, 
and have never since, thank Heaven I known want: but Gus in* 
sists that 1 should add how I gave up the pUce in the Tape and 
Seaiiiig<*Waic Office, and for what reason. Thai excellent Lady 
Jane (^mslon is long gone, and so is M r. P~-— off in an a|xjplcxy , 
and there is no harm now in tolling the story. 

The fact wiis, that Mr. Preston had fallen in love with Mary in 
a much more serious way than any of us imagined ; for t do 
beUeve he iavited his brot}jeT-in'l.^w iu Richnioml for no other 
purpose tbaU to pay court to his sarr.s nurse. And one dxjy, os 1 
waseomittg post-hasi^e to thank him fur tht' place he had procured 
for me. being directed by Mr. Clmrlcii to the “ RcrublM‘ry,”£i« he 
ealJodit, which led down to the rivet—there, vVure cMiough, I found 
Mr. Pfcstotij on his knee, too, on the gravel-walk, and before 
him Mary, holding tiie ..ttic loal. 

** Deamst creature!" says Mr. Iheston, "do but listen to me. 
nod ril make your husb.and consul at Timbucioo! He shall //rs'fr 
know of it, I tell you : he ruff never know of it. I pledge you 
my word as a Cabinet Minister 1 Qh, don't look at me in that 
ar^ way by heavens, your cy*p kill me I" 

Mary, when she saw me, burst out laughing, and ran down 
the lawn; my Lord making a huge crowing, too, and holding 
out: hi$ little fat hands. Mr. I^rcstoa, who was a heavy niaUj, 
waa skmfiy getting up. when, catching a sight of me looking as 
fierce as tlie crater of Moiytt Ltna,—he gave a start bock and 
lost bis footing, and rolled over and over, walloping into l/ie 
W£U«ii| at the garden*5 edge. It was not deep, and he came 
Imh^Iingand snorting out again in tu much flight as .huy. 
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‘You d-d ungrateful villain!** says lie» **wliai do you 

stand there laughing for ? ” 

**rm waiting your orders for Timbuctoo. sir/* says I# and 
laughed fit to die; and so did my Lord TrptofiF and his pOEfty, 
who joined us on the lawn; and Jcames the footman came Ibr- 
ward and helped Mr, Preston out of the water. 

*'Oh, you old sinner!" says my Jxtrd, as his brother-ift-law 
came up the slope. *’ Will that heart of yours be ^ways so 
susceptible, you romantic, apoplectic, immoral man?** 

Mr. Preston went away, ltK>king blue with rage» and'ilh 
treated his wife for a whole month afterwards. 

“At any rate,” says ray Lord, “ Titmarsh here has got a 
place through our friend's unhappy attachment; and Mrs. 
Titmarsh has only laughed at him, so there is no harm there, 
ITs an ill wind that blows nobody good, you know.*’ 

“Such a wind as that, my Lord, with due respect to you, 
shall never do good to me. I have learned in the past few years 
what it is to make friends with the mammon of unrighteousness t 
and that out of such friendship no goofl comes in the end to 
honest men. It shall never be said that Sara Titmarsh got a 
place l^cause a great man was in love with his wife; and were 
the situation tea times as valuable, 1 should blush every day I 
entered the office-doors in thinking of the base means by which 
my fortune was made. You have made me free, my Ixjrd ; and, 
thank God ! I am willing to work. 1 can easily get a clerkship 
witli the assistance of ray friends ; and with that and my wife's 
incorae. wc can manage honestly to face the world." 

'This rather long speech 1 made with some animation; for, 
look you. 1 was not over well pleased that his Lordsl^ should 
think me Cviixible of speculating in any way on ray wife’s birauty. 

My Lord at 5rst turned red, and looked rather angry; but at 
last he held out his h-and and sahl. “You are right, Titmarsh, 
find I am wrong ; and let me tell you in confidetice, that I think 
you are a very lioncst fellow. You shan't lose by your honesty, 
I promise you,*’ 

Nor did 1: for 1 am at this present moment I,ord TIptofTs 
steward and right-hand m.an: and am I not a happy ^ther? 
and is not cny wife loved and respe^ed by all the country? and 
is not Gus Hoskins ray brotherdn-law, jxirtner with his excellent 
father in the leather way, and the dehght of all h^ nephews and 
nieces for his tricks and fun ? 
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As for Mr. Brot^b, that |;entlefo«n's history would fill a 
volume of itself he vanished frcun the London wcwld* he 

has becotoe edobmted on the Continent, where he noted a 
tbonsand parts, and met all sorts of changes of liigh and low 
fortune. thing we may at least admire in the man. and 
tl^i is, his undaunted courage; and 1 can't help thinking, as 1 
have said before* that there must be some good in him. seeing 
the way Ml Mddch his family are faithful to him. With respect 
to Roundhaad. 1 had best also speak tenderly. The ease of 
Rcamdhand v, Tidd is still 
in the memeuy of the pub¬ 
lic ; nor can 1 ever under¬ 
stand how Bill Tidd. so 
poetic as he was, could 
ever talce on with such a 
fat, odious, vulgar woman 
ns Mrs. R,. wlio was old 
enough to be his mother. 

As soon as we were in 
prosperity. Mr, and Mrs, 

Grimes Wapshot made 
overtures to be reconciled 
to m; and Mr, Wapshot 
iakl bare to me all die Ixise- 
ness of Mr. Smithers's con¬ 
duct in the Brough trans¬ 
action* Smiibers had also 
endeavoured to }\ay his 
eouxt to me. once when 1 
went tloWn to Somerset- 
shire; but I cut bis preten¬ 
sions ;^ort. as I have shown. *’ He it was,” said Mr. Wap- 
sbot* “who induced Mrs. Grimes (Mn. Hoggarty she was 
then) to purchase the West iJiddlesex shares: receiving, of 
course, a large lx>nus for himsdf. But directly he found that 
Mra, Hcggaity had fallen into the hands of Mr. Brough, and 
that he ateuld lose the income he mode from the lawsuits with 
her tenants and from the management of her landed property, 
he determhted to rescue bet from that villain Brough, and qune 
to town for the purpose. He also,” .added Mr. Wapshot,'* vented 
his Ihidigitaat slander against me ; but Heaven was pleased to 
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frustrate his base schemes* In the |tTt>ceedIngs couseiiitent on 
Brough^s bankruptcy, Mr. Smfthets eould not af^aear; hla 
own share in the transadtos of ihe Company would have beea 
most certainly shown tip. During Ms absence 1 

liecamc the husband—the happy husband--^of |roitr attot; loot 
though, my dear sir, t have been the means of brix^ng her to 
grace, 1 cannot disguise from you that Mrs. W, has faults which 
nil my pastoral care has not enabled me to emdipa^ '€Xbe is 
close of her money, sir—I'cry close; nor can I make that dteri- 
table use of her property w hich, ns a clergyman, I ought |o4o ! 
for she lias tied up every shilling of it, and only aRowA ine Mdfa' 
crown a week for pocket-money. In temper, too, she tot maty 
violent. During the hrst years of our union, 1 strove wHh her; 
yea, 1 chastised her; but her perseverance, I nmst ccoifess, got 
the better of me, I make no more remonstrances, but am as a 
lamb in her hands, and she leads me whithersoever she pleases.'* 

Mr, Wiip^ihot crjnchided Ins talc by borrowdng half'n-crown 
from me (it was at the Somerset t'offec-liouse in the Strand, 
where lie came, in the year 1832 , to wait upon me), and X saw 
him go from thence into the gin-shop opixj^ito, and conie out of 
the gin-shop haif-an-hour aftcrwaids, reeling across the streets, 
and perfectly intoxicated. 

He died next year; when his widow, who called herself Mrs. 
IIoggarty.Grimes-Wapshot. of C'aiale Hoggarty, said that over 
the grave of her saint all earthly resentments tvere fof^ottett, aitti 
proposed to conic and live w'ith us ; paying us. of coarse, ft bund* 
some remvinemtion. But this offer my wnfc and I respeetCuQy 
declined ; and once more she altered her will, wMdh once more 
she had made in our favour ; called ns ungrateful wretches ftM 
pampered menials, and loft all her property to the IiisH Hoggar- 
ties. But seeing my wife one day in a carriage with l^y 
TiplofT, .and hearing that we liati been at the great bail at Tiptoff 
Castle, and that I had grown to be a rich man, she changed her 
mind again, sent for me on her death-bed, and left me ihto farms 
of Slopperton and Squashtail, with all her savings for Rifteeu 
years. Peace be to her soul! for certainly she left Wt? « veiy 
pretty property. , 

Though I am no literary man mjTself, my cousin Michtiei (who 
generally, when he is short of coin, aomes down and pdTS^ a Jew 
months with ns) says that my Memoirs may be of ftOWi* use to 
the public (meaning, 1 suspect, to himself); and if sa» 1 am glaid 
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to a&ve him mod them, and hereby take farewell: tdddins all 
gatitowhoiieniaethx^ tobecatitttmnfihdr money, if they have 
H; to l>eatilimote cautions of their fneada* money; to remember 
tM jprohtti itopty that the great ahrewd 

iai ibis couptry would not be content with four per 
cent, for theiriaotiey, if they could securely get more: above aH, 
I entreat thmn never to emljark m any speculation, of which the 
conduct j§ nat perfectly clear to them, and of which the agents 
are not ^foedy open and loyal. 
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NEXT FRENCH REVOLUTION. 

a Foribcoming HisUvy cf Ew/t/v.] 

»—JH- 

CHAPTER I. 

I T b^eldom that thehistorirm hris to r^wrd evcnir. morcangiilar 
ihaii which CKs unwl during ihiis year, vvlu‘n rhe Oown 
of I'nujoe was battWl lor by no le^s t ban four prete nders, w ith e'^jual 
cloiras. merits, braviary, and i>opuhinly. I irM in tin* JisI we place 
--"His Royal Highness Loins Antliony Efederitk S,iinucl Anna- 
Maria, Duke of Brittany, and son of Ixnus XVJ. 'I’he unhappy 
Prince, when a prisoner with his unfortunate [mrenls in tlie 
Temple, wa« eruibk-d to escajx* from i)iut place of eonfincment, 
hidden (for the ircalnient of flic ruOuii)^ who guanled him had 
enusc^d the young rrmce to dwimlle down tistooishiugly) in the 
cocked-bat of the Rcjirtsonutivc, ka*<U’n'r. It is wdl known 
that, in troublous n;volutionary times, ax:kcd-hats were worn 
of a considerable si/e. 

He passed a considerable yian of bis life in Germany; was 
oonfin^ there for thirty years in the dungtxins of Spicll>crg ; and, 
escaping thence to I^igland, ws^f;, under pretence of debt, but in 
reality from political hatred, imprisoned there also in the Tower 
of London. He must not be confounded w ith any other of the 
persons who laid claim to lx; children of the unfortunate victim of 
the first Revedution. 

The next daimant, Henri^of Bordeaux, is better known. ^ 
the year 51843 he held his little fugitive C’ourt in furnisliicd lodgings, 
ht a district of London, called Belgmvc .Square. Many 

of tliie tuphles of France flocked tliithcr to him, despiiiing tho 
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persecutions of the occupant of the throne ; anti sonic of thecliicfe 
of the British nobility- -among whom may be n.'ckoned the cele¬ 
brated and tlii\a!rous Duke of Jenkms -aidetl the adventurous 
young prince with thdr coun' clv, their wealth, and their valour. 

7*lic third candidate was His IiniT>cnal Ifighncss IMnce John 
'I’Tiomas Nafv>]»‘on-~ -a fourtc euih cousin of the late Emperor; and 
s.aKl by some to t>e a Th i ik «* f>f the I louvi i <( Gonicrsal. nrguod 
jti-stly that, as the imnu'diuic r< of the ocK-braUfl Corsican 

had declined tocornix-te for the crown winch was their right, he> 
Pnnee John 'ITiomas bem;' ikm in . ucte-i'-km, was, undoubtedly* 



heir to the vacant impeoa! thTon-* Aiw! lu support of his claim, 
be apjx'aled to the lulciity of Eremlimen and the strength of his 
good swar<L 

IbV. Majesty Ixntis l*hilip[K was, it need not tjosaid, the illus- 
trions wicldcrol the sceptre which the thre<*:iliove*nanied princes 
desired to w rest from him. U dtxis not api^ear that the sagacious 
monarch was esiectncil by his subjeetts. as such a prince should 
have been esteemed, 'fhe light mintlitl ^x.’Ople, on the ocMitrary, 
w ere rather weary ilwn otherwise of hi? sw ay. They were! iw>t in 
the least attached to his amiable famify, for wlxwn His Majesty 
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wuli dutractertHtic thrift had ewcleavoared to procure satisfactory 
allowances. And the leading sutcMnen of the country, whom 
His Majesty had disgusted, uer« susj>ecieti of entertaining any 
but feelings of loyalty towards his liouse and jxirson. 

It was against the abovo-narned pretenders ili.it I xiuis Philippe 
(now nearly a hundred years old), a prince wimongst so%'creigiis, 
was called «l>on to defend his crown. 

The ^hy of Paris was guarxled, as wc all know, by a hundred 
and twenty-four forts, of a thouinind guns ciich—provisionetl for 
a (onsidemhle time, and all sa conslmcied as to fin*, if nml were, 
upon the S\ilaoe of the Tuik-ruis. 'Phns, should the mob attack 
jt. as in August 1792, and July 1830, the biuhlmg could Ix' la/.txl 
to the ground in an hour ; thus, too, the c..ipitul was quite 
from foreign inx'osion. Anollur defence against the forcigneis 
was the Slate of the ro.uls. Since the Knghsh companies bad 
retired, half-a-niile only of railrmd luid ln'cn toinjilcled in Krancr, 
and thus any army accustomed, a^ thoM- of Kurojx,* now arc. to 
move at sixty miles an hour, would have been ernuyd'i/ to tlcaih 
before they could have m.uv Med fiom th<- Khcni-'h. the Maritime, 
the Ahiine, or the Pyreiicuin fionner upon the capital of Fi.uue. 
'ihe French people, how/*ver. wen; mdignmii at this dde<t of 
oommunicaiion in ihcir terruury, aiul '.aitl, widioiit th<‘ least show 
of reason, that they woutd have piefcrml th.il the five huudnii 
and Seventy-five Uiousand bdluni. tf fronts which had ficen 
expendtHl ujxm the forltlkaiiofe, siuujld havx’ Imimi bid m a 
more peaceful inanticr. Howevi-r, iKhiiui hi:, forts, lie- King lay 
secure. 

.\s it is our aim to depii t m vivid :i m.'OUUT as jxissiblt* tlic 
strange events of the penofh tfu* .i< nous, thf jiiesons of nidi- 
Mdailsaml p.i!‘licseng.igt'd, cauuoi letter des-aibe llirmihnu 
by referring to coiuemixuar)’ a-x*uruenis, of vvliich th*Te is no 
Lick. It IS amiLsing at liie presvut day to nsid In the. p-tges nf 
the Moniteur and the Jauma^ dex Dcbah the accoiint-s of the 
strange scenes which tool; place. 

The year 1884 liad op*nc<l very tranquilly. The court <)f 
the Tuikrics had lxx*n evircmdy gay. 'J he tliir<.T aud iW'*niy 
3«5Ungest FMnees of Kngland, s-;»ns of Her M.ije.sty \'ii'ioria, 
htul enlivened the balls by t^fcir prt'vinix', the ICnipf*ror of Rnssia 
and family had paid their accu.sioriKd vi.-^it ; anti the King of tikr 
Belgians had, as u:iiu;xl, made his visit to his Royalfather-in-law, 
utidtr pwtfetice of duty nwl ple.i..urc. but ri-mlly to tleuKind pay- 
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nient of the Queen of the Belg^ns' dowry, which Louis PhOippe 
of Orleans still resolutely declined to pay. Who would have 
Ihouijht that in tlie midst of such festivity danjger was ItuMog 
rife ; in the midst of such quiet, rebellion ? 

C.'iiartMiton was the great lunatic asylum of Paris, and it was 
to this repository that the scornful journ,dist consigned the pre¬ 
tender to the throne of ix>uis XVT, ^ 

I 3 ut on the* next day, viii. Satnrda>, tin* 29tb February, tltesame 
journal coniainetl a jxirngtnph of a much more startling and 
serious imjKirt; in w hich, although under a mask of careleastiess, 
it was easy to see the (jovcrnmc*i»i alarm. 

On i'nday, the 28th l*‘ebru.ary, the Journal dcs Dibatt con¬ 
tained a pamgraph, which did not occasion much .sensation at U>o 
liourse, so al*surd did its contents seem. It ran as follows 

“FstoKr CM 1/xM'. XVII ! A Ictif-r from Cdais tells us that a 
slnmj^e j>f;r rfHia.'r Lii'-!y Uiuiod from Kn^lasid (from bedlam w*e believe) 
ha" l>er7» Kivinc himstlf iHit 10 be the the unfortunate l^tus XVI. 
Ttu% is the iwsmy-ruiirili of llie <itK’rics who has asserted^thal; 

hi> fiithrr w-i-i the .lu^u^r victim if the 'IVmpIe licyond bis juretemionSy 
the |>ooi i.re.iEii:c 'c. 'lani to Iv. pi ('tty hamiless; he is accompaiued by 
tun: oi two ohl worutai, n\1»o <li.* uri* they rrcogniM; in him the T^oitphin; 
he diK.s not nuikc .'iny attempt to njinn hi-, throne Ity fart.e aitOSy 
hut waits until Htavfti diall loatlucl bun to it 

‘■If His Majesty tomes to Paris, we piesumc he will take uj his 
quarters in the p.‘ilao<‘ of CharenL^n. 

“We lu»\a not iK-fore .'dluti»*<l to (ert.'iiti ruiiioiirs which have been 
nfliMt (.unoiirf lilt* lowest canad'e and the vilest cittmnintts of the metro* 
jwlis), that a notori ni'. iKT'>*.»na.ge -why sh-juld w*e hesitate to mention 
the name of the Prime joiin d bonus N."q>olcon ?—has entered France 
with tuliKiblt lutenlioris, and revolmivuury views. Tbe Maniiiur aX 
this niormuK, however, toiiliniis the disgraceful fact. A pretender U on 
our shores , .in .irmetl ;issasslti is tlireatening our jieaceful ti}jeitic%; a 
wandering homeless cut ihro.'it Is robhing' on our highways-: and the 
jniru.shinenl of his t rime awaits him. I^t no coimider-atiotis of the pasKt 
defer ilint just puiiishnwiit: it is the duly of ibc Ic^blator to provide for 
ihi'/uturc, l,et the full jxiwers the law Ic brought agniuirt him, 
iiideil by the stern justice of the public forces bet hint lie tracked, like 
a wild lieast, to bis tail, and uieot the fate of one. But the isenteitce lias, 
ere this, tieen certainly executed. lUie brigand, we hear, has been di&* 
tributing (without any effect) pamphlets among the low alc-hoostcs and 
pea,santryof the de(>artiiienl of the Vpt'ver Rhine (in which he lurks); 
and the Police have on tsisy means of triicUin;^ his footsteps, 

“ Corpor.!! CrAne, of the (^•endarmeric, is on the track of the 
iinfortun.tte young man. His attempt will only serve to show the folly 
of the preteitdeis, and the lovr, respert, regard, fidelity, adotimtion, 
reverence, and pavsiotuite (lersonal aitiLimiucnt tu which we hold OUT 
Ijulovtai sovereign.” 

“Skconii E!»iTioK?--CArTi:RK ok thr Pkikcs. 

** A courier has just arriveil at tlie 'rullcnes with a report that after a 
scufile tMtween Coqiorol Cr^ie und the * Inqwi-iai Anuy,’ in a water* 
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wiuth«f ilw Utier had retmted, vtctory hfts y«maiiw4 with the 
fixtkker. A eomlHU: cnnftiMd In the place, in a hay*la>fi, 

wtwQce the «wet«lfl4er was n}ea«d ivith imroeoM! KMie. He is now a, 
)riso(ser*'ena wc dread to think i!rhat his fate may be! It will warn 
.utnre ascdmntSf and fdve Europe a lesson which it i't not likuly to for^eU 
Above all, it will set beyrmd a doubt the legard, lesp^t, admiration, 
isvemtese, and adoration which we all feel fur our »uvcrcijj;n.'' 

“Third EoinoN. 

“A sicond councr has .'urrived. The infatuated Cr 3 ne has made 
common cause with the Prince, and fur ever forfeited the respect 
FretR^hmen* A dctacbnient uf the 5JOth Li jjcr has inarclted in pursuit 
or the Mcteudcr iu»d his dupes, Gu, FrentJunen, go and co(R)uer ! 
Rejmstwer that It is our rights you gcuinl, tuir liouics whudu yon inarch 
lu defend; our laws which arc cunhded to the points of your unsullkd 
IW|Onet9 above ail, our dear dear sovereign, laounU wliuse throne you 

feelings overpower u*.. Men of tlie rentember your 

watchword is Gcm.tppcs, -jvut cutintersignt Valiny.'’ 


“The Tiiriperor of RussLi oral hi«. distinguished famj^y aultteri llu* 
Tuileries this day. His Imperial Majesty csnhruced Hw Majesty the 
Kirm e«f the French w^ith te*«,rs in his evts, ,"uid contcrrttl lUKm their RR.. 
HH, t(te Princes of Nemours and JoinviJle, tlic Orauu Cross of iht 
Ordei of the Blue Kaglc." 

V . . 

‘*His Majesty prisftfcd a review of the Police force. Tin:' vcnerahbs 
Atonareh wait received with dcafeniuK < hceis. by this admirable an<l 
dLdnteresJicti botly of men. cltcvrs were rt hi>cd in all FretKh 

hearts. Limg, long may our tM'loved Jhiticc Ue among Uj to Uceive 
them I ^ 


CHAinUR II. 

Jhnry V. and Ku/vhon TU. 

St’NOAV, February yaik* 

We resume our qssotntions from the iMbuh, which thu-s intro¬ 
duced a third pretender to the lUrotie . -- 

“ H thi^ distracted country never to have peace’ While on Friday 
weyeCorded the pretensions of a maniac the great throne of Frames : 
W'btleon Saturday’' we were compelled to register the culpitblc attemptrjf 
one whom we regard a.s a rufhmi, murderer, sw'Uidler, forger, burglap 
and ComuKm pickiKickei, to gain over the allegiance of Frenchmen --it 
ia lo<day our painful duty to announce a iktrd inva-sinn --yes, a iliirtl 
utvstdoo. The wretclicd, liuiwrsiitious, f.maiic Imlcof Boidv-iiux has 
bmdedut Hantx, and ha.s sununoued the \'endc'aiis .ukI the Bretons to 
mwnt Ihe w^e cockade. • , 

* Gimiid Dku! tire we not happy under the iricoloiir ’ I >f> we not rep<He 
under the sh-idow of the Iw-^t v( king^I.s there any num« 

prouder thaut that of Frenchman; any subject more happy lliuu tluit ot 
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owr sovercipfn? Dcxs not the whole French family adtire tbftir father? 
Vev. Our hves^ our hearts;, pur blood, our fortune^ arc at his dispoti^; 
it was not in vain that we raised, it is not the first tune we have rattled 
TOuiiU, the au;f^ust throne of July, ^e unhapny Duke is most likely a 
prisontT by this time ; and the martial court which tJiall be called upon 
J^e one infamous traitor and pretender, may at (he ~ 

; another. Away with both ! let the ditch at V^incm 
. alreiuly fatal to his rarx*) rer'dve hu* Iwdy, too, . 

« on>sc of the other pretentlcr. 'J'hus will a great crime be wiped out of 
iiistory, iind the nuiitc'i of a slauglucretl martyr avenged ! 

“One word more. Wc hear tiui the Duke of Jenkins; at^XHUpanies 
thcdesccndikurofCarohncof Napies. An Dukt^ tnUfufei-wits! 

An Kuglidi Duke, great llvavun ! and the Prince!* of KngLuid 
dancirtg in our Roy.u hulls’^ When-, where vkiil the perfidy of Albion 
end?” 


** The King rtn'iewwl iho third and fourth luittalions of Police, llic 
u^iial heiirtrciidingi hecj'i.w.».on»paiued the uionareh, who looked younger 
than ci-er we saw him .iv, a-, vming xs w’hen he faced the AuKtrian 
ainnoft at \.ihny and si.itteiwl their Mpiatlrons at Gemappes, 

“ Rations of lt«iuor, and erosws of the I>egu>n of Honour, were dis- 
trihutrd to .dl the men. 

“The Kiiglish Pntuf'. c|uitt*''l tnr Tudfrios in twenty-three c*x'«:hes- 
aiKbfintr. I'lvy wcit. not n uanhtl wuh cios>csof the Legiouof Honour. 
'1 hl!i !-• signiluarit.” 


“ 'Cht* Dnkes of Jninville and N^'mvsurs left the jcilare for the depart- 
menis ol flic hoire .uul I ppci Ivhnn . where they adl take the comriiaml 
of tht, tr«>>ps. I'hr loirivdlt. rcgir'ienl C.ivuhtic d«- U Marine—U one 
of the tincst in the service. ’ 


“ Orders have l»een triven to arrest the fan.atic who calls himself Duke 
of iSritt.iny. atal who has i^en nuking .some disturl^ncch in the Pn&de 
CaLuf.," 


“Amm iw»ti' tm' His Majksiy.— At the resiew of troc>ps ^Police) 
V'Sterd.iv, Hift M.sje^tj, going up Ivj *>ru' ohl and pu*lltni{ him 

by the e.ir, •-aid, " \Vilt th‘»u bate a cross or .I'other laliou of w'liie?’ 
'I he old hero, Muiling arxhly, answ’ered, ‘ .'^lre, a hrave man can gain a, 
cros*« any ilav of hatttr, tint it is harit for him siintetimes to-get a druik 
«if wim-.' We mvd. Ti M say th.it he had his dunk, and the gencrOUi^ 
Mivercigri Sent luiu the uus^ and rihU>n too.” 


On the next d.iy the Oovomment journals licgan to T^xite in 
r.ilhcr a dcsjxMuli'iil lone regarding; the progress of the pre¬ 
tenders to the ihrune. la spiU' of their lug talking, anxitiiy is 
clearly manifested, as apjxrars from ihv following remarks ol 
the DSats: — 



KEXT FRENXH REVOLUTiOX, 157 

“TJie cwmer fit>m the Khttie department/' says the ** brings 

a& the following a$toai»dmg Proclamation 

” * Stmsbui^g, xxU. Nivow r Dck^idi- ^and >'ear of tVie 
Republic, one and indi^ unhle« 

•*' We, lotrM Tmomas Napoleon, by the c>in»titiuiont« of the Empire, 
l&mpetor of the Trench Republic, tu uur uvorsluLU, generalo, 
officers, and soldiers, giecting : 

*''S.>ldigrsl 

** * Frotmthc suDtmic of the PiTaniuU forty ccnttirie"! loolc down tij^ii 
y»>U. The sun of Austcrlitr has rise n onv.c more. The t'uuird die's, but 
nev^r sammderL My eagles, ffying from steeple to .stet^ple, never shall 
dixxip till they perch on the towcis of Notre Dame- 

Soldiers! the child of,ii>«r Faih<r Kvis rem.unM long Tn exile. I 
have seen the fields of huroi>c a here yuur laurels nre now withering, and 
I have communed with the dead who rv^rosc Uncaih them. 'I’liey'ask 
whetc ore our children ^ _ Where is l-r.oice? Kuroirt no longer ghtlcis 
wiih the hhine of its triumphant bayonets-'-rchist's no mure with the 
sbotitft of its vklorious cannon. Who <ou?d reply to such a question 
Siave with a Wush?—And does- a blush Iwtomc tin- checks of FiendinuMi ? 

'“No. laet us wifH* from out facfs that degraihug nmi'k of shanu*. 
Come, as of old, :md rally n^iiud mv v.ij 4 l<-s ! Vuu fiuvc Iwu n siili<"ct to 
bddlitig prudence long enough CVinc, wtjrslnp now til ilie shrine of 
GJery r Von have been proiuisi-d hlicity, bui you h.'ivc had none, f 
will endow you with the true, rite r<‘al frvcduin. When your anceslor'i 
bur •'it over the Alp^, were they nut fb*e? \ cs; fiee ?u tunque-r. _ l>el 
ua imitate the evampir uf ihose Ludonnl.il.lr niy»»-\>ls; ami, iUiiging a 
d^rfiance to Europe, oia:* inu»»* trample uvn Ju t, nur* h in tiiuinph into 

fe pro«lrate ctpiiab, and brim.,' Iict Ku[|.'‘s Mitb hei nc.isutcn at our fecu 
d i* the lilicrty worthy o( f rem. imu-n. 

* Frenchmen! 1 tiroinis^* y-m that th< Fh.'nr : hall lir r«’stored to jtou « 
and that FngUti',! shall r;u»k !i • UMre tuncing itir naUoU'*, 1 will have a. 
marine that dtall drive her Ji-hips fumi the m-.-is ; a few of my bxtivn 
regiment* will do the ren. nt-eb-nh, the iravtllii iu tliat dcsitt 
isLmd toholl iwk, **Wa« it tbii^ wiet-bMl curiu-i of the woild that fora 
thousand years ilrficd I'VrncbimiiY ' 

“ * Frcfithfueo, up «nid ral' y * 1 l..tv<" thing my b,-iriper to the breercs ; 

'tis surrounde^l by lire f.uthfn! a.'nl hr.iir, 1 p, aiid kt our tnuKo be^ 
LfiiEKTV, ALirs, Wak aj s. ovnt rni. Worn o', 

“ ‘ NAPOLEON III. 

'* * Tkt Marshal of tht Fm/'itr, H akh ut/ 

*'Such IS the Pi'oi.Wnatbm' stu.h the hojies that .t limtabmlrulud and 
bloody adventufcr hulds out to our country. ‘ War all over the world ’ 
Is die cry of the savage demon; auQ the ficnd<i who have rallied round 
hiibecho it in concert. We were not, it appears, turreu in Mating that 
aobrpotal'* guard had been sufficient to seize upon rhf* marauder, when 
th« mng bre woukl liave served tu conclude his mistTatde life. Hui. like 
ft hideous disease, the contagion has M>t^ad ; the leineUy mui*l be 
dru^uL Woe to thoH^^ on whom it wjl! Lill 1 

Royal Highneid the f^uice of ^oiuville, Admiral of FraiHc, ban 
an before *tate<], to tire di^tinlicd distru t^, and tak^r, witk 
futti bgi ^Vftlerie de la Marine. It is hard to think that the blades of 
thotti^ rddv^rau$ heroes must be buried in the kjs<>ms of Frenchmen : but 
JK> be It; in tbe^ moftsters who Itavc askod for b!w<i, not we. It ia 

I « 

W M 
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tho»e ruffians who have l>es^n the qttaml, not we« We remain calm and 
iK^ful, rcpohin^; under the protection of the dcareat and Imt of 
soverei};n.s. 

** The wretched pretender, who called himself Duke of Bntarm)% Kmt 
1)ecn seired, at.corainij^ to our prophecy: he wa^ brougftt before the 
Prefect of Police yc'^tenUy, and hi‘« being proved beyond a 

tlouU, lie luiii been consigned to u stroll ^waistcoat at Chareaton. So 
nmy all incendiarj' enemies of our Government l>e overoome I 

‘^His Koyol Highnuss the Duke erf* Nemours h gone into the 
department of the Ixiire, where he will siMretiily put an epd to the 
troubles in the disturl>ed districts of the Iknai’C anu La Vendee, 'fhe 
foolish young Princt-, who has there raised his statidard, is follow^, we 
hear, by a small numlitr of wreU'hed j^ersons, of w'hose ma9S£*cra«we 
cxjX'Ct every' im>tnt.*nt to rti,ei.e the news. He too Itas isismed his 
ProeJamatiut), and our readers vi ill smile at Us <o;!teiU.s : 

“ ' Wk, III M'S, Fifth of ill' Name, King of Frartec and Navaiie, tool) 
whom Jt may eyrietin, grtetmg ; 

“‘After yeart of esile wt have omc more unfurled in FraniJC the 
hanntr of tiu- lili-.s f )ni e tnot^’ the white plume of Henri IV. floats in 
the I'l e-t of fils httle vm {/i \ Gallant noUcs ! worthy burge*ies ! 

hoinsl eornrnon ^ of iity re.ilm, I udl uj.i'm you to rally round the 
oiiilannrie of Iranrej .trul ■ iiiitinon the ^>jh et nrrih’t-han of my 
kingdoms. 'I'o my l.uthfni Ihrtous 1 m-cd not anjwal. The country of 
XhigiKsiIin has lv)\.dt\ for .* 1 ’ !ieiri.joml 'I'o the re>t of my siubjisr.ts, 
me atheist mis,smiled ,uhio t . their father niakc'-i one last, ap^al. 
( ome to rue, iity 1 liildicn ! y.uir errors shall l« forgiven. Our Holy 
I’UtInf, lh»- P(<pe, d'ail interci-'a for vuu. Ht pMriijsecl It wdien, before 
my derMrluie <U 1 tins e' ;m ditior*, 1 kissed Ins in\ lolahic toe 1 

‘■‘Oar .'dllii teil ciiMiv < I'le^ aiieid for JtlV'rrnK. The trifamoijs 
Il’nivcrstEie', slial! he aiKilir-h'-tl F.dui.Uidn sh.ill ta* hmgt r he t>ermilie<l. 
A Saertd ami wholesome iinjinsitiun sluill be estahlushed. My faithftil 
nobles sh.dl pay no more t.ives .Ml the venerable institutions of OUr 
country sh.ilf he rcsiorr-d .vs they existed before ijSS, Convent* and 
niouasteries again .sh.ill cnuiinerit our < ountry',—tire calm mirsexit»> of 
saiuir. and holy women! Ih tesy shall Ik: cxiirjmted with paternal 
severity, and our (utiniiy shall Ik.* free once more, 

“ ‘ Ills Mujv. uv the King of Ireland, luy august ally, ha.s s<*nt, tinder 
the command of His Rov.d Highness Prime Dfudei, His MajeKiy's 
youngest SOM, an intsisUhle Iki .n to co-oiierale iA the giud 

work. His Grme the laoaof Judah, the citvsni^cd iMtriarch uf’Etuun, 
blessed their jirwn iMimcr Uifure rhty set furth. ilcnoeforTh may the 
lilies, tvml the h.irp Ik- f\ir twin'd together, logrther we will make a 
cnisculc ag.iln.st the mndeKol Ai! ion, and their herc-tte tlonjcs to the 
ground. Lev our cry W, I’a'c Ft'atuc! down with England! 
Montjoic bt. 1 >cjutls 1 

“'Bv T m: Kino. 

SoiTctary of Si.itc 
iiml Grand Inouisiior . 1 a Rock. 

I'hc Marshal of I ranre . PoMVAbOC'K DE l.’AlLE DK PlGEOM. 

'Jlrc General < 'omnian- 

der-in-Chitf.if the Irish g 

Bri.gade in the s'*i-vicc 
of His Mo«t Chris»iiati 

Mfuesty ..... Daniel. Prx.nce of BALLtmustioi^. 

‘“HEKKI/ 
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Htft Tevifew«d the «dmirabk Police fereey’lind held A 

ofl^inisieie to the eftmtoon. Menstires '^■«r« concerted the toMieot 
patting dotm of the disturhswpMt in the rk{Kirtment(% of the Rhine end 
l and H ^ anrenged that on the caf^ure of the pYetcndert» they 
idlaft he lodged in eenamte cell# in the pri.^aon of the l^xemhovir^: the 
olhaitaienU aie aheaay itr^red, and the olhccts at their (KuttK 

'‘‘'I’he «p'Wid i^anqnct that was to he ifiven :\\ the pnlare to-day to the 
dipiomauc body* Km been pnt off; aU the ;vnd*aj»sad<ws being attacked 
vith iUn^t whidti compel iheai to »tay at huine/' 


junUmadors Ue^natcheKl courier" to ihcir various Govern- 

soentiit.’'* 


**Kisi Majesty the King of the IJtlgiani. left the Palace of the 
Tuilcrie*** 


♦♦ 


CHAPTHR III. 

The Advatwe cf the PreiL'tukrs~~Histi.niial KiT/Wt*. 

We will *101^ resume the narrative, ami endeavour to compress, 
in a few comprebeijsivv {lageii, the n hich aic mure diflUwly 
descrilxjd in the pnnt ffwrn whiclt wt* havi* ijnotrd. 

It manifest, then, that t))e troiiMi ^ »n the lirpartments 
were of st serious nature, and tliai iht li)ri:f*t {».it))erc<l roumi the 
two pretenders to the C rriun wi re* co/i vNii'j/ihic 'They hud tlicir 
supporters loo hi Paris,—os >vhat party index'd buN »ul?““and 
the venerable occujiant of Uie ilironr* w.is m a .state oi considerable 
mixicty, autl foutid his declining ii urs by iki means so comfort¬ 
able aslus virtues and age might have warranted. 

His pa^|£iTnal heart was the more fpir>^v>} wlien he ihcatght of 
iheflUe reserved to his children, grandchildren, and great -grand- 
children, now sprung up arotmii Jiiin in vast Tiurnlrt;r.v. I'he 
King's grandson, the Prince Royn!, married to a Princess of the 
bouseoiScblippcn-Schloppcn, wasthe f.itlict of fourteen children, 
nil handsomely endowed with [xmsioru. by the State. I lis brother, 
the Ck>unt D'Eu, was sirnihirly bles^cvl with a itiuliiludinous 
of&pring. The Duke of Nemoiirs had no ciiilflrcn; but tlic 
Ihrinecs of Joinvnllc, Aumalc, and Montpensier (married to the 
Princesses Jamuuria and Februaria, of Braitil, and the Princess 
of the tJnited States of Amenca, erected into a monarchy, 4 d& 
under the Emperor Duff Green F) were Uic happy 
fathers of Immense lomiiies—aU liberally aiJiK)rticmcd by ihe 
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ChrinibcTS, which had long beim entirely subservient to Hte 
Majesty Ixjuib Philippe. 

The Duke of Aumalc was King of Algeria, having married (in 
the fir&t instance) the Pnnuess IkatlryuIlKiwulour, a daughter of ■ 
Uis Highness Al^l-cl-Kader. The Pnnee of Joinvillc wasadored 
by the nation, on account of his famous \ ictor>'over the English 
licet iiinkT the comniaiul of AdiniMl the Prince of Wales, whose 
ship, the ” Richard ('oUlen," of ico guns, was by the 

“ fkdlc-Poulc" frigate of 36. on vvhich occasion forty-five Other 
ships of war anil sevente uine sUMin-frigaitcs struck their colc^tzs 
to alx^ut one-fourili the iuijiiIkt of the heroic French navy. The 
victt>ry was mainly ow ing to the gallantry of the celebrated French 
lior.m'-niarines, who «;\<'cuted several brilliant charges under the 
orders of t!»e mil ejjid Join vide : and though the Irish Brigade, 
witli ilieir ordinary iniKlesry, claimed the honours of the day, yet, 
ns tally three of that nation were present in the action, impartial 
history must aw.ml the palm to the intrepid sons of GauL 

W'ltli so nnrnerou'- a family (jnartered on the nation, tbcsolici> 
of the aihnirabie King may Ik,* conceived, lest a revolution 
slKiuld ensue, and fling them on the world once more. How 
could he .aippwt so nimumne a family ? Considerable as his 
wtsdlli was (for he was known to haw amassed atx^ut a hundred 
anil thirteen liUlions, winch were lying m the caves of the Tuilc- 
ries.), yd such a sum w-as quite insigmlicant when divided among 
his progeny ; and, Ix^sides, lie naturally preferred getting ftom 
the naiiqii as much as his faithful jicnple could possibly afford. 

Stx'ing the iniiniiKmcy of the danger, ancl that money, well 
applied, i?. often more efliciicious than the conqueror’s swo^, the 
King s Ministers were anxious that he should devote part of 
his savings to the carrying on of the war. But, with the cnutkxis- 
iiess of age, the monarch tlechncd this offer; be {Mefenrcd, he 
said, throwing himself iipm his faithful p'oplc, who, be was sure, 
would meet, iia Ixvame them, the connng exigency. The 
Chambers met Ins appeal with their usual devotion. At a 
solemn convocation of those legislative Ixxlies, the King, Sur¬ 
rounded by his family, explameti the circumstances and the 
danger. His M.ajest>, his family. Ins Ministers, and the ttvo 
Chambers, then, burst into U'rirs, act^cmhng to immemorial usage, 
and raising their hands to the ceiling, swore eternal fidelity to tho 
dynasty and to France, and embraced each other affectmgly all 
round* 
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It nccsd not be said that \fi the course of that evening two 
bundled Deputies of the Left left Pans, and joined the IVince 
JoSui Tbeanos Napoleon, who was nowailvanct?d osfarns Dijor»; 
two hundred and ftfty-threc (of the Right, the Centre, and Round 
the Corner) similarly quitted tlve ca[Tiiial to jwy iheLr homage to 
the Duke of Bordeaux. They wtw frdlowed, accortling to their 
several political ptedilei:tions. by the various Ministers and digni¬ 
taries ofUtate. The only Minister w'ho n*!na3rK*<l in Paris was 
Morsltall'hia'S, Prince of Waterloo (he had defeated theKiiglivli 
in Iftc very field where they had obtained fonnerlya sueerss, thtiugh 
the victory was as usud claimed by the Iribli Hrigadc); but agi* 
fmd niirtcd the health and diminished tlic inniK'nsc strength of 
that gigantic leader, and it is said his only reason for remaining 
in Paris was because a fit of the gout Wejn him in bed. 

The caiMtal was entirely tranquil. 'Pho theatres and ta/t'i 
were open as usual, and the !u.askcd balls attcnderl vilh grt*al 
cnthusia&ni; confiding in then* hundred and iwenty-foui fort?, 
the Ught-minded fieople had nothing to fear. 

Except in the way of money, the King left nothing undone to 
conciliate his people. He even went anwing them with lus 
undirelta; but lliey were little loiieht'cl with that mark of timfi- 
(finoce. Ho shook hands with everybvly : he dLMrilmtrd rrosst'S 
of the Lcgioti of Honour in sueb muliinuU's, that red riblxm ^D^^e 
two hundred percent in the nurkct (by which Hi?; Majesty, who 
speculated in Uh; arlick'. i,h;arcd a toleniblc .sum of mone)'}. Put 
these bUindishments and ht^nours had httle effect upem an 
npftllictic jxsciple; and the enemy of the Orlt'ans dynasty, the 
fashionable young noble- of Uie Henriqumfiiuste putty, wore 
gloves pctj^ually, for fe.nr (they said) that theysbould Ik,* obliged 
tosltokc hands with the Ix-sf of kings, while the Rejiubliauis 
ado^Rcd coats without button-holes, U,si they ‘honld lie fora d 
to hang red riblxjns m them. The funds ditl not fluctuate rn 
the least , 

The proclamations of Uk: several pretenders Ixiil had their 
eftbet The young men of the schools and the esiarnmet' 
(edehtated places of public e<lucatioti). allured !,»y thi* mble 
words of IVioce Napoleon, " Liberty, t'quality, war all over the 
wtald I** flocked to his stand^rtl in con.sidetable miinlK'n while 
fhc tidblessc waturalJy Kisienwl to offer thcii allegiance to tbf 
jQgitiHuift; descendant of Saint Ix»uis. 

/Vnd truly, nevtn* w'o? ihrre seen :l more brilliant chivalry than 
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that collected round the gallant Prince Henry I There was Mt 
a man in his army but bad lacc|uered boots and fresh white kid 
gloves at morning and evening parade. The &Qtastic and 
cfTeminate but brave and faithful troops wore numbered off into 
different legions Ttherc was the n<;ur-d'Orange regiment j the 
l£au-dc~Rosc liattalion ; the Violet Ponjatum volunteers; the 
Kau-<le-Colognc cavalry—according the different scents which 
they affected Most of the warriors wore lace ruffles ; ^ powder 
and pigtails, as in the real days of chivalry. A band of heavy 
dragoons under the comnuunl of ('ount Alfred de Horsayditide 
themselves consj>ieiious for ihcir discipline, cruelty, and the 
admirable cut of their coats ; and with these cclcbrate<3 horsemen 
came from I’ngland the lllustnouv Duke of Jenkins with his 
sufHTli fot3tmeru 'rhey wore all six; ft'ct high. They all wore 
boiuiuets of the rich'-st flowers; they wore bags, their hair 
slightly powdered, hrilliani ?houldcr-knots, and cocked>hatslaced 
with gold. Tliey wort' the tight knee-pantaloon of velveteen 
peeulnr to this jxjriion of tlie llritish infantry; and their legs 
w’cre so rb, iliat the Di.ki' c'f Bordeaux, embracing with tears 
their adrniraiile leader on parade, said, “Jenkins, France never 
saw such calves until now.” ^'hr‘ wcnjion of this tremendous 
null till was an iniinen-'.f ^ Uih or cane, reaching from the sole of 
the f‘X)t to the nose, and heavily niountc<l with gold- Nothing 
couhl .stand before this terrific weajxm, and the breastplates and 
plufiK'd nioiujnsof the I’Vench cuirassiers would have been un¬ 
doubtedly erushetl l>*neath tliem, had they ever met in mortal 
combat, liotwwn this jrart of the Prince's forces and the Irish 
auxilirmes there was a rle.idly animosity. Alas, there always is 
suuh I n cam ps. 'Hh' sons of .\Ibion had not forgotten tlx: day When 
the cliiluien of l ain liad Ix'en subji-ct to their devastating Sway. 

'File uniform of the latter was v.arious—the rich stuff called 
eorfi’tfu roy (worn by rneur dc Lion at Agincourt) formed their 
lower habiliments for the most ;i<irt: the national frieze* yielded 
them tail-coats, d ho latter were generally tom in a fantastic 
manner at the ellxiw's, skirt.s, and collars, and fastened With every 
variety of button, tape, and string. Their weapons wette 
caubexm, the alpt'cn, and the doodecn of the country,—-thc Latter 
a short but rJreadful weapon of offence. At the denxbe df the 
vcnmiblc Theobald Mathew, the nation had hud aside 

* Were thejKe in any way rekUed to the 
French cavalry were mounted? 



NEXT FRENCH REVOLUTION. I45 

of tempenmce, and i^veisal intoxication txrtokened tjicir grief ^ 
it became thdr constint habit. Thu# do men cvtjr 

return to ttie haunts of their childhood ; such a pontir has fond 
oiemofy over us 1 Tlic lea tiers of this host seem to have been* 
howevefr an efleniinate race; they are repn.'senit'd by contcm- 
l>orary historians as being passionaieiy fend of /lying hittu 
QdicTS say they went into battle armed wkh “ no doubt 
rude weapons ; for it is statctl tliat foreigners could never lx: got 
to accept them in lieu of their own arms. The J'rinces of Mayo, 
P^negal. and Connemara, marehwl by the Mde of their young 
and Royal chieftain, the Prmce of Ballybuniou, fourth son of 
XMniel die First, King of the Kmerakl Isle. 

Two bc»ts then, one under the l’'ng1os, and suiTOiindedby the 
RopubUcan Impt'rialists, the other under the aniitjue French 
CiUcs* were marching on the Fr<*nch capital, ’'i’he Duke of 
Brittany, too, coidinetl in the lunatic asylum of Charenton, fouml 
means to issue a pnxest again*;! his captivity, wiiich caused only 
densiOn in the capital. Such v.U'. the slate of tl»e iinpirc, and 
such the cloudi. Utat were gathenag round the Sun of Orleans!, 


Cn.vrTLK IV. 

TVv Jhitle of Rheims. 

It was not the first time that the King had h.itl to undergo 
raisfortunt*^ ; and now, a** then, he met them like a man. T'h<? 
Prince of Toinville w.'is n a Mtccei>sful in his campaign against the 
Imperial Pretender, and that bravciy vhich h.id jail the Hniish 
fleet to ftiglit, was found, as might insunjcieiil against 

the iiTOsistible courage' of native Frenchmen. Thu I lorse Marines, 
not being on their own element, could not act with then* usual 
cfTapt. Accustomed to tiie tumult of the swelling sca:^, they were 
easily unsaddled on /erra firma and m the ( hampagtic country. 

It Tvas literally in the Champiigne country that the meeting 
between the troops under Joinville nnd Prince Nafxilccjn look 
place i for IkhIi armies had reached Rheims, ami a terrific battle 
was fought luidcrncuth the w^alls. For some time nothing could 
dislodge the army of Joinville, enlrenched in the cbampa^pie 
of Messrs. Ruinort, Mo^t, and othtT.s; but nvrking too 
free with the fascinating liquor, the array at kngih licoimc 
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entirely flmnk; on which the Imperialists, rushing into llie 
cellars, had an easy victory over them; and, this done, pro¬ 
ceeded to iruoxicrite theniselves likewise. 

The Prince of Joinville, seeing the ddraufe of his troops, "wns 
compelled with a few fiiilhful followers to fly towards Paris, and 
]‘rincc Naixileoii remained ma<i;ter of the field of liattlc. It is 
necflless to recapitulate the bulletin which he publi&Iicd the 
<lay after the occasion, so soon as lie and his secretarioC’Were in 
n condition to wnte eagles, pyrrwnijs, riiinliows, tlic sun of 
AustcrliU, &e , figuserl id the i'i'K.lani.ilinD, in clow inhtatioit of 
his illustrious mu Ic. liut the great Ixmefit of the action was 
this; on arousing from intoxication, the late soldiers of 
Joinville kis.wd and emhiacerl tlieir conirarle.s of tlie Imperial 
army, and nude couinum cairc with tlienj. 

“Soldiers!” said the Prince, on review'ing them the second 
day after the .action, " the f'oek is a gallant bird ; but he makes 
way foi ilie IVgle! Your colours arc ni>i changed. Ours floated 
on the walks of Moscow — you is on the rainpirrtsof Camstantinc ; 
lx>th «ire glorious. Soltlieiv of Joirnille ! we give you wekonic, 
as wc would well nine your alustriou.^ leader, who iiestroyed the 
fleets of Albion Let him join us! Wc will m,arch togirllicr 
against that jiethdieu.^ enemy. 

“ pul. Soldieis ! intoxication ihmmed the laurels of yesterday's 
gltjfious day ! Ix*t u, drink no more of the fascinating liquors of 
our native I 'lianipagne. Iwt us rc’inember I laniiilKil and Cafiua; 
ami, iK’fore wc plunge into dis.-.iixition, that wc have Rome still 
to conquer I 

“ Soldiers ! S,'lt/ier-\\aicr ts good after too much drink. Wait 
awhile, and yout JCmpei-or will lead you into a Solder •water 
cuimtry. Frenchmen ! u lu'- nr.voNn tiik Riiinf. > ” 

Deafening shout., of “ / 7< r 1'Emf^errur I" .Svduted this allusion 
of the Pniice, and the army knew that their natural boundary 
should U' re.sloreil to them. The eoinphnients to the gallantry 
of the Prince of join\iIlo hkewisii w’on all licarls, and inuneasely 
fidvana-d the Prince's cause. The Journal da Dlfbats did not 
know which wTiy to turn. In one jKiragiaph it called the 
Einixtor “a sanguinary tyrant, murderer, and pickpocket;'" 
in a second it owned he was '* a nugn£mimou.srcbcl, and worthy 
of forgivem'ss ;" and, after proclaifuing “the brilliant vktCBy 
of the Prince of JouimIIc/' presently de{K>nmiated it a **fun«sie 

Jour/itff ." 
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The next day' the Empcror» as we imy now call him, was 
aboat to march on Paris, when ^Messrs. Ruinart and MoC't were 
preseaU^d, and requesjed to l>e jviicl for 300,000 bottles of wint*. 
’•Sendthfce hundred thousand more to the Tuneiics,” said the 
Prirtcc sternly; ** our soldiers will l>e thirsty when they reach 
F*aris." And taking Mota with lum as a ho'-tnge, and promising 
Kuinart that he woiiKl have liim shut iinlcps lu‘ 01x701!, with 
tnuiipcA playing and eagles glancing m il)«‘ sun, the gidlont 
Imperial army nuirehed on llieir tniiniphant way. 


CIlAPThK V, 

Tbf Viftlilc of Tours^ 

We ha\*c how to record the expedition ryf (he Prince of Nemours 
against his advancing cousin, Henry V. His Royal Highness 
could not march against the enemy vMth such a force as he would 
hrive desimi to bring again'-i thein ; fur his Royal father, weely 
remeniixTing tlie vast atnounl of jirujMTty he )i;id stowed away 
under the Tuileiics, iefu*'C‘d to allcAv a single' soldier to quit the 
forts round the atpital, whieli thus was di feniied liy one hundred 
and foriy^four thou.sand guns (e,ghiy-four jxmndfTf)), .uid four 
hundred and thirty^two thou -aud men , -liule enough, when one 
considers that there wer*' but lliroe men to a gun, I’o prtniMOn 
this immense army, and a fKipuIation of double the .amount within 
the walls, HU Majesty eaiwsJ the country to be scoured f<>r 
fifty miles rouml, and Ich ni jtheros, nor a- ^, nor blade of grass. 
When apjW'fded to by iff mbdi'itants of the pUiTelere<l dislrirt, 
the Royjal Philip rc}>hi*d, with nsos in In’, »'ves, that his heart 
bled for them—that they wnr ias ^dijlflri'ii ' that every cow taken 
from the meanest jKjasam was like a limb torn from ins own 
body; but that duty nuiM be ih-ne, that t!ic interests of the 
country demnneU'd the sainJu’c. ami that 111 fact they might go 
to the deuce. Tiiis the unforlunau: cnaaturcs ccrininly did. 

The theatres went on usual within the w.dls. 
des DSais stabxl every day that llic protemders were, taken ; tl>e 
Chambers sal—such as rcniaimxb-and talked immcnsily .about 
honour, d^gn^ty^ and Uic jjlorious Revolution of July; and tlwi 
Kingt A5 his power was now pretty nigli absolute over ihfm. 
thtitiy^ht this a good oppfjrtunity to bring in a I Sill for doubling 
Ixts childr^’s allowances ail rouml. 
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Meanwhile tlie Duke of Nemours proceeded on his inarch; 
and as there was nothing left within fifty miles of Paris Aybete- 
tvitb to sup|x>rt his famished troops, it may be imagined Uiat he 
was forced to ransack the next fifty rnilcis in order to maiatain 
them, lie clid so. But the trooi>5 were not such as they should 
have l>een, considering the enemy wuh whom they had to engage. 

The fact is, that most of the Duke’s army consisted of the 
National (jiiard ; who. in a fit of crjthusiasn), and at tSie cry of 
“ I^A rATKir. i:n i)ANc;i:tt “ having l>cen inducctl to volunteer, 
had been eagerly accepted by Hi^ Majesty, anxioits to lessefi as 
iiiucli as possible the niiinlRTof food-consumers in hislK^leagocred 
capital. It is s.ikI even that he S(‘lectctl the most gormandidng 
battalions of the civic force to send forth against the enemy: vix., 
the grocers, the rich bankers, the lawyers, &c. Their parting 
with their families was very affecting- They would have been 
very willing to rit^ill their offer of marching, but companies of 
stern xoteians closing round them, marched them to the city 
gates, winch were closed ujRm them ; and thus perforce they 
w ere compolletl to mo\ e on. As long as he had a bottle of Imraudy 
and a couple of •'aiis.iges in his holsler.s, the <5enwal of the 
National Guard, Odiilon Ikirrot, talked with tremendous courage. 
Such wa.s the jn^vvei of his eloquence over the lro<^p5. that, could 
lie ha\c come up with the enemy while his victuals lasted, the 
is.-^uc of the combat might have been very different. But in the 
course of the first day’s march lie finished Iwlh the sausages and 
th" brandy, and IxTamo quite uneasy, silent, and crestfallen. 

it was on the fair plains of 'rour.iine, by the btinks of silver 
Loire, that the armies hat down Ixifore each other, and the battle 
wfLS to take place which had s^ich an effect upon the fortunes 
of France, ‘Twas a brisk day of March ; the practised vnJour of 
Nemours showerl liiin at once what use to make of the army under 
his orders, ami iuving enfiladctl his National Guard battallotis, 
anrl placed his artillery in t, he formed his cavalry into 

lioUow squares on ttic right and left of his line, flinging out adoud 
of howitxci-s to fall t>ack upon the main column. His vetexim 
infantry he formed Ixhind Ms National Guard—politely hiUtingtO 
Odillon Bvirrot, who w ished to rctirt* under pretence of boltlg 
exctXHlingly unwell, that the regular trtxjps would bayonet the 
National Guiurd if they gave way an inch : on w hich theirOexieral^ 
turning very pale, demurely went back to his post. His men 
dreadfully discouraged; they had slept on the ground all night« 
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thej^ regretted their liofiMS and thdr oomfortaldefi{ght<^^ the 
Rue Si. Hoaop£: they had luckily itt with a flock of sheep 

and a drove of oxen at Tours the day before; but w*hat ware these, 
compared to the delicacies of Chevet's or tluee courses at V6foar*s? 
They tnOumflUly cooked their steaks and cutlets on their nuurodSi 
and passed a most wretched night. 

The army of Henry was cncampcd.opposiie to them, for the most 
pan ih better order. The noble cavalry regiments found a villngc 
in which they made themsclvc‘s pretty comfortable, Jenkins's Foot 
taking possession of the kitchens 
nnd garrets of the buildings. 

The Irish Brigade, accustomed 
to lie abtoad, were quartered in 
ocHse potato-fields, where they 
sang Afoore's melodies all night. 

There were, besides the troops 
regularandirregiiUir, about throe 
fUousand priests and ahb^with 
themy, anned with scourging- 
whips, and chanting the nio.«^t 
lugubrious ainiicleis: these rove- 
rend men v\m: found to be a 
hindrance rather than othenvist* 
to the Oficratious of tlie regular 
forces. 

It was a touching sight, oni!v* 
morning before tJie battle, to see 
the alacrity with which Jenkins's 
regiment sprang up at Xly^ jfrsf 
rAmiUof the bell, and engagi^l 
(ibe hemest fellows 1) in offices 
almost menial for the benefit of 
their French allies. The Duk<‘ 
himsidf set the examf>lc. .ind blacked to n nicely the of 

Heork At half-pitst ten, after coffee, the brilliant warriors of tfic 
cavalry w^re ready; their clarions rung to horn*, their banners 
were given to the wind, Iheirshirt-collars werc^ exquisitely stare bed, 
and the whole air was scented with the odours of their jx^matums 
and pocket-handkerchiei^. ' * 

^JfeeiSmiS had the honour of holding the stirrup for Henri, * * Aty 
f 0 thlu?JDukc {"said the Prince, puiimg lum by the shoulder'knot. 
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*' thou art always at thy Post."* “ Here, as in Wellington Street, 
Sire," said the Ikto. blushing. And the Prince made an appro- 
priate speech to his chivalry, in which allusions to Uiehlies. I^int 
Ixtuis, Bayard, and Henri Quaire, were, as may be imagined, not 
spared. *' Ho! .standard-Ujiarcr! " the IVinoe concluded, *' fling 
out my oriflamme. Noble gents of France, your King is among 
you tr>-day !" 

Then turning to the Prince of Ballylmnion, who had been 
drinking \vliisky*punch all night with the Princes of Donegal and 
('onnemar.% “ iTincc," he said, "the Irish Brigade has won every 
battle in the French history—we will not deprive you of the honour 
of winning this. You will please to eoniinence the attack with 
your brigiiilc." Heruhng his head until the green plumes of his 
lieaver nunglerl with the mane of tlie SheiUiid pony which he 
rode, the Prince of Ireland trotted off with his aides-de-camp; 
who r«<Ie the vinic horses, fKuierful greys, with which a dealer 
at NaiiU-s h.ul supplied them on their and the Prince's joint bill 
at three months, 

niic gallant '^ons of Erm had wisely dept until llte last minute 
in their potato trenches, bm ro ;e at once at the summons of their 
beloved Prince. 'I'heii toilet was the work of a nujinent'—a ftinglc 
shrike and it was done. U.ipidly forming i.ilo a line, they ad¬ 
vanced headed by their Clener.ds —who. turning their steeds into 
a grass-field, widely determined to fight on foot. Behind them 
came the line of British foot under Uie illu.strious Jenkins, who 
inarched in advance iierfectly collected, and smoking a Manilla 
ci^ar. The cavalry were on the right and left cif the infantry, 
prt'pared to act in /oaVjow, in i,'helon, or in ricochet, as occasion 
might demand, 'fhe lYince roflc lx?hind, supiviried by hi^ Staff, 
who were almost all of them bishops, archdeacons, or abb^s; 
and the iKidy oi ecclesiastics followed, singing to the sound, or 
rather howl, of serjients and trombones, the T..atin canticles of 
the Revereiul Franciscus O'Mahonv, l.dcly canonised under the 
name of .Saint Frances of Cork. 

Tlic advanced lines of the two cont^mding annics were now in 
presence—the National CJuard of Orleans and the Irish Brigade. 
The white bolts and fat paunches of ihc Guard presenurd a terrific 
appearance; hut it might have Ixion remarked by the close 
cb^rver, that llicir faces were as white their belts, and the 
long line of ihetr bayonets might be seen to quiver. General 
Odiilon Barrot, with a cockade as large as a pancake, endfcavoitted 
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to mdke 4, ; the words AoMttettr, ^ru(, jFht$i^aiJt (&amp‘ 

de ^dri^«//Srl!Oight be di&tinguisb<»d; but the Geuieral was dread* 
fully 0usleit^. atid was evidently more at home in the Chamber 
of Deputies than in die field of war. 

Ihe Prince of BaJIybunion. for a wonder, did not make a 
speech. ‘"Boys.'' said he, “we've enough udking at the Corn 
j^ebange; bating's the word now. " The Green Islanders 
repliet^ith a tremendoub Inirroo, which sent terror into the fat 
bi>$oms the French. 

•“t.ientlcmen of the Xaiional Guard,” saiti the Prince, taking off 
bis hat and fatiwing to Oiiilon Uarrol, “will ye l)C hit igsthramely 
obleeging as to fire first?" Thi* he said he(,aUM- it bad Ix'en 
said at Fontenoy, but chiefly iH.’t.niLse his own men were only 
armed with slnllelaghs, and lh<.ire1ore could not fire. 

But this jnt^KKal was very unpakuable to the National Guards¬ 
men : for though they understood the nmsket exercise pretty W'ell, 
firing was tfie thing of all others they detested- the noise, and 
the kick of the gun. .ami the smell of the powder, Inriiig \ery 
unpleasant to ibem. “ W'e won't fue,” said Odillon Ikirroi, 
turning round to k'olonel Saugmnuc ami his regiment otf tlie 
Ijnc'—whrcb, it may be rememUTed. was foniu^d behind the 
National Guard. 

“Then give them the baynuot.” said tlie Colonel, with a 
tmific oath. ** Charge, (%>rbku f ” 

At this moment, and with the nio^t dreadful howd that ever 
was hearth the National t^uard wass'-rn to rush forwards wildly, 
and with immense vdociiy, towards iIkj ff.H\ T'he fact is. that 
the line regimeni liehird them, each selctimg roan, gave a 
poke wiih his Iwyonet b*twecn the coat tnib of the Nationals, and 
(hoi.e tnxjpa tounded (orw.ards with an irresistible swiftness. 

Nothing could withstand the tremendous iiTi{Knus of that 
manoeuvre, TTic Irish Brigade was scattered before it, as th.iff 
before the wind. 'l*hc Prince of Ikillybunion had barely lime to 
run CMillon Barroi througli lire botly. when he too was liorne 
away in the swift mut. T hey scattered tumultuously, and fled 
for twenty miles without stopping. 'Fhc Princes of I>onegal and 
Connemara were taken prisoners; but though they offered to 
give bills at three months.^and for a liundred tJuiusand (xiunds, 
fwr their ransom, the offer was refused, anti they were sent 
rear,^ when the Duke of Nemour.s, hearing they were Iri&h 
Otmertkis. and that they had been robbed of their rt^dy money 
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by his troops, who tiad taken them prisoarars, caused a com¬ 
fortable bnsakfast to be supplied to them, and lent them each a 
sum of rnon» 7 . How generous are men in success I —the Prince 
of Orleans was charmed with the conduct of his National Guards, 
and tliought his victory secure. He despatched a courier to 
Paris with the brief words, *' Wc met the enemy liefore Tours, 
The National Guard has done its duty. 'Htc troops of the Pre¬ 
tender are routed. U J^oU" 'J’he note, you may he sure, 

appeared in tiie Journal dei Dtibuis, and the editor, who only 
that morning had called Henri V. “a great prince, an august 
exile,” denominated him inst inily a murderer, slave, Uucf, cut¬ 
throat, piekfiockel, and buiglar. 


CtlAl'TilR VI. 

The En^lith undxr Jenkins, 

Bitt the Pnnee had not caK'ukncd tliat there was a line of 
British infantry behind the nait- d Irish Brigade, Borne on with 
the hurry of tin; mt it*. ihu.iu d nh triumph, pufting and blowing 
with running, and fuig» tting, in the intoxication of victory, the 
tnfling bayonet p^^ck^ which had impelled tlirin to the charge, 
the conquering Xaiiona! Guardjrm'ii found themselves suddenly 
in presence of Jenkins’s h'ool. 

Tliey halted all in a luuldle, like a dock of sheep. 

“ Uj, Fth>f, and at tlicm /” were the memorable words of the 
Duke Jenkins, as, waving his baton, he pointed towards the 
eneiuy, and wiUi u Iremcndou.s shout the stalwart M5ns of Eng¬ 
land rushed on ! -Dow ii went plume and cocked-hat, down went 
corjxa-Al and captain, do\vn went grocer and tailor, under the 
long staves of the indomitable English Footmen. " A Jenkins ! 
a Jenkins!" roanii the Duke, planting a blow which broke the 
aquiline nose of Major Arago, the cclcbmted astionorner. St. 
George for Mayfair! ” shouted his followers, strew'ing the plain 
w'ith carcases. Not a man of the Guard escaped ; they fell like 
grass before the mower. 

‘‘They fire g.illant troops, those yellow-plushed Anglais,** 
said the Puke of Nemours, surveying them with his opt^-glass. 

• * ’Tis a pity they w ill all Ix^ cut up in half-an-hour. Coxicombre! 
lake your dragoons and do it! *’ * ‘ Remember Waterloo, boys \ ** 
said Colonel Concombre, twirling his moustache, and a thousand 
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satas in the sim, and the gallant hussars prepared to 

attack the Englishmen* 

Jenkins, his gigantic form leaning on his staff, and surveying tlic 
havoc of the field, was instantly aware of iJie enemy's niaiKcuvre. 
His people wfarc employed rifling the pockets of the National 
GooM, and had made a tolerable booty, when the great Duke* 
taking a bell out of his pocket (it was used fur signals in his 
bcictalidhin place of fife or bugle), siH'cdily called his seattereHl 
warriors together. “ Take the muskets of the Nationals." saw! 
h#. They did so. “ Form in sqiuirc, and j^reparc to receive 
cavalry I" By the time Concombre’s regiment arrived, he found 
a square of bristling Iwyonets with Britons liehind them ! 

The Colonel did not care to attempt to brciik that tremendous 
body. Halt!" s.iid he to his men. 

"Fire!" scri’iaructl Jenkins, with eagle swiftness; but the guns 
of the National Guard nut bcihg loaded, did not in ctin^e(|uenc« 
go oE Ihe hussars ga\e a jeer of deriMon, lait, 
did not return to' the attack, and smug some of the Lt^itiimst 
cavahy at hand, xweiiarcd to charge upon them. 

Ihe fate of those carpa l warriors was soon decided. The 
Millefleur regiment broke before < onr'ondirc; s hussars instan¬ 
taneously : the lum dc- Kos*, lii agoons ?auck spim into their blooi,! 
horsn.'S, and gaJlojxM:! fur out of nMh of the uppo'^ing eaxalry ; 
the liau-de-Culogne bmeers fonted to a man, and the regiment 
o^ Conconibre, pursuing us course, had aol«,i11y reached the 
Prince tind his aides-de camp, when the dergyrnen coming up 
fonned gallantly round the oriflamme. and the batJ^fjons and ser¬ 
pents braying again, set up such a ^hout of t antidcs and ana- 
thcinas,^and cxcommunicuiions, that the hor'-f-s of C’oncombrc's 
dragoons in turn took fright, and those warrums in their turn 
broke and fitrd .\s soon as they turned the Vend(5aii rifiemcn 
fired amongst them and finished them : the gallant t oncombre 
fell; the intrepid though djminuiive Cornichon, hi.> major, w'as cut 
down; Cardon was wounded*li /a wav/Zr, anil the wife of the 
fiery Navel was that <lay a widow. Piyicc to the ^ouls of the 
brave I In defeat or in victory, where can the soldier find a more 
fitting resting-place than the glorious field of carnage.^ Only a 
few disorderly and dispirited riders of Concombic’s r»*giment 
reached Tours at night. ^They had left it but the day a 

thous^inaKi disciplined and high-spirited men 1 

Kiiowi,itg bow irresistible a weapon is the Ij^iyonet in British 
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hands, the intrepid Jenkins determined to carry on his advantage, 
and charged th<' Saugnmue ligJu infantry (now t)efore him) with 
cold steel. The Frenchmen delivered a volley, of w^hichashot 
UK»k effect in Jenkins's cockade, but did not abide the crossing 
of the weapons. "A Frenclniiaii dies but never surrenders,** 
Siud Saugrenue, yielding up his sword, and his whole regiment 
were stabU'd, tramph'tl down, or made prisoners. The blood 
of the linglishrnen ro^c in the hot encounter. Their cupfes were 
horrible; their courage irLMiienduus. "On! on!" hoarsely 
scro^amed they ; and a sfxond regiment met them and vfhS 
cnishid, pounded in the hurtlmg, grinding encounter. “A 
Jenkins, a Jenkm-s! " still roaied the heroic l>uke ; "St. George 
for Mayfair ! " The Foolrn^Mi of Fngl.ind still yelled their terrific 
battle-cry, "Hurra, hun;i!'' On iliey went; regiment after 
regiment wa-. cinnihilalt d, until, “K.ared at the very trample of 
the advancing warrices, iht' di'-.in.ived tnK*p.-,of France screaming 
fil'd. Gatlienng his last w.unnrs round ,il>out him, Nemours 
cleteTinined to make a la-'l des[x*tat'^‘ efl’ort. 'T'was vain; the 
ranks met; the next moment the inincheon of the Prince of 
Orleans rke-fied from Ins haml by the irresistible mace of 
tlu- l)iike Jenkins; Ins hor.se' -i shin.-. \*ere broken by the same 
wc.i)>om Screanung with ngony the animal fell, jenkims'shand 
wa.s at the Duke's collar in a moment, and had he not gas{)Ctl! 
out, " Je me rotuls!" lie would have been throttled in Uiat dread¬ 
ful gr.L^p. 

'Ihrec hundred and forty-two Jtand.irds, seventy-nine tcgh 
inents, their baggage, ammunition, and lreasure-chestf» fell into 
the hands (/f the victorious Duke. He had avenged the honour 
of Old iMigi.md , and iiimself presenting the sword of Uie con- 
tjiiered Nemours to Prince Hcnn, who now came up, the Prince, 
bursUng into tear, 5 , fell on his neck and said, " Duke, 1 owe my 
crown to niy patron SvUinl and you." It was indeed a glcMrious 
victory : but what will not bntish;;ulniir attain? 

The Duke of Nemours, liaving despatched a brief note to 
Paris, saying, " Sire, all is lost except honour ! " was sent off ia 
confinement; and in spite of the entmaties of his captor, was 
hardly treated w iili decent yndiieness. 'I'lic priests and the noble 
ty*girnents who rmle back when thc^affair was over, were f<Mr 
having the l^incc shot at once, and murmured loudly against 
"cel Anglais brutal*' who interposed in txihalf of his prisomef. 
lleuri V. granted the Ih'incc his life; but, no doubt, misguided 
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by the advice h}$ noble and ccclcs.iaslical counsellors* treatctl 
the Ulustrious English Duke with marked coldness, and did not 
even nsk him to supper tliat night. 

•* Well! “ said Jenkins, *• 1 and my merry men can sup alone,'* 
And, indeed, having had the pick of the plimder of about ad,ooo 
men, they luid wherewithal to make themselves pretty comfort¬ 
able. The pnsoners ('-55,403) were all wiUiout difficulty induced 
to ossunie the white cockade. Most of them had those marks of 
loyalty ready sewn in their flannel waistcoats, where they swore 
thflff had worn them ever smcc 1830. 'riiis we may belu've, and 
W’e will; but the Prince Henri was too [w'diiic or too good- 
iiuraouved in the moment of victory, to doubt the sincerity of 
hU new subJtH!ts' proie.stat«.>n.s, and received the Colonels and 
Generals affably at his table. 

'The nc.\t meurning a proclamation was issued to the united 
armies 


y faithful »c,Ulwr*» of Train,c* and Navarre," smid ilw* Prini'c. "tlw; 
saints have w,»ri ff,r a great vutt«ry~ the etamic*. tif <uir religion hjvve 
been overc^ue'*'the lihes arc restored to their ttalivc »4:»1. Yesterday 
mopting ait dicvert wVkw.k tlie yniiy under my comwiand engaged that 
which was lcd%y His Si’tvtic Highlit''^ the tliilie tie NeiiuMirs. Our 
forces went but A thtrti in rmniHr »vhcn tomjjartd with thoM' of the 
cniUny. My fstitltful chivulry and nobler nude the Mrvngili, luiwevur, 
CKjUdh 

"This regiments of Ftcur-<l'Onuief. Millrfl'nir, anti Kau-tle-CoUignc 
cnvtjped theiniMdve« with ghiry; thev taihrcd many thousand!, tif tho 
ctwwj'* truoffS, 'I heir vaiuur wa, ably M:«.onded by the gallantry<rf niy 
en.l<n.ia»itical friends; at & nwmicni of d.utgcr lht> i.iUted rt>«nd niy 
b.’inner, atid, forviking the for the sword, showed that they wen; 

of the Oiurch militant inde*t*d, 

“My faitlufiil Irish aaxjK-irits tnnihifted theinxclves with liecuiiiInK 
iHTtihm- Init why t>arti^ uLuisc when alldMl ibut dui> V How remcmlxir 
individuahucts when all weic hcr>csr’ 

The Marshal of France, Sacrc trOrgcvillo, Comma ndcr of the 
Army of H.M. Clin^tian Majestv, rct.uinrm*nth‘f.l uboul three 
thousand persons for prumouou^, and the indignaiion of Jenkins 
and his brave companions may be imagined w-hen it is staled 
that they were not even mentional in the despatch ! 

As for the Princes of Ball\bunion, Donegal, and (!onnemara, 
they wrote off despatebf.*^ to their (jovcrnmcni, saying, " The 
Duke of Nemours is i>eatcn,^and a prisoner 1 'J'he Irish brigade 
has done it all I ” On which His ^i;^jesty, the King of the lri'4h 
t3onvo|^ng his f*arhanicnt at the Corn Exchange I^alace, Dublin, 
m&de & sp^h, in which he called Louis Phdipi^^r .an " (dd mis* 
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creant, ” and paid the highest cotupUments to bis son his 
troops. 'ITae King on this occasion knighted Sir Henry Shechan» 
Sir Gavan Duffy (whose journals had published tlie news), and 
was so delighteri with the valour of his son, that ha despahihed 
him his Order of tlie Pig and Whistle (ist c]a.ss), and a mant' 
ficent present of five hundred thousand pjounds—in a bill at three 
months. All Dublin was illiiminate<l; and at a ball at the * 
Castle the I>ord Chancellor Smith (luirl of Smitbcreeii.) getting 
extremely intoxicated, called out the Lord Bishop of Ofidway 
(the Dove), and they fought in the Phoenix Park. Having Jbot 
the Right Rc^’crend Bishop ihruugh the Iwdy, Smithereens 
apologised. He was the same praciilioner who had rendered 
himself so cdebrateil in the memorable trial of the King—before 
the Act of IndqjendenLC. 

Meanwlule, the army of Prince Henri advanced with rapid 
strides towards I\'iris, whither the History hkewLsKi must hasten ; 
for cxtraorditKiry weic the t'vcnib piepanng ui that capiuL 

-M— 

CHAPTHR VII. 

Tfjt' LtUJi^ut’r ly/ Paris. 

By a singular coincidence, tan the very same day when the armies 
of Hcnn appeareil l>oAiie Pans from the Western Road, those 
of the Emperor John 'Iluuuas Napoleon arrived from the North, 
Skirmishes took place Ix'tween the advanced guards of thw® two 
turtles, and mucli slaughter ensued. 

'• Ikjn !" thought King Louis Philipix’, who c-xamined them 
from his tower: " tlicy will kill each other. This is by far the 
most economiaU way of geiimg rid of them.’* "llte astute 
monarch'.s calculations were «idmirably exposed byadever remark 
i>f the Pnnee of Ballybunion. '‘Faix, Ilarry,” says he (with a 
4 fanuharity which the punctilious .son of Saint Louis resented) 

‘ ‘ yon and him yandther—the Emi>eror, I mane—are the 

Kilkenny cats, dear.” 

♦* Et cjue font-ils CO'S ch.ats de Kilkigny, Monsieur le de 

Iktllybunion?'' a.sked the Most Christian King haughtily. 

Piince Dame! replied by narrating the well-known apolofgtieol 
the animals *' ating each other all dp but their ieeh/ and thaFa 
wltat you and Imparial Pop yondther will do, blamig awiy 
are," added the jocose and Royal boy. 
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" Je prie vc^Alic$se Royah de v&guer A ses propres aMirsSf " 
f^iice Henri stcmijr: for be>v«»an enemy to suiything 
like a joke ; but theio h alwap wisdom in real wit, and it \^ould 
have been well hr His Most Ciiristian Majesty had he followed 
the fhcetrous counsels of his Irish ally. 

Tlie fact is, the King, Henri, had an understanding with the 
ganisor^ of some of the forts, and expected all would declare for 
him. However, of the twenty-four forts wl iich w e h.ive described, 
eiglit only—and by the means of Mari-lial SouU, who Ivad growm 
exfixjmely devout of late years—-declared for Henri, and raised 
the white dag: while eight others, stHM'ng I’nnce John Thomas 
Mapol^n before them in tlie costume of hi*, revered predecessor, 
at once Aung open their gati^s to him, and nu>unte<.l the tricolour 
with the engte. The reniaining eight, into which the Princes of 
the blood of Orleans had thrown theinselves, remained constant 
to Ixiuis Philippe. Nothing could induce that T'rinct* to quit the 
Tuilerics. His money was there, and lu‘ swore he would remain 
by it In vain his sons offered lobring Imii iniooiK'of the forts— 
he would not stir without hi-i treaMux.'. 'rijey said they would 
transport h thither : but no. no : the p.unarchal inonarUi, putting 
his finger to bis aged nose, and winking archly, sud "he knew 
a trick worth two of that,*' and rojrolvcd to abide by his bags. 

The theatres and caffe remained oix*n as umuiI : llie funds rose 
three cenihu<;!S. llie JourfutiJa published three editions 

of tlijOTcreut tones of jioiiucs : one, the. Jourtial dr VBmfirt, for 
tJ^ 'Nupoleoftilrs j the Journal dc U nnotlier, very 

C&l)limentary to the Legiiimaic niuuarch; and finalls?, the 
original edition, Ixiund iicart and soul to the dynasty of July, 
Tlic poof editor, who had to w rite all thrt*f, complained not a 
liiUe that his salary was not i.ii'^.'d hut the truth is, thru, by 
altcs’lng the names, one artkle did indifferently for cither paper. 
The Duke of Brittany, under ilic tidf* of Ixmis XVI 1 ., w'as iiUvay'^-. 
isstUug manifestoes from C'hnrcjnlon, but of these the Parisians 
look Utile heed : the Charivari prfKdaimwl itself his Gaaelle, an<l 
was allowed to be very witty at the expense of the ilins,* pretcndt^riv. 

As the ebunuy bad been nivaged for a hundretl miles round, 
tbe respective lances of course were for throwing themselves 
thofOTts, where there jivas plenty of provision ; and, when 
once tiar 6 , they speedily began to turti out siicli of the gurrisbu 
^hsngreeable to them, or had an inconvenient at^petite, 
of a doubtful hdelity. 'Ibcsc poor fellows, turned into 
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the road, had no choice but starvation ; as to getting into Pan$« 
that was impossible: a mouse could not have got into the place, 
so admirably were the forts guarded, without having his head 
taken off by a cannon-ball, Tims the three conflicting parties 
stood, close to e-icJi olln'r, iialnig each other, ‘'willing to wound 
and yet afraid to strike* ''---tlie mciu.Us in the forts, from the pro¬ 
digious increase of the garnwon^, getting smaller every day. As 
for Louis Pliilippi* in Ins julac'*, iri thi* centre of the Itifcnty-four 
forts, knowing that a sfiark from one might .set them all blazing 
away, and that he aii<l h s nKiney-hags might be bloivn hito 
eternity m ten ti.inul^ s, jow may fanLy his situation w'as not 
very comfortable, 

lint hi*, safeiv lay tit las treasure, Neitlicr the Imperialists 
nor tile Jtonrhoniic,', uerc wiD.ng to relin(|uisb the t\so hundred 
and fifty billions in gold , mn would ihePnnccsof Orleans dare 
to fire ujioii that ton ..d' lable sum of money, and its possessor, 
their revi'ieJ fatier JIdw wis this't.iti'of things to end? 'Lhe 
Emperor sent a nott* ttj ILs Mo''l (Christian Maje.'^ly (for they 
ulvvays styled *Mi'h oiln r in llii > manner in their tomniuincalions). 
prnpoang that lhe> should turn out and decide the tjuanel sword 
in haiul, lowincli ini)j)o'>'.iiori Henri would have acceded, but 
that the prie-ils, his gho^tlv eoiinseilors. threatened to excom- 
niunieah* him should lu'du so. Hence this simple \wiy of settling 
the dispute was impossible 

T'he presence of the holy fathers caused considerable annoy¬ 
ance in the forts. Especially the pinw Lnglish, as Prolc-Stants, 
were subject to much petty persecution, to the no small anger 
of JenkiiUi, their commantler. And it must be confesscil tlmil 
these intrepid Footmen were not so amenable to discipline as 
they nughl ha\i' In'cn. Kemenibfiring the usages of merry Eng¬ 
land, they clulibed together, und swoic they would have f<mr 
meals of meat a ilay. wax cuntlles in lht‘ ca'.eraales, and their 
porter, Tlie.-.e demands w ere laughed at the priests e\ou called 
iiI>on them to fast on Fridays , on which a general mutiny broke 
out in the regiment; and they would haiehad ustandard 
raised U'fore Paris—vj/., that of England—but the garrison 
proving too strong for them, they were compellfd to lay down 
their sticks ; and in considcrationofjpast services, were penniited 
to leave the forts. "I'was well tor them • as you shall hear. 

The Prince of Rillybunion and the Irish force were quaitefcd 
in the fort which, in compliment to them, was called Fort Potato* 
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Aurf where they made ihwn’selves as comfonaWe as cireumstanccs 
wou!d admit The Ihiaces had as niuo)) brandy as they liised, 
and |)as£ed their time on the ranipan<i plaving at dice, or pitch- 
and-to&s (with the liaifpenny that one of them sonkhow had^ 
for vast sums of money, for which thi’vgave thriv isoics-of-band. 
'I'he varrioraiof their legion would siaml round dr-Jighted : ami 
it Wits, “ Miisha, MhsUt O in, but ,1 go-vl throw 1 ” “ (iood 
luck u> Misihcr Tat, and throw tlurteou thw lime 1 ” ainl 
so forth, But this sort of inn( ti<>n <ould not long. They 
harf iMiird of the trcasuri's anni^se<1 ui the f\iK40c ol the'luib 
eries: they .sighinl when ihe^* tinu.igln <it liic huk of bullion in 
ihcir gri'en and b«;autiful c''>vadr>. 1 hey j -anled for war ! They 

formed their plan. 


CTIAPTCK VIIl. 

Ths /?,/,'/,V of i!\' l. tf‘ 

On '!i,‘ morning of the i-'fah t>iolu: lli'^ ^b^;e^ly 

Loiis 'hihpjie was at breakfa^t re,id 1 ;* tin- new 



aiKl wishing that wrhat the journal said about ''Cholera Morbus 
in the Camp of the Pretender Henn.’—"Chicken jjox raging m 
the Forts of the Traitor Ilonaparie," - might be true, whutt W'A* 
hw surprise to hear the report of a gun ; and at the same instant 
tiomc an eighty-four fiound ball ihro.igh the window 
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and took off the head 0 / the faithful Monsieur do Montallvet, 
who was coming in with a plate of muffins. 

'* Three francs for the window,” said the monarch ; “ and the 
mnffms of course spoiled !" and he sat down to breakiast very 
peevishly. Ah, King l..()uis Pii;l:pj«. that shot cost thee more 
than a window-pane— more th^ai a (ilate of miiffins—it cost tbec 
a fair king<loni and fifty nullion-* of laxpay^TS. 

The shot had ln^en fired from Fort Potata ‘‘Gracious 
heavens ! ” said the commander of the [dace to the Irish Prince, 
in a fury, “what Iih'. yoiu done?” “Faix,” rejenied 

the other, “ l)r)neg;d .in l 1 saw a '«})arrn\v on the Tuileries, and 
we thought we’d h:i\e a ■'hot at it, that's all,” “ Hurroo ! look 
out for squalls,” Iv'n; rrn<d the intrepid Hil>emian ; for at this 
moment one of f’aixhans' shells fell into the counterscarp of 
the demilune whiiJi they were standing, ami sent a ravelin 
and a coupli- tji emhr.t ures ils mg about tlu ir enrs, 

Fort T Hcniv three, \vh>eh held out lor I.oui't i’hilippe, seeing 
ForlTwentv four, or IVuato, oiv-u .i fire on the Tuilenes, instantly 
rejdied by ili guns, with wl jvli it blared aw,ay at the Hour* 
honiU’ f-'tt. I'n 'ccing thi , T' ut 'l\venty-t\vo, orcupied by 
the InijH'riahsls, began fuiinnu llmg Twent\-thu^c ; Twenty^onC 
began at ‘1 \v<'nty-tao ; and in a c]narter t)f an hour the whole of 
this vast line of futdieation was in a blare of flame, flashing, 
roaring, cauncituuling. rot hcting, boinbmg in the most tremendous 
manner. 'Phe worhl has nov<T, pt.-rhaiis, before or since, heard 
such an uproar. Ffiuicy twenty-fimr thorisand guns thundering 
at each oilu i l ani'v the sky red with the fires of hundreds of 
thoiT^ands of lila/ing, brrren meteors ; the air thick with im* 
fH'ncirablc smoke-- the uimer'-^’ almost in a flame I fortthc noise 
of the cannonading was htvtrrl on the [leaks of the Andes, arid 
broke three windows in the I'.nghsh factory at Canton. Boom, 
boom, boom ! for throe days incessantly the gigantic—I may say, 
Cyc]oi)e.in battle went on . ]>oon). boom, l)fK>in. bong ! Tbeoif 
was duck with cannon-I-ialls ; they Jiurilcvl, tlicy jostled cadi other 
in the heavens, atul fell whizring, whirling, crashing, back into 
the very' forts from which they came. Boom, boom, boom, 
lx)ng-~brrwrrwnT! 

On the second day a band migljt have been seen (had the 
smoke pcrmitteii ill assembling at the sally*port of Fort Potato, 
and have lieen heard (if the tremendous clang of the cannon¬ 
ading had allowed it) giving my'sterious signs and cottnter^gD& 
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‘♦Torn** was the word whisfwred, *'Steele*’ was the sibilated 
response, {It is astonishing how, in the roar of elements, tht 
ktmitn vfHipft hisses al’KJve alll^ It was the Irish Brigade 
assemHing. **Now w ne\tjr, lioys !" said their lea<iers; and 
Sticking ibcirdoodcens into their mouths, tlioy dropped stseaUhily 
inkoihe trenches, heedless of the broken gl.i<isand sworti-bladiis; 
rose from those trendies : formed in silent onicr ; and niarclicd 
to Paris** They knew the)- could arrive there uriobiscrved— 
nobody, indeed, rernarked their abs^mce. 

Ttw frivolous P.arisians vverc. in the meanwhile, amusing them- 
selws at tlieir theatres and caf<is a,s u^ual : and a new piece, in 
which Amal performed, was tlie univ^-rsal talk of the foy<*i-s; 
while a fetnlUti/n by Mnn.dcur Eugene Sue kepi the atten¬ 
tion i*f the reader so fasciniOed t'-'i the journal. tJml they did not 
care in the Itsist for the vacjrme without the walls. 


CHAPTEH IX. 

^ i.->uh xni. 

The tremendous cannor.adini;;, however, had a singular cfT<*ct 
upon the in.habit.inls f»f the gn at [iubhe ho^vpjtal of t'liarcnton, 
in wbicb it may l>c rcrmanlHTed bouts .XVll. had Iw rn. as in 
mockery, confined. His niajc''iy C'f demeanour, his calm deport* 
nient, Jhc: iieasonablones^ of hr, preiensions, Eid not failed to 
strike with awe and respect lus four thousiind comrades of cap¬ 
tivity, 'Ibc EnifK-ior of C huu*. tlr* Pnncei'Sof the Mrx>n, JuJms 
Caesar, Saint CJcncvicve, the patron saint of the Pope of 

Rome, thfCacKjUc ol Mexico, and .several singular and illu.slnous 
fMersonages who hapix-ned to N* confined there, all held a r-ouncil 
with Louis XV'IL: and all agreed that nt>w or never was the time 
to support hi.s legitimate proten-i'ms to the Oow n of France. As 
theennnons roared around Uietn, they howled with furious delight 
In response. Ihey took council together : Doctor Pincl and the 
Muikius jallm, who, under the name of keepers, liekl them in 
hotribte captivity, were pounced upon and overcome in a twink^ 
hnig. The strait-waistcciats were taken oflf from the wretche<l 
catptives languishing in the dungeons; the guardians were invested 
In these shameful garments, and with triumphant laughter j tlung^ 
Hruier |jbe douches. The gates of the priison were flung open, ana 
tlk!^ juauolb^ forth in the blackness of the storm I 
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On iho tliird day, the cannonadinj? was ohscn-cd to decrease; 
only a gun went off fitfully now and then* 

On the fourth day, iho r.iris^ians said to one another, ** Tiens! 
ils soiit fatigu«';s, Ics canon nj<’rs di"'» forts !"—and why ? jBecatise 
lluTo was no more ijowdcr ?-—A v, truly there was no more powder. 

There was no more nt> more guns, no raor£ gunners, 

no more forts, no m<jrf 1 he forts had blman eachoih^r 

?//. Tho battle-roar cruM-d. 'Ilie biiiilo-clouds rollcil oft Tlic 
silver »m>on, the twinkliJi;; siar^, l(K»k(>d l>l.in<lly down from tlie 
siTcne a'/ure,—.and all v^.r. ]huu- ■ silliness—tlic stillness of 
death. Holy, holy silence ’ 

Yes • the battle of J’.ins was over. Ami whom wxjre the com- 
b.at.atUs ! All gone 'not one left! -And where was IxtUts 
J'inhpiie? '1 he venerabh' l*t ince Ava'"- a cuptue in the Tuileries ; 
the Jridj Hrigade was encamped :it«nind it", they had reached 
the palaee a little loo late; a wa. already occupied by the 
partisans rjf IIi'-, Majesty Lnai-, X\'ri. 

'I’h.it resjxtclable monarch and lus hillower^ Ixitter knew the 
way to the 'Tuileries ilian ihf ignorant son?, of Krin. They burst 
through the fet.'bl<' b,arner?; <al the gnar^K ; they rushed iriuni- 
j>harU into the kingly halls of the palace ; they st^^ted the seven¬ 
teenth l-ouis on the throne of lies ancestors ; aiul the Parisians 
reafl in \\\\:: Journal des D^ats, of the fifth of Novombt?r, an impor¬ 
tant article. which prixljjined that the civil war was concluded:— 

“llio ttonhlv*. which rli'.trarteff the snreatPst t’mpirc in the world arc 
at ati fud Hnn.>iHr, which niarkrd with sorrtuv the disttirhanccs which 
thr Ui-oni of tlie Qnocii of N.in>»ns. the great leader CiviU^i- 
iion, nuiy noAv test in ircace. Thai moii.in h whom we have long liecn 
Sighing (or ; whos.c image has lain hidden, .'in<I >ei, oh ! how mssionately 
worshipiwl, in every Fiench heart, is with us once more. Blessing be 
cm him , blessings- a tho(is.iiKl Westings upon thehnppy country which is 
at Imijth restorrd to In. henelit,cnt, his Ugaimafe his reasonable sway ! 

“Ills Most Chnsti . 1(1 Majesty I.ouis XVll. yesterday arriv^ at hut 
Palace of the I’uilcries, .accompanied by his august allies. His Royal 
Highness the iHikeof (Vleanshas resigned his j>ost as Licutetiant-Genc- 
r.il of the kingdom, and w ill return sitcedily tc take up hb abode at the 
Palaift Royal, It is a jrieat mercy that the children of His Roj'al High- 
iiesH, who happemd to lx? in the lale f»uis round Pans (before the bom- 
liardmeni which has so happily ended in their dcstrui.tion), had returned 
to their father before the coiumcnccinefic of the cannonading. They 
will coniinue, »s lierctoforc, to l.>c the uvist lovul .supporters of order ami 
the throne. 

“ None can read without tears iu their eyes our august Moaarch '9 pro¬ 
clamation. 
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** * Ix>trrs, by &c.— 

*** Mycbildten! After nine hiitnUredsind ninety-mne y«ar$ of captivity, 
I ton nestored to yoi*. ITue cycle 
of events ntvdictvd by the ancient 
Mttsi, and the planetniy convolu- 
tkms mentioned in the lo«t Sibyl- 

luif booltSi have fiilftlled their re- ^ ^ . i3B L 

ype^-^ive idkisynmAics, and ended 
(ad.always tn^cdepths ofin^un- 

tlie trtufi^i of the go^Angel, 
and tihwdii^rJitore of the 

and the Mwert of darkn^ cou,- 
nienced their hellish {tunpv'}>A ib r 
eviDlutionSi 1 was clo*^ by—in niv 
pa^ce^ Charentnn^^ree hundre*. I 

off, in the ring of Saturn—1 wit 

nested your misery. My Kcait j Jfij ^ 

was ^^ected by ir, and T s:u.!, 

lion? are the signs of the Zodiac 
mwe a^trotiornersj^pule r* 

and darkness, on my physi<. i.'tn, 

IWiori-Hncl. Thckeejicts I sti.i!! 

CAUW to be roasted alive. I ^urn 
mont.'d my allies round al>out iik 
I' he nigh contracting Towers cam^ 

to my bidding; monanhs rrom O^HBi 

all parts of the earth ; soveteigi.. w^^Hw 

frtim the Moon and other dtumiiu'd 
orbits; the white uciromamerv. 

and the pate imprisoned gorui. 1 Ta^||W 

whispered the mystic wgn, and thr Ttiwit® 

doors flew open. We cutcrced P.-i i s B JHWnl^ v^xR^HK^ 

in^ triumph, by the Chaicntoti AfGBUEnr^l^^ 
bridge. C^r luggage was luu 

bonte-green ones were M..uod :u 
»Hir shouia, and retreated, howl. 
ing: they knew us, and trembled. i 

_ * My faithful Peers and iMpu- 

lies wili rally around me. 1 have /^^BSKUlA^fiCTMflBBHISE^ 

a friend m Turkey -the Gnind 

Vlder of the Mussufmans: he was a 

Protestant once—Ta^rd Brougham 

by name. 1 have sent to him to 1 

legislate for us; he wi:ie in the 

lAWji and astrology, .vnd a! 1 scie ncc.'c 

he Shidl aM my Minister]! in their 

umnuU* I have written to him ^ ~ 

bytlie pt|M» There shall be no more iTif.imou^ mad‘h<;us<.^ in Franf;e| 
ivnere pdhr wbvlh, stuver ia strait'waLstcoAts. 
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***I rccoETiIscd I>ouis Philippe, my good cousin. He was in tilfli, 
counting'hoiHc, counting out bis money, as the old p«^hccy warned ni<q[f 
He gave me op the keys of his gold ; I shall know well how to use Jt. 
'I'aughl by adversity, 1 .Tfn not a sjjtri id thrift, neither am I a miser* 1 will 
endow the land with noble institutions instead of dtalxiUcal forts. 1 wilt 
have no more cannon founded. 'Fhey are a curse, and shall he melted'^ 
the iron ones into rjiilroad'>; the bron/e ones into statues of beuatiful 
s.iint--., angcK, and wise men; ibc coprK'r ones into money, to be dtstti'- 
Luted among my ]XK>r, I was p-wrr oner, and 7 love them. 

" ‘ There shall be no more janx-riy; no m(»re wars j nomorct^'ar'rce; no 
more lu.-ipurts; nu raon: custnrn-lv mses ; no raon* lying; no more physic. 

“ ‘ My Chambers will nut the stul to theiwr reforms. 1 will it. 1 am 
the King. 

(Signed) ‘ Louis.’ ” 


*'.Some al.arm wa". creat<'d v<'sterd.<v 1)3'tb^ arrival of a ^KKlyof the 
T'.nglish (luard nn-kr thi- ( mUf of Jf.nkir..; iIk y wt;rv at first about 
to •v.tt.k thr <iiy, bill on h<“aring tnal the banner of the litii^s was once 
more raoi'd in l‘’raiir<'. llv* l>ijkv b.Lsteiivd to the'I'lalvric’;, and offered 
his alh'gianre lo Hn. v It \' avf »"I»tcd ; and thv Plush Guard has 

been esiabhshed in plaotof 'iiic Suis.s, who waited on former sovcfuigna," 


“'Hie Irish Ifrigade c|iiarirn.<‘, in tlie TuUerie^are to enterour service, 
'rhi'ir eorum.mdci stairs that tin > look < \n voiie of the foris rinind Palis,, 
a.Ill h.Tving blown them u[i, sure prv>< wliag lo reltasc F.o«i«t XVII,, 
when they found that amrnsr monan’h, happily, free. New's of their 
glofiou'i victory has Iwcri < onvt-iaal to J>iibltii, to His Majesty the King 
of tile In-di It will lx* a uvw laurel to add to his giecn u’own I " 


,\iul thus have \vr !)rMii,q;ht to .a conclU 'ion our history of the 
jjrivit Prenrh Revolution of i88^. It rocouls th<* actions of great 
ami various character 5 >; the dveds of various valour ; it narrates 
wonderful reverse* of foilime , it affords the* moralist’scope for 
his philosopliy ; ptirhajis it gives niiuisement to the merely Idle 
reader. Nor rnusi ilic lattiT im.ieine, Ix'cause there is not a 
precise moral affised to the sion, that its tendency is oth«-T<vjse 
than good. He is a poor reader, for w horn his author is obliged 
to supply a moral application, h i,s wi.-ll m spelling-books and 
for children ; it is nmiUrss for the reflecting spirit. Tlie drama 
of Punrh himself is not moral ■ but that drama has had audience.^ 
all over the world. Happy he, uho in our dark times can cause 
a smile! Let us laugh then, and gladden in the sunshine, though 
it be but as the ray uixm the pool, dut flickers only over the 
cold bliick depths below! 
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GEORGE CRUIKSHANK.* 


H " 

A CCtTSATlOXS of infjraiitutle, and justnccusntion? no doubt, 
^ are made against every jnhabitant of ilas irked world, and 
the fact is, that a man who is ceaselessly engaged in iis trouble and 
turmoil, borne hither and thither upon the fierce waves of the 
crowd, bustling, shifting, struggling to ke»*p himself somewhat 
above water—tighung for reputation, or more likely for bread, and 
ceaselessly occupied to-da> with pUns for appori'-ing the eternal 
appetite of inevitable hunger to-morrow—a man in such straits 
has hardly time to think r‘f anything hut himself, and, as in a 
sinking ship, must make Ins own rush fijtr the boat's, and fight, 
struggle, and trample for satety. In the midst of sueh a combat 
as this, the “ingenious art-s, %\}r.ch prevent ihe feio<ity of the 
manners, and act upon them as an emolhem" (as the phi!oS;Ophic 
bard remarks in the l^itm Grammar) are likely to be jostled to 
death, and then forgotten. T1 k‘ world will allow no such com¬ 
promise*? l>etwct-n it and that W'hlv:h does not l>‘long to it—no tsvo 
gods must we serve ; but on*' has m some old |X)rtmitfi) 
the horrible glaml eyes c.t Nrces^ity an* always fixed upon you ; 
fiy away^as you will, black f'aie sits liehind you, and with his 
ceaseless gloomy croaking drowns the voice of all more cheerful 
companions. Happy lie whose fortune has placed him xvherc 
there ls calm and plenty, .and who has the wisdom not to give up 
his quiet in quest of visionary gam. 

Here is, no doubt, the rc,a*.on why a man, after the perioil of 
his boyhood, or first youtli, makes so few fricnrls. Want and 
Amlntiou (new acquaintances which are introduced to him along 
with bis beard) thrust away all other society from him. Some 
old friends remain, it is true, but these are become as a habii^ 
St patn of your selfishness ; and, for new ones, they arc selfish as 

* Reprinted from ihc Gr June 1640 fNa tit^ 
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you arc. Neither member oi the new partnership has the capital 
of affection and kindly feeling, or can even afford the time that 
is requisite for the cstabliKhmcnt of the new firm. Damp and 
chill the shades of the prison-house begin to dose round us, and 
that “vision splendid ” which has accompanied our steps in our 
journey daily farther from thc^ast, fades away and dies into the 
light of common day. 

And what a common day! what a foggy, dull, shivering 
ai)ology for light is this kind of muddy twihght through which 
we arc about to tramp and flounder for the rest of our existelKu;. 
wandering farther and farther from the beauty and frtfsbness and 
from the kindly gushing springs of clear gladness that made all 
around us green in our youth ! One wanders and gropes in a 
slough of stock-jobbing, one sinks or rises in a storm of poltUcs, 
and in either C4ise it is as good to fall as to rise—to mount a 
bubble on tlie crest of tlio wave, aa to sink a stone to the bottom. 

The rcadci who ha:i seen ilie name afiixed to the head of this 
article sauccly expected in be entertained with n declamation 
upon iiigratifiide, youth, and the vanity of human pursuits, which 
may .seem at first sight to have kittle to do with the subject in 
hand. But (.dlhough we reserve the privilege of discoursing upon 
whatever subject shall suit u:>, and by no means admit the public 
hri'i any right to ask in our sentences for any meaning, or any 
connection whatovorl it happens that, in ibis particular instance, 
there is an undoubtetl connection. In Susan’s c.isc, as recorded 
by Worclo\vt>rth, what conneciion had the comer of Wood Street 
with ;i mountain ascending, a vision of trees, and a nest by the 
Dove? Why should the song of a thrush cause bright volumes 
of vapour to glide through Lothbury, and a river to flow on 
through the vale of Chcapside? .As she stood at that corner of 
Wood Street, a mop and a pail in her hand most likely, she 
heard the bird singing, and straightway began pining and 
yearning for the days of her y outh, forgetting the proper busmess 
of the pail and mop. Even so we arc moved by the sight of 
somcof Mr. CruiksUank's vvorks~the *' Busen fiildt sidi jugendlich 
erschtittert,'' the ‘'schwankende Gestalten" of youth flit before 
one again,—Cruikshank’s thrush begins to pipe and carol, os in 
the days of boyhood ; hence misty xnonvlities, reflections, and sad 
and pleasitnt remembrances arise. He is the friend of the young 
especially. Have we not read all the story-books that his wondBr* 
ful pencil has illustrated ? Did wc not forego tarts, in order to 
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bay his or his *' Fashionable Monstrosities" of 

the year eigbieen hundred and sometlung ? Haive we not before 
tis, at this very moment* a print,’—one of the admirable "Ulus** 
trations d Phrenology "—which entire work was purchased by a 
yolnt-stodk company of boys, each dmwing lots afterwards for 
the separate prints, and taking hu choice in rotation? Tlie 
writer of this, too, had the honour of drawing the first lot, and 
seized immediately upon “ rhiloprf'gouiuv eness"— a marvellous 
print (our copy is not at all improved by being coloured, wliich 
operation we performed on u ourseUes)—-a marvellous print, 
indeed,—full of ingenuity and lino jovi.d humour. A father, 
possessor of an enormous no:-f and family, i-, surrounded by the 
latter, who are, some of them, embracing the foimer. The com¬ 
position writhes and twists about like Ibc Kerincs of Rubens. 
No less than seven little men and women in nighicsips, in frocks, 
in bibs, in breeclres. are clamboring about the head, knees, and 
arms of the man with the noi^e ; tlioir noses, too, are preter- 
naturally dcvelojiccl the tw ins in the cradle have noses of the 
most considerable kinth The second daughter, v ho ts watching 
them; the youngest but two, who sits stiualling in a c<rtain 
wicker cliair; the eldest son, who is yawning ; the eldest daiigliter, 
who is i>repnring with the gravy ot two mutton-chops a savoury 
dish^of YorksUre pudding fur eigim on jXTboiis ; the youths who 
are examining her operaiioiis pnie a literary gentleman, in a 
remarkably neat nightcap and pmafiae, who has just had his 
finger in the pudding); the gnu us whu is at work on the sUt<^ 
and the two honest lads wno are hugging ihe good-humoured 
waidiervvoman, their muiSei “-ail, -di, s.nc this worthy woman, 
have nos^s of the largt.«.t m/.c. Not hanilsomo certainly arc they, 
and yet everybody must Iw cliarmed w ith the picture. It is full 
of grotesque beauty. ’I he artist h.»s at the back of his own skuU, 
We are emtain, a huge bump of jihiloprogcnitiveness. He loves 
chddren in his heart; evety one of those he h»is drawn is per¬ 
fectly happy, and jovial, and affectionate, and innocent as 
po&ftible. He makt'S them with large noses, but he loves them, 
and yoa alwa3rs find something kind in the midst of lus humour, 
and the ugliness redeemed by a sly touch of beauty. T he sniiling 
mother reconciles one with all the hideous family : they have all 
sotUethlag of the mother in them—soineihiiig kind, and gcncrotis* 

in Sweeting's Alley; Fail bum’s, in a court off Ludgatc 
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Hill; Hone's, in Fleet Street—bright, enchanted palaces, which 
George Cruikshankused to peoplewith grinning, fantastical imps, 
and merry, harmless sprites,—where are they ? Fairbum's shop 
knows him no more; not only has Knight disappeared from 
Sweeting s Alley, but, as we are given to understand. Sweeting's 
Alley has disappeared from the face of the globe. Slop, the atro¬ 
cious Castlercagh, the sainted fJaroUne (in a tight pelisse, with 
feathers m her head), the '* Dandy of Sixty," who used'to glance 
at us from Hone's friendly windows—where are they ? Mr. Cruik- 
shank may liave draw'n a thousand better things since the (Uiys 
W'hcn these were; but they arc to its a thousand times more 
pleasing than anything else he has done. How we used to believe 
in them ! to stray miles out of the way on holidays, in order to 
ponder for nn hour before that delightful window in Sweeting’s 
Alley’ in walks through Fleet Street, to vanish abruptly down 
Fairburn's pas^iagt'. and tliere make one at his " charming gratis " 
cxhibitioti. There used to be a crowd round the window in those 
days, of grinning, gcxid-naiured mechanics, who spelt the songs, 
and spoke them out for the benefit of the company, and who re¬ 
ceived the points of humour with a general sympathising rear. 
Where are thc.^e people now ? You never hear any laughing at 
HU ; his pictun*s are a great deal too genieel for that—polite 
points of wit, which strike one as exceedingly clever and pretty, 
and cause one to smile in a quiet, gentlemanlike kind of way. 

There must be no smiling with Cruikshank. A man who does 
not laugh outright is a dullard, and has no heart; even the old 
dandy of sivty must have laughed at his own wondrous grotesque 
image, a . theys.iy Toms Philippe did, who saw all the caricatures 
that were made of himself. And the.re are some of Cruikshank's 

uf 

designs w hu ii have the blessed faculty of creating laughter as often 
as you .see them. As Diggory says in the jday, w'ho is bidden by 
hi* mastt r not to laugh while wailing at table—" Don’t tell the 
story of (iroiisi* in the (iun-ronm, master, or I can't help laugh¬ 
ing." Repeat that historv ever so often, and at the proper moment, 
honest l.’iggory is sure to explode. Every man, no doubt, who 
loves Cruikshank ha', his ‘' Grouse in the Gun-room," There is a 
fellow in the Points of Humour" who is offering to eat up a 
certain little general, that lias made us happy any time these 
sixteen years; his huge mouth is a' perpetual well of laughter- 
buckets full of fun can be draw ri from it. Wc have formed no such 
friendships as that boyish one of the man with the mouth. But 
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though, in our ey^, Mr. Cruiksbank reached his apogee some 
eighteen years Since, it must not be imagined that such is teally 
the case. Eighteen sets of children have since then learned to 
love and admiire him, and may many more of their successors 
be brought up in the same delightful faith. It is not the artist 
who fails^but the men who grow cold—the men, from whom the 
illt^ons (why illusions ? realities) of youth disappear one by one ; 
who liave.no leisure to be happy, no blessed holidays, but only 
fresh cana at Midsummer and Cbristnias, being the inevitable 
seasgnswhich bring us bills instead of plcnsures, Tom. who comes 
bounding home from school, has the doctor's .account m his trunk, 
and his father goes 10 sleep at the fiantomime to which he takes 
him. Faier in/elix, you too have laughed at clown, and the magic 
wand of spangled harlequin ; wh.it delightful enchantment did it 
wave around you, in the golden days “when George the Tliird 
was king ! " But our clow n lici- in his grave ; and our harlequin, 
Ellar, prince of how many enchanted islands, was he not at Bow 
Street the other day,* in his dirty, tattered, faded motley—seized 
as a iaw'-breaker, for acting at a penny the.ilre, after having well- 
nigh starved in the strms, where nol)ody would listen to his old 
guitar } No one gave a shilling to bless Inm ; not one of us who 
owe him so much. 

Wo know' not if Mr. Cruikslinnk will be very' well pleased at 
finding his name in such company a.s that of C lown and Ilarlc- 
quio ; but he, hke them, is certainly the children's friend. His 
dnnwiDgs alKtund in feeling for thetC little ones, and hideous as 
in the course of hi.i duly he is from time to time compelled to 
design them, he never Fket 'hes one without .a certain pity for it, 
and imparting to the figure a certain grote,squc grace. In happy 
schoolboys* he revels , plum-pudding and holidays his needle 
has engraved over and over again ; there is, a design in one of 
the comic almanacs of 5;onic young gentlemen who are employed 
in administering to a .schoolfellow the correction of the pump, 
which is as graceful and elegant as a drawing of Siothard. 
Dull books about children Cicorge Cruik.shank >nake.s bright w itb 
illustrations—there is one publi*'hcd by the ingenious and opu¬ 
lent Mr. Tcgg. It is entiiled “ Mirth and Morality,” the mirth 
being, for the most part, on the side of the designer—the morality, 
unexceptionable certainly, thf! author’s capital. Here .arc ihenj» 
to thfi^ moralities, a smiling train of mirtlis supplied by Gcorgo 

* lliU was written In 1840. 



CLOKGE CRL;IKSHA^^K^ 


170 

Cruiksbank. See j'onder little fellows butterfly^liuftting across A 
common! Such a light, brisk, airy, gcntkinanlike drawing was 
never made upon such a theme. Who, cries the author— 

“ Wlio hn-? not chased the hutterfly, 

And crushed its slender le^ and vrings, 

, And heaved a inoratLsins 'ligh : 

Alas! liow frail are human things!" 

A very iincvccptionable morality truly; but it would have puzzled 
another than CJeorge C'ruikshank to make mirth out of it as 
he has done. Away, suifiy not on tlie wings of these ventes, 
Oiiiksliauk's un.agjnation hi gnis lo soar ; and he ni:ike$ US three 
darling little men on a green common, backed by old fanndiouses. 
Domcwheic about M iy. A great miKturc of blue and clouds in 
the mr, a strong fre-^h breeze stirring, Tom’s jacket flapping in 
the same, in onict to bring down the insect queen or king of 
spring that h Ihiitcnng above him,—he renders all this with a 
few strokes on a little block of wood not two inches square, upon 
which one may ga/e for honr^;, so metry and lifelike a scene does 
it jjTcsent. \\''hat a chanicng creative power is this, what a 
privilege to be a god, and create little worlds upon paper, and 
whole generations of smiling, jovial men, women, and chiklren 
halfdnch high, svho.se poriaaits arc carried abroad, and have the 
faculty of making us monsters of six feet curious and happy in 
our turn. Now, w!»o would imagine that an artist could make any- 
tiling of such a subject as this? The writer iK’gius by stating— 

" 1 love lo go h.n-k 10 the days of rny youth, 

And to re( koii my jiW’S to the letter, 

And to eonnt oVr the mericN th.it 1 have in the world, 

Ay, atui thou loho a»x ^nc to a- betUr” 

This brings him to the coiisidcratiou of his uncle. Of all the 
men 1 have ever known," savs lie, my uncle united the greahist 
degree of cht'crfiilncss with tlie .sobriety of manhood. lliDugh 
a man when 1 was u boy, he was yet one of the most agroCfibie 
companions I ever possessed. . . . He embarked few America, 
and nearly twenty years passed by before he came back agmn; 
. . . but oh, how altered I—be was in every sense of the word 
an old man, bis body and mind were enfet?bled, and second 
childishness had come upon him. • IIow often have I bent over 
him, vainly endeavouring to recall to his memory the scenes we 
had shared together: and how frequently, with an achingbeerCf 
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liftve I gnwd otk Uki vaicarit and lustxtless €yv» while he has 
amused himsdf in clapping bis hands and singing with a quaver¬ 
ing voice n verse of a psalm. ’* Alas! such are the consequences 
of long residences in America, and of old age even in imclcsl 
Well, the point of this morality is, that the uncle one day in the 
morning of life wowed that he would catch his two nef>hcws and 
tie them togctbcTi ay, and actually did so, for all the ciforts the 
rogues mode to run away from him; but he was so fatigued that 
he decUired he never would inaUo U«e attempt again, whereupon 
the*nephew remarks,—"Often since tlicn, when engaged in 
enterprises beyoud my strength, have 1 callbd to mind the deter- 
mioatipn of my uncle.” 

Does It not seem impo-^sihle to make a picture out ofthi?? 
And yet George Cruikshank lias protlucod a charrniug design* in 
which the uncle and nephews are so prettily jiortniyed that one 
is reconciled to their existence, with all their moralities. Many 
more of the mirths in this little Imok are excellent, especially a 
greiitt figure of a p^irson entering chuich on horseback,—an 
enormous parson tndy, calm, unconscious, unwieldy. AsZtmxis 
had a bevy of virgins in order to make h.? f imons picture—hw 
express virgin—a clerical liost must havt* [lasscd under t.'ruik- 
Shank's «ycs before he sketched this httie, enormous jjarson of 
parsons. 

Being on the subject of children's ly«>ks, how shall we enough 
praise the delightful German nqrscry-iales, and (Jrutksliank’s 
illustrationsthem? \Vc coupled his name with pantomime 
awhile since, and sure never p.'intomiiTics were more charming 
than these. Of all the .irtists that ever drew, from Micbacl- 
Angclo upwards and downwards, Cruiksiiank was the man to 
illustrate these tales, and give them just ilu* proper admixture of 
the grotesque, the wonderful, and the graceful. May all Mother 
Bundles collection be similarly indebted to him ; may "Jack the 
Giant-Killer/* may "Tom Thumb," may "Puss in rkxjts,” lie 
one day revivified by his pencil. Is not Wiiitiington sitting yet 
oa Highgate Plill, and poor Cinderella (in that swreett^st of .'dl 
laitystoriesy still pining in her kmely chimney nook? A man 
wbdhasatrue affection for these delightful curnpaiuons of liis 
youth is bound to bo gmt^ul to them if he can, and we pr^ 
Mr. Cmiksluiok to remember them. * 

ft lit ibUy to say that this or that kind of humour Is too good 
Iw the public, that only a cliosen few can relish it. 'Hie best 
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litimour that we know of hast been as eagerly received by thd 
public as by the most delicate connoisseur. There is hardly a 
man in England uho can read but will laugh at Falstaif and the 
humour of Joseph Andrews; and honest Mr. Pickwick's story 
can be felt and loved by any ^jerson above tlie age of six. Some 
may have a keener enjoyment of it than others, but all the world 
can be merry over it, and is alw ays ready to welcome it. The best 
crilcnon of good-humour is succo s, and what a share of this has 
Mr. Ouik.shank had 1 how many millions ol mortals ha.s be made 
happy! We have hoard very profound persons talk phUaso^ 
r)hically of the marvellous atid mystcrioiL^ manner in which he has 
.suited himself to the iimc vibrer hi fibre fopulaire (as 

Napoleon boasted of lumseh), supplied a pc'cuhar w'ant felt at a 
peculiar period, the simple secret of which is, as we take it, that he, 
living amongst the publir, has with them a general wide-hcorted 
sympathy, that he huighi at wliai they laugh at, that he has a 
kindly simit of enjoymimt, with not a morsel of mysticism in his 
compojition ; that lie pities and loves the poor, and jokes at 
tilt* follies of the an i that he addresses all in a perfectly 
.sincere and manly w.ly. 1 o be greatly suea''>sful .as a professional 
luimoui'ist, us 111 any otiior t.riluig, a man must bo quite honest, 
.111(1 sliow that his heait is in l.is Wvuk. A l>ad preacher will get 
admiration and a he-inrig with this point m his favour, where a 
man of three times las acciuin'iiicnt^ will only find indifference and 
coldness. Is any man mou‘ remarkable than our artist for teUing 
tlie truth after his own manner? Hogarth’s honesty of purpose 
was, as conrpicuou.-, in an eailior time, ami we fancy that Gilray 
would have been far more .successful and niore powerful but for 
tliat unhappy bribe, w hich turned the whole course of humaur 
into an unnatural thanneh C'nnk-',hank would not for any brilxs 
say what he did not think, or lend hC', aid to sneer down .anything 
meritorious, or to pr.use any thing or person that deser\'ed cen* 
sure. Wdien he levelled his wit ag.ainst the Regent, and did his 
very prettiest for the Princess, he most certainly beheved, along 
witli ilie great binly of the people whom he represents, that the 
Princess wa.s tlsc most spotless, pure-mannered darling of a 
Princc.ss that ever married .i heartier deb.auchee of a Prince 
Roy.al, Did not millions believe with him, and noble and 
learned lords take their oaths to her Royal Highness’s innocence ? 
Cruikshank would not stand by and see a woman ill-used, and so 
struck in for her rescue, he and the people belabouring with all 
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their might the party who were the Attack, and deter¬ 

mining, from pure syn>pathy anti indication, that the woman 
must innocent because her husband treateil her so foully. 

To be sure we liave never heard so much from Mr. Cntik- 
shank's own lij^. but any man who will examine these odd 
drawings, which first made him famous, will see what an honest, 
hearty hatred the champion of woman has for all who abuse her, 
and will admire the energy with vhich lie flings his >»ocxi*blocks 
at all who side against her. Cunning, Cib,lU*rfagh, Ilcxlcy, 
^idtnoutb, he is at them, one and all; and as for the Prince, up 
to what a whipping-post of ridicule did he tie that unfortunate 
old man ? And do not let st^lle:^mi^h Tories cry out about th->- 
loyalty ; if tlie Crowm d<x*s w iong. the Crown mus,t be corrected 
by the nation, out of respect, of course, for the Crown. In tho^e 
days, and by those people who so biiieriy attacked the son, no 
word was ever breathed against the father, piniplv because he was 
a good husband, and a sobei. thrifty, pious, ordeily man. 

This attack upon the Prince Regent we believe to have Ixjcii 
Mr, Cruikshank's only effort ns a party pohiicMn. Kome early 
manifestoes against Napoleon we find, it i.-. true, done in the 
regular John bull style, with t!ie Culrny niodcl for the liitJe 
upstart Corsican : but as .voon as the I inperor had yieldetl to 
StorU'fortune our artist's heart rclent''’d (as Poranger's did on the 
other side of the w^atcr), and m.uiy of our readers will doubtless 
reobHecta fine dr.iw'ing of “ Lotus XVIIJ. trying on Napoleon’s 
l>oots," which did not certainly fit tlu* gnuty .son of Saint Ixiuis. 
Such satirical hits £is these, however, muAl pot !;<* considered 
as political, or as anyth,mg move than the expression of the 
artist’s national British idea of Frenchmen. 

It must be confessed that for that great nation Mr. Cnukshank 
entertains a considerable contemjX. l.et the leader examine the 

Life in Paris,” or the five hundred designs in which Frenchmen 
arc introduced, and he will find them almost invariably thin, with 
ludicrous spindle'slianks, pigtails, outstretched hands, .shrugging 
Ahouldm, and queer hair and rnustachios. He has tlic British 
hlefli of a Frenchman ; and if he docs not believe that the inhabi¬ 
tants of France arc for the most part dancing-masters and barbers, 
yet takes care to depict sucl^ in pmference, and would not speak 
too well of (hem. It is curious how these traditions endure. In 
at the present moment, the Englishman on the stage is 
the carfeatbred Englishman at the time of (hr' war, with a shock 
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red bead, n long white cont, and invariable gaiters, TjK>se wbo 
whb to study this subject should peruse Monsieur Paui 
Kock’s histories of ** Lord Boulingrog " and *' Lady Crockitti* 
lovtr." On the other hand, the old /migr^has taken ha station 
amongst us, and we doubt if a good British gallery would under* 
stand that such and such a character a Frenchman unless he 
ttpixfarcd in the ancient traditional costume, 

A curious lx)ok called " iafe in Paris,’* published in iSaa, 
contains a miniber of tlic arti-stS plates in the aquatint style; and 
though we btilievc lie bad m ver been in that capital, thcMe- 
sigas have n great deal of life in them, and pass muster very 
well A villainous race of shoulder-shrugging mortals are his 
Frenchmen indeed. And iieroos of the tale, a certain Mr. 
Dick WiLUire, Squire lenkins, and Captain O'Shuffleton, are 
made to show tin* inn British superiority on every occasion when 
Britons and rieneu are brouglit together. This book was one 
among tlic many that the dcsi.picr’s genius has caused to he 
popular; the pi itcpi aie r.ot carefully executed, but, being 
coloured, have a pleas.rni. lively look, Tlie same style was 
adopted in t!ie once famous book called “Torrt and Jerry, or 
Lde in London," whah nuist liave a word of notice here» for, 
although by no means Mr. Cruik^hank’s best work, his reputation 
was extraonlinanly raised liy it. Tom and Jerry were as popular 
twenty years since as Mr. Pickwick and Weller now are; 
and often have \vc wished, while reading the biographies of the 
latter celebrated [lersonages, that they had been described as 
well by Mr. Cruikshaiik’s pencil as by Mr. Dickens's pen. 

As for I'om and jony, to show the mutability of human afilaics 
and the evanescent nature of reputation, we have h«5ca to the 
British Museum and no less than five circulating libraries in quest 
of the book, and “ Life in London," alas, is not to be found at 
any one of them. We can only, therefore, speak of the work 
from recollection, but have still a very clear remembrance of the 
leather-gaiters of Jerr>’ Hawthorn, the green spectacles of Dogic, 
and the hoedeed nose of Corinthian Tom. They wOEt the school¬ 
boy’s delight; and in the days when the work appeared we dnsly 
believed the three hero<‘s above named to be types of the most 
elegant, fashionable young fellovs the town aj^orded, and 
thought their occupations and amusements were those of all 
high-bred English gentlemen. Tom knocking down the watch¬ 
man at Temple Bar; Tom and Jerry dancing at Almack's I or 
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Mrting in the sa/oan nt the the^^tre : at ihe iughi*h0USeiS, aHee 

the play; At Toai Ctibb% examining the silver cup then in the 
possession of that champion; nt <he chambers of Bob I-XigICt 
who, seated at a cnbiaet piano, playjs a wahjs to U'hich Coriftthian 
Tom and Kate are dancing; nnitiiing gallantly in Rotten Row; 
or ejcamiwing the poor fellow at Newgate who wjis having his 
ebaim knocked off before hanging : all these scenes remain 
indelibly engraved upon the mind, and so far w c an; independent 
of all the circulating libraries in London. 

A$ to (ho literary contents of the book, they have passed sheer 
away« It was, most likely, not pavtiail,trly refined ; nay, the 
chances are tliat it was absolmely vulgar. Lui it must have had 
some merit of its own, that is clear; it must have given striking 
descrfptionsof life in some part or other of l.ondon, for all I/iindon 
read It, and went to see it in its dramatic shape. The artist, it 
is said, wishrtl to close the career of the thrt^e heroes by bringing 
diem all to ruin, but the writer, or publishers, would not allow 
any such melancholy subjects la d.ash iho meniment of the public, 
and wc licHeyc 'Foin, fcrr>', and Logic, were married off at the 
end of th(si$e. as if they hiwl beeji ilie most luviral rjersonages 
in the woridi'' There is some g«XMlne'-s ia thi- pity, which authors 
ard the public are disivtxsed to show tciward-j certain agreeable, 
disreputable chaiaclers of romanre. W'Ijo would mar the [tros- 
IMscts of honest R<Kicriek R*iiKlom, 01 C’h.irh s Surface, i»r Tom 
Jones? only a very stem moralist indeed. And in regard of ' 
jferry Haw'thom and that h-ro without a surname, Corinthiatii 
Tom, Mr. Onulwhank, w«* make little doutn, was ghul in hb 
heart th/if he was not alluwcxl to have his own way. 

Soon fffter the “Tom and Jerry" and the " Life in Pari.s," Mr, 
Cruikshank iirodtici.-d a much more cl.iborate set of prints, in a 
work which Wiis called “ Points of Humour." 'Vhese “ Points" 
Were sehjctfd from various comic work.s, and did not, we believe, 
extend beyond a couple of numbers, containing about a score of 
(X»ppcr-ptates. llic collector of humorous de5it;ns cannot tail 
Wluivethcm in hb portfolio, for they contain .some of the very 
belt efforts of Mr. Cniikshankb genius, and though not fpiite so 
highly labotrred as some of hb later production.s, .arc none tlio 
worse, in our opinion, for tkdr comparative want of fun.sh. A» 
tlie^ects are perfectly given, and the cjcpresiion ii» as goorl as 
it ei^d be in the most delicate engraving ujKm steel. l*he 
nidist’s style, too, was then completely forsned j and, for otir 
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parts, we should say that veptrefen^ liisiiiaiuier of 1825 to any 
Cither which he has adopted since. The first picture, which la 
called Point of Honour," illustrates the old story of the 
officer who, on being accused of cowardice for refusing to fi^t 
a duel, came among bis brother officers and flung a lighted 
grenade down upon the floor, before which his comrades fled 
ignominiously. This design is capital, and the outward mill of 
heroes, walking, trampling, twisting, scuffling at the door, Is in 
the best style of the grotesque. You see but the back of most of 
these gentlemen ; into which, nevertheless, the artist has maal^ed 
to throw an expression of ludicrous agony that one could scarry 
have expected to And in such a part of the human figure. The 
next plate is not less good. It represents a couple who, having 
been found one night tipsy, and lying in the same gutter, were, 
by a charitable though misguided gentleman, suppt^ed to be 
roan and wife, and put comfortably to bed together. * The 
morning came; fancy the surprise of this interesting pair when 
they awoke and discovered their situation. Fancy the manner, 
too, in which Crutkshank has depicted them, to which words 
cannot do justice. It is neodlcaS to state that this fortuitous and 
temporary union was followed by one more lasting and senti*^ 
mental, and that these two worthy {>crsons were married, and 
lived happily ever after. 

We should like to go through every one of these prints. There 
is the jolly miller, who, returning home at night, calls upon his 
wife to get him a supper, and falls to upon rashers,of bacon and 
■ale. How he gormandizes, that jolty miller; rasher after msffier, 
how they pass away frizzling and smoking from the gridiron down 
that immense grinning gulf of a mouth. Poor wife f how she 
pines and frets, at that untimely hour of midnight to be obliged 
to fry, fry, fry perpetually, and minister to the monster's appetite. 
And yonder in the clock : what agonised face is that we see ? By 
heavens, it is the squire of the )Kinsh. What business has he 
there I Let u.s not ask. Suffice it to say, that he has, in the 
hurry of the moment, left upstairs his br-—; his—pshal a prort 
of his dress, in short, with a number of bank-notes in the pockets. 
Look in the next page, and you will see the ferocious, baoOii* 
devouring ruffian of a miller is actually causing tliis garment to 
be carried through the village and cried by the town-crier. And 
we blush to be obliged to say that the demoralised mflk;ir never 
offered to return the bank-notes, although he was so mighty 
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serepi^loai lit <sid«Avourinir to find an owner (&t the cordurojr 
poitfii^olit which he bad found them. ’* 

PassSag fiotn tbit painful subject, w'c come, we tegret to state* 
to a series of prints representing personages not a whit more 
niorat 0 un) 6 ‘s famous ‘‘Jolly Beggars*' have all had tbcir 
portnaics diawn by Cruiksbank. There is the lovely “ hempen 
widowt" <}aite as interesting and roinanuc as (he famous Mrs. 
Sbepp^K who has at the lamented demise of her Imsbaucl adopted 
the vexf same consolauon. 

** My curse uj)nn them every one, 

TheySc hanged my hraw'Jt^hn Highlandman; 

«■»••• 9 a 

And now a widow I must mourn 
llcparletl Jovslhat nrVr rot in i) ; 

No comfort nut .i lieorty < ni 

Whet) 1 think on John ilighUiiulniati.** 

Sweet “raoclc carlln/' she has none of the scntimentnhry of the 
English highwayman's lady ; but being wooctl by a tinker and 

** A MBiny semper m i’ hU fiikile 
W na u<i Cl tc> irystCN and fairs to driddlc," 

prefers the practical to the men ly musical man. The tinker sings 
witha nc^le candour, wurtliy of a feilow of his strength of body 
and statton in life— 

f*Mv Iwmnie lass,. 1 w’ork in brasu, 

A iinki' r js my nndion ; 

I'vr ir.iitMd r>uu(l ill (.‘luistian i,'»tnnid 
In this my occuiMtion. 

I\< i.irn the gold. Ice been enroll d 
In ma ly a iioMe <i<itnidrun ; 

Hut vain they w.areh\i when off I niarch'd 
To go an' clout ihc Laudom." 

It was his ruling t»assion. What was m.htary glory to him, 
forsooth? He li.td the greatest conU‘mi)t for it, and loved free* 
dcHn and his copper kettle a thousand times better—a kind of 
hardware Diogenes. Of fiddhng be has no bidtcr ojimion. '! he 
picture represents the "sturdy ca.rd " taking " poor gu t-scra per'* 
^ the beard,-—drawing his "roosty rapier," and swearing to 
him Hke a pllver" unless he would relinquish the bonuie 
Inisid for ever— ^ 

Wi* ghastly ce, poor tweedlc-dcB 
Upon his hunkers i>cnded. 

An* pray'd for grace wm* rtiefu' face, 

An' so the quarrel endeu." 
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Hark hoar the tinker apostrophj$es the violitnst, uttai^ong fo Hie 
widow at the some time the advantages which she tnlght mtiaect 
irom an alliance with himself 

** Despine that 9hr{mp, that withered imn. 

Wi* a* hi9 nohe and caperin'; 

And take a share with those that bear 
The budget and the apron! 

And by that stoup, nty faith an' houpo, 

An* Dy tliat dear KUbaigic t 
If e’er ye want, or in«t wi^ scant, 

May 1 nt tr wtt t nay eroigie.” ^ 

Cruikshank’s calrd is a noble creature; his face and irguie 
him to be fully capable of doing and saying all that is ahdve 
wntten of him. 

In the second part, the old tale of The Three Hunchbatkcd 



Fiddlers ** is illustrated with equal felicity. The famous cklSSiCal 
dinners and duel m *' Peregnne Pickle '* are also excellent in 
way: and the connoisseur of pnnts Aid etchings may see ht the 
latter plate, and m anoUier in this volume, how great the 
mechanical skill is as an etcher. The distant view of the fin 
the duel, and of a market>place in ** The Qua^ Doctor*** ale 










Uh» djrtiist'^ skill in d«pioik»$ )>tiUdlpgsand 
T|^ »xt toixobed xvitb a gnice^ mtfch« imd dB9> 
tadl 3 ^ oi wtfj&tpmMp that teAve nothinigf to desim Wo haire 
Iwsfoto^igioiitiotteil ibo num with the mouth, which appears hi this 
BuiidieroiiihieiBa of gout and indigestion, in which the artist 
has shown tdl the iiuicjr oC Callot Little demom, with long sawa 
for noses, am making dreadful incisions into the toes of the on* 
hs^y saiSfemr; some arc bringing pans of hot coals to keep the 
wounded member warm ; a huge, solemn nightmare sits ou the 
fn»aM*s chest, staring solemnly into his eyes: a monster. wiUi a 
pair of drumsticks, is bangmg a devil^s tattoo on tus forehead; 
and a pair of imps are nailing great tenpenny nails into his hands 
to make his happiness complete. 

though not able to seize upon nil we wish, we Iiave been 
to provide a small Cruiksbank Gallery for the reader's nmu&c- 
ment, and must hasten to show off our wnn‘s. Like the worthy 
whoJfigures opposite, there is such a choice of pleasures here, that 
we ore puzzled with which to begin. 

The late Mr. Clark's excellent woik, "Three Courses and 
a Dessert/* was pubbshed at a time when the r.igo for comic 
stories was not so great as it since h.is been, and Messrs. C'lark 
and Cmikshank only sold their hundreds where Messrs. Dickens 
and Phlf dispose of their thousands. But tf our recommendation 
can in any wray influence the rcatter, wc would enjoin him to 
have a copy of the Three Courses," that uintains some of the 
best designs of our artist, and some ot the most amusing tales 
in our languagd. The invcniion of the pictures, for which Mr. 
Clark takes credit to himself, says a great deal for his wit and 
fancy. •Can W, for instance, praise too highly the man who 
invented the womierful oyster shown on the next page? 

Examine him well; his beard, hts pt^arl, his little round 
stomach, and his sweet smile. Only oysters know how to smile 
In this way; cool, gentle, waggish, and yet inexpressibly innocent 
and winning. Dando himself most have allowed such an artless 
nathn to go free, and consigned him to the glassy, cool, tmos- 
laMt wave again. 

In writing upon such subjects as these with which we have 
hm Ijatj^hed, it can hardly be expected that we should follow 
Imy ffxBed pl^ and o^er—wc must therefore take. such 
as we mayt nnd seize upon our subject when and 
we can lay hold of him. 
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For Jews, sailors. Irishmen, H«sskui boots, b|t!eb6^,beadle$i 
policemen, tall Ufe-giiard$men,^utxity{Children 
very short pantaloons, dandies in spectades, and Jadles with 
aquiline noses, remarkably taper waists, and wondedbRy lt)ng 
ringlets, Mr. Cruikshank has a special predlilectkm. Tbe irRie 
of Israelites he has studied with amusing gusto; witnebs the Jew 
in Mr. Ainsworth's "Jack Sheppard," and the iromoitalFagiR 
of “Oliver Twist." Whereabouts lies the comic vis in these 
persons and things ? Why should a beadle be comic, and his 
opposite a charity boy ? W)iy should a tall life-guardsman hs^ 
something in him essentially absurd ? are short breeched 



more ridiculous than long! What is there particularly jocose 
about a pump, and wherefore does a long nose always provoke 
the beholder to laughter ? These points may be mctaphystcaUy 
elucidated by those who list. It is probable that Mr. Cruikshank, 
could not give an accurate definition of that which is ridiculoua 
in these objects, but his instinct has told him that fun Ittrks In 
them, and cold must be tbe heart that can pass by the pantakxmd 
of his charity boys, the liessian boots of his dandies, and the 
tail hats of his dustmen, without respectful wonder. 

He has made a complete little gallery of dustimm. 
in the first place, the professional dustman, who, 
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«9(0ne^ of hlte deUghtfu) ttsMlo. laid ha^dji npm 
p^rop^ iia( Uis ewti. k pui>ued[, we pee¥ttine» hf ih^ 
flgjbtefWIier^ lim Ije flies as fast as his cfodsed shanks 
witt eaitir»liliiii 

MtefStenxkMispi^te it is-»tbe horrid rickety houses In some 
dingy stflmifo oC London^ the gnnnnig cobbler, the smothered 
hutidien dm very tines which are covered A^ith dti8t~it is fme to 
look at different expressions of the two interesting fugitives., 
"fbe flery ijhnrioteer who belabours the ]x>or donkey has still n 
g|0l|ioe lipids brother on foot, on whom punishment is about to 
d^meniL And not a little cunous is it to think of the creative 
power of the man who has arranged this little talc of low life. 
How logically it is conducted, how cleverly each one of the 
occesmru^ is made to contribute to the effect of the whole. 
What a dtml of thought and humour has the artist expended on 
this htde Uock of wood; a large picture might have been painted 
out of the very same materials, which Mr. Cruiksbnnk, out of his 
yrondroosflied of merriment and obser\'atu)n, can aflbrd tothixiw 
away upon a drawing not two inches long. From the practical 
dustmen we pass to those purely poetical, 'fhere arc three of 
them who rise on clouds of their own raising, the very gemi of 
the sadt and shovel. 

1$ there no one to write a sonnet to these?—and yet a whole 
poem was written about Peter Beil the Waggoner, a character 
by no means so poetic. 

And lastly, we ha\c the dustman in low • the lionest fellow 
having seen a young Ix'auty .stepping out of a gin-shop on a 
Sunday mcming, is pr *ssing c<igerly his suit. 

Gin kas furnished many subjects to Mr. Cruikshank, who 
labours in his own sound and hearty way to teacli his country* 
men the dangers of tlrat dnnk. In the '' Sketch-Book is a plate 
Updn the subject, remarkable for fancy and beauty of design: Jt 
3$ called the ** Gin Juggernaut," and represents a hideous moving 
paJaecy with a reetdng still at the roof and vast gm-banrels for 
wheels, under which unhappy millions are crushed to death An 
jl!iamC9nte bbek cloud of desoLition covers over the country 
thiwhgb which the gfn monster has passed, dimly looming 
tbmifh tire darkness whereof you see an agrc<‘able provpect of 
gibbets with men danglidlli biumt hom»es, &c. The vast cloud 
SWee^ng on in the wake of this hombic body-cniaSier; 
swul yafl see, by way of contrast, a distant, snnlixig, sunshiny 
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allegoty is as good, as earnest, and as fanned as cw of Jdiui. 
Bonyan’s, and we Imve Often fancied tliere was a sim&rfty 
between the men. 

The reader will examine the woric called '* My Sketidi^Bocik*’ 
with nOt a little amusement, and may gather from it, as we ftut^. 
a good deal of information regarding the character of the 
individual man, George Cruikshonk; what points stdice his eye 
as a painter; what move bis anger or admiration as a mutaltst; 
what classes he seems most espcaally disposed to observe, ^aid 
what to ridicule. Tliere are quacks of tUl kinds, to whojBk hn 
has a mortal hatred ; quack dandies, who assume imder W 
pencil, perhaps in his eye, the most grotesque appeamnoe 
possible—tlieir hats grow larger, their legs infinitely momcfoolkod 
and lean; the tas^cls of their canes swell out to a most pn^ 
postcroub size ; the tails of their coats dwindle away, and dobb 
where coat-tails generally begin. Let us lay a wageor that 
Cmikshank, a man of the [X'oplc if ever there was one, faealitUy 
hates and despises these sup* rcihous, swaggering young getttle> 
men; and his contempt is not a whit the less laudable becahse 
there may be tant sen/ pen of prejudice in it. It is right aiid 
wholesome to scorn dandies, as Nelson said it was to hate 
Frenchmen ; in which sentiment (as wc have before said) George 
Cmikshank undoubtedly shores. In the ‘ * Sunday in London/*^ * 

* The following lines—ever fresh—by the author of “ Headlong 
imbkshed years ago in the and Travellfr, are an excefient 

comment on several of the cuts from the buiiday in London: 

I. 

“ 'n»e poor mnn’^ sins are glaring; 

In the face of ghostly warning 
He Is caught in the fact 
Of an overt act, 

buying greens on Sunday morning. 

XI. 

The rich man's rins are hidden 
In the pomp of wealth and statkm. 

And esca^ the sieht 
Of the children ofllght. 

Who are wise in their generation* 

JJi. 

The rich man has a Idtchen 
And cooks to dress Ms^inaer ; 

The poor who would roast, 

To the baker’s must poet, 

Aiul thus becomes a riiuter. 
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Wmkm Ibe M iAstntctSug a htm Ip Pom* 

poimA mm |!p9e«nr FiaoPti kickshaw car Uip pratty 

foonaMlitt^ he ^psm mi n^ipap<rfliis, 

and «br^)|ifrtaiik Sbotddpis, and cbaiterst and ogl«ai and ^ns: 
m all l>i« mm, the$e mounseers; Uiere am otber two 
f onpU putting his dirty hngerstnto tha $wtKCP« 
paai; iSbtm psa cooking in it, no doubt; and ^stlpwiK' 
apmo oHmt dhSi of abommauon, another dirty rascal la taklhg 
mofft Navar stiind, the sauce won't be hurt by a few ingredients 
<r less. Three such feilows a$ these arc not worth one 
that*$ clear. There is one in the very midst of them, 
the great hnrly fellow with the beef: he could beat all three m 
five minutes. We cannot be certain that such nas the ptxrecas 
goSa^ on la Mr. Cruiksbank's mind uhen he made the design; 
hitt same fedmgs of the sort were no doubt entertained by him, 
AgPixwtt dandy footmen he is juirticularly severe. He hates 
pretenders, boasters, and punishes these felloa^sas best he 
may. Who does not recollect the famous picture, *‘ What is 
Taace^, Thomas? ** What is taxes indeed ? well may that vast, 
^nging (lunkey ask the question of hia associate 
Thomas r and yet not well, for all that Thomas says in reply is, 
**/ ikmm'* ** O bcatl plushuokp,'* what a charming state 
^ iglkanuifie is yours! In die "^Sketch-Book,” many footmen 
make their appearance: one fa a huge fat Hercules of a Portman 
Snuatc porter, arho calmly surveys another poor fellow, a porter 
l^Ecwfae, but out of livery, who comes staggering forward with ft 


IV, 


* The T,ch man\ pointed windowi 
Hide the cxincertit of the cviahly; 
Ihe poor t.an Init shuxre 
A crock'd fiddle in the air, 
Which offends all ^ound mortdhy. 


V, 

The rich man ban a ccILir, 

And a ready butler by lum; 

The poor nui*»t irteer 
For his pint of beer 

Where the saint can't chooie htil spy him. 

The nch man is invisible 
w the crofrd of his gay society; 

Bat the poor mans delight 
Is a sore b the sfa^it 
And a stench b the loosc of piety," 
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box that Hercules might lift wUb his little huger. Will He^e^s 
daso? not he. "Fhegiant can carry nothing b^vier thamacodeed* 
hat note on a silver tray^ imd his labours are to tralk from bl$ 
aentry-box to the door, and hrom the door back to his 
and to read the Sunday paper* and to poke the hall fire 
or thrice, and to make five meals a day. Sadr a ieUow ^|yja0 
Cruikst^nk hate and scorn worse even than a Frenchman. , 

The man's master, too, comes in for no small share dit ptur 
artist's wrath. There is a company of them at churc^> ^hio 
humbly designate themselves miscmble skiners! '* Misei^e 
sinners indeed ! Oh, what floods of turtle-soup^ whm ^ 
turbot and lobster-satice must have been sacrificed to make those 
sinners properly miserable. My lady \vith4he ermine tippet and 
draggling feather, can we not sec that she lives in Portland Plape, 
and is the wife of an East India Director? She has been to^dia 
Opera overmight (indeed, her husband, on her right, witkinR 
fat hand dangling over the pew-door, is at this minute thlnkltig^ 
of Mademoiselle l>docadie, whom he saw behind the scene^ 
—she has been at the Opera over-night, which, with, a irffierof 
supper afterwards—a white-.ind-brown soup, a lobster-Salack' 
some woodcocks, and a little champagne—sent her to bed eputt; 
comfortable. Athalf-past eight her maid brings her chocolate in 
bed, at ten she has fresh eggs and muffins, with, perhaps, a half- 
hundred of prawns for breakfast, and so can get over the day aad> 
the sermon till lunch-time pretty well. Wlmt an odour of musk 
and bergamot exhales from the pew t—how it is wadded, aiid 
stuffed, and spangled over with brass noils! what hassocks are 
there for those who arc not too fat to kneel I what a flttstering 
and flapping of gilt prayer-books: and what a pious whirring of 
15ible leaves one hears all over the church, os the doctor 1i;^kij|^y 
gives out-the text I To be truserable at this rate at 

the very least, have four thousand a year: and many persM 
there so enamoured of grief and sin, that they would wilMngly 
take die risk of the misery to have a life-interest in the Cdnsols 
that accompany it, quite careless about consequences, and 
sceptical as to the notion that a day is at hand when you must 
fulfil your share of the hargaiu. 

Our artist loves to joke at a soldier; in whose livery tlMsiw‘ 
appears to him to be something almost as ridiculotis as ht the 
uniform of the gentleman of the shoulder-knot Tall life-guards¬ 
men and fierce grenadiers figure in many of his deds^* 
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alwagftt it Hi)tcu)ou& iray.. Here b«vi& tbe 

Softest l»l>]Mi3ar feeling which jeen SA p4^p or |»r&te&siou 

Of and is espednlly jcaloii»of oU display ^ military 

aothoilty* ** Kaw Kecndt,** ** ditto dressed/' ditto served up,'* 
as we see theni fe the ** Rhetch^Book/* are so many satires upon 
Ube ans^: Hodg^e With his ribbons flaunting in his with 

s«d oOid «tid m^et, drilled stiff and pompous, or at ijj^inna 
lag and ami» tottering about on crutches, docs not flU ovMiglish 
artist with the enthusiasm that follows the soldier in every other 
Pajri) of Enrope. Jeanjean. the conscript in France, is laughed 
at to be sure, but then it is because he is u bad soldier: when 
ha conies to bat^ a huge pair of mustachios and the croix< 
d^Asaaswr to irilUrop, hit poiiHnecna Jeanjean becomes 
a member of a doss that is more rcspecti'd than any other in the 
Erimch nation. The veteran soldier inspires our peo{:4e with no 
sadii awe'‘«weh61d that democratic weapon the fist in much more 
honour than the sabre and bayonet, and laugh at a roan tricked 
otit in scariet aiNl pipc'clay. 

That regiment of heroes is " marching to divine service," to 
ihd tune of the British Grenadiers." There they roardi in 
State, and a pretty contempt our artist sltows for all thdr gim- 
cracks and trumpery. He has drawn a perfectly English scene 
'-Hthe little hlackgu^ boys arc playin/; pranks round about the 
men, and shouting. ** Heads up, soldier/' " Kyes right, lobster/' 
as little British urchins will do. Did one ever bear the him 
sentiments eipre&sed in Kmncc? Shade of Napoleon, we insult 
you by asking the question. In England, however, see how 
different the case ts - and. designedly or undcsignedly, the artist 
has opened to us a piece of his mind. In the crowd the only 
persjpjik Who admires the soldirn, is the floor idiot, whose pocket 
a«rcl|gildis picking. There is another picture, in which the scmi* 
mant Is much the same, only, as in the former drawing we M*e 
Englishmen laughing at the troops of the line, here are Irishmen 
giggling at the militia. 

We have said that our artist has a great love for the drolleries 
of iIm Green Island. Would any one doubt what was the countiy 
at the ffMnry fellows depicted in bis group of Paddies f 

** Place me aiflid OTtourkee, O'T tole«. 

The ragged royal race of 'I'am; 

■> O^tace me where Dtck Martin rulet 

pathless wUds of Ccnneiuani.'' 
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WeIcDoer not if Mtv Cro^lfft&k faa£ ever. ImBl, 
lode as to see thetimb in Ireland itself, bol 
obtained a knowledge of^tbdr looks, as if tbe 
all his life familiar to him. Could Mr. 0'Coimeill hiiB^t|eto. 
anything more national than the scene of a 
coul!^|fi|^ei Mathew have a better text to preadi npott^ 'ItmiEei;; 
is sj^flBpoken hose in the room that is not thoxougfal^ ' 
h^mihre then a couple of compositions treated in a. 
mannht:, as e^aracterbtic too as the other. We csdl 
the conhcal look of poor Teague, wiio has been pursued 



'/fv' 

beaten by the witches stick, in order to point ootlSso fbedhgtilar 
neatness of the workmanship, and the pretty, fandful Htde 
glimpse of landscape that the artist has introduced in the bade* 
ground. Mr. Cruikshank has a fine eye for such hotndy 
scapes, and renders them with great delicacy and taste*, 
villages, farm-yards, groups of stacks, queer chimneys, dtpicta* 
gable-ended cottages, EUrabethan mansion-houses* and, 
old English scenes, be depicts with cadent eathudasm*;.. .. 

Famous hooks in their day were Cruikdiank's 
and ** Epping Hunt;" for though our artist dQeenotd|3|i?F 
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by the artist *, and vtho have been soc^Sng ^ ntetBiier 

of designing aninmls, must hare make a spa^ |ft' 

favour of the hens a^ chickens; each has a diflfierittiit 
and is curiously natontl. '' ' ‘ 

Happy are children of all ages who have such a ballad hod sitoli' 
as this in store for them! It is a comfort to thhdc that 
wooidifts never wear out, and that the book sthl may behadidr 
a shifflng. for those who can command that sum of money. 

In the " Epping Hunt,” which we owe to the facetioiis pm of 
Mr. Hood, o^r artist has not been so successful. There Isihere 
too much horsemanship and not enough incident for him; bat 
the portrait of Roundings the huntsman is an excellent sketch, 
and a couple of the designs contain great humour. Ute first 
represents the Cockney hero, who, like a bird, was siogu^ out, 
while sitting on a tree.'* 

And in the second the natural order is reversed. The Stag 
having taken heart, is hunting the huntsman, and the Cfaeapdldb 
Nimrod is most ignominiously running away. 

The Easter Hunt, we are told, is no more; and os the 
jt^rfy Kevieiti recommends tlte Erilish public to purchase hfir, 
Catlin's pictures, as they form the only record of an interesting 
race now rapidly p issing away, in like manner we should mdiort 
all our friends to purchase Mr. Cruikshank's designs of 
interesting race, that is lun already and for the last tinaCk 
Besides these, we must mention, in the line of our 
notable tragedies of " Tom Tliumb " and “ Bombastes EtiXiOiSdP. 
lx>th of which have appeared with many illustrations by Mr. 
Cruikshank. The ‘ * brave army ’' of Bombastes exhibits a terrific 
display of bnit.il force, which must shock the sensibilities of on 
English radical. And wc can well understand the caution of the 
general, who bids this soldatesgue effrin^e to bi^onc, and not to 
kick up a row'. 

Such a troop of lawless ruffians let loose upon a populous dty 
would play sad havoc in it; and w'c fancy the massacres of 
Birmingham renewed, or at least of Badajor, which, though not 
<|ttite so di'eadful, if wc may believe his Grac^ the of 

Wellington, as Uie former scenes of slaughter, were nevCrtbdeas 
severe enough: but wc must not venttu-e upon any iU^jaled 
pleasantries in presence of the disturbed King Aitbur nfid ^ 
nwful ghost of Gaffer Tltumb. 

We are thus carried at once into the supematori^;aiid 
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He to ^iipeiitto in his 
ifi yrit n oMb ito peopled with the ihest <hotl. 

posi^e. We have before us Ctonisso's 
** P gfr r with Cmikshauk’s designs tf«n$le|||Li^o 

Onmjuiy end faiuhig uotblng by the change. The *^1pMfer 
KlBd HfinS'^itotchim'* of Gnmm are likewise OTnamente4l||^ 
Ippoiti^lieoe, oopied horn that one which appeared to the «oii^ 
version of fhe EngU^ work. The books on Phrenology* and 
Ttohaseton iniitated by the same nation; andean in France, 
whilto i^epttEtatioo travels slower than to any dbntry except 
Odna, we have seen copies of the works of George Cniiksbank. 

Hein return has complimented the French by iUusutiting a 
oempioof Uves of Napoleon, and the ‘Mafe in Pirns’* before 
fUitinttoiiOd. He has tdso made designs for V^ictor 11 ugo's *' Hans 
of fcelaiKl** Strange wild etchings were those, on a strange. 
lUfti! Stttiject; not so good in our notion as the designs for the 
GemiaQ boto, the peculiar humour of which latter wsemed to 
suit the artist ejiactly. There is a mixture of the awful and the 
ikUculous in these, which pcrp<.*tually excites and keeps avyaku 
the iBadcr’s attention ; the Gennnn w riter and the F.ngiish artist 
tom tp have an entire faith in their The reader, no 

rementbers the awful passage in “ Pr'ier Schlemihl," where 
purcbiises the shadow of that hero—** Have 
llm.Jbhdnm noWe sir, to cxaimne and try this Ixtg.” *' He 
ijiis fmiKi into his iiocket, and drew thence a tolerably laTgo 
hl^of Cordovan leather, to which a ctniple of thongs were fixe^. 

I took it from him, and immediately cotinted ottt ten gold pieces, 
aud ten more, and ten nvwe, and >,tiU other ten. whereupon I heM 
Out my hand to him. Done, ^aid I, it is a bargain ; you shall hav^ 
my shadow for your bag. The Uirgain was concludcjd ; he knelt 
dowh beftJre me, and I saw him vrith a wonderful neatness take 
my todow from head to foot, lightly lift it up from the grass, 
ruh and fold it up neatly, and at last pocket it. He tlicn rose up, 
tMWed to me once more, and walked avvay again, disappearing 
iMtiM to rose-bushes. I don't know, but I thought I heard 
Itiilll a Httle. I, however, kept fast hold of the bag. 

Itorylhlng around me was bright in the sun, and as yet I gave 
to what I had di^ne.” 

event, narmted by Peter with such a fafthful 
detail, is painted by Cruikshank in to most 
poto way, with that happy mixture of to rtsol and 
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sQpemattftal M melkes the hskrraili^ so txfxkm^ and Kke tintli. 
The sun is shining wHh the ulinhst 1n^li{u»y inggireaa 
or gntden; there fs a palaee in the hndcginiioch and A St a tue . 
bas!k|||K In the stm quite londy and melaneholj; there Is a thtn- 
dialfB which fs a deep shadow, and in the IhMst Stnndt 
Schlemihl, bag in hand * the old gentleman isdown onhls Imedi 
to him^ and has just lifted off the ground the shadtiw meUlf/ 
be is going to fold it back neatly, os one does the taSs df ftdoat, 
and will stow it, without any creases or crumples, dloi^ With dsn 
other black Ihnncnts that lie m that immense poic^ d€> hit* 
Cruikshank has designed all this as if he had a tmy * 

belief in the story; he laughs, to Ijc sure, bat one fancies that hd 
is a little frightened in his heart, in spite of all his fun and joking; 

The German tales we have mentioned before. *'The {^rtnen ' 
riding on the Fox," “ Hans in Luck," “The Fiddler and Win 
Goose," “ Heads off," are all drawings ivluch, albeit not baftwe 
11 s now, nor seen for ten years, remain indelibly dioed on tha 
memory. “ /fassf du ehva Rumpelsiil&cken f** There shs dw 
Queen on her throne, surrounded by grinning beefeatims, ahd 
little Rumpclstiltskin stamps hib foot through the floor In the 
excess of his tremendous despair. In one of theseOcnaantales, 
if we remember nghtly, there U, an account of a littip orphan 
who is carried away by a pitying fairy for a term of seven year% 
and passing that period of sweet apprenticeship among the; 
and sprites of fairyland. Has our artist been among tho MUWs 
company, and brought back their portraits in hk sketclt«boQ9k? 
He is the only designer faiiyland has had. CaiUot's ^ 
all their strangeness, are only of the earth earthy. Fuseli^a 
belong to the infernal regions; they arc monstrous, JurkL and 
hideously melancholy. Mr. Cruikshonk alone has had a tnxs 
insight into the character of the ' ‘ little people.'^ They af!<B some* 
thing tike men and w'omen, and vet not fledi and blood; iSiey 
are laughing and mischievous, but why we know not 
Cruikshmik, however, has had some dream or the other* 
a natural mysterious instinct (as the Seherin of Prevorst k^lbr 
beholding ghosts), <x else some iwetemafumt revdIiiflQit 
which has made hun acquainted with the lo<dc5 and 
fantastical subjects of Oberon and Tftania. ^ ^ 

We have, unfortunately, no fairy portraits; bttt, OH Mtidfef 
hand, can descend lower than iairj'larKh and 
fine specimens of devils. One has already been iimhe 
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iMf D^jvmal «ncmy at his tail. 

, #[N^i^thflib!t»^ will that tongaegged bondholder of «tleirit 
Oomi^V^l^bcA^ It genres him right: why 

^naoie to stamped {^ And yet we idtcmld i>ot 

Woi^irtf some lit<dcy chance t>hould turn up in the«buYgoma^ter> 
^ :^yQKW» hod his infernal creditor lose bi<^> labour: for one so 
pi^iveibhdly as yonder tall individual with the saucer 

ej/it$k Hmst be confessed that he has besen very often outwitted 
^fbeiiW ISt for instanoe, tbecaseof "The GenUeman in Black/* 
wll^hasbeen illustrated by our artist. A young French gentle* 
mttn, by luline M. Desmige, who having expended his patrimony 
htdTvaitety of taverns and gauiing'houses. w as one day pondering 
npon the exhausted state of his finances, and utterly at a loss to 
vthlnk how be should provide means for future support, exclaimed, 
very natumlly, "Wluit the dcvi) shall I do?" He had no 
sooner spedeen than a GENTi.bM^N in Black made his appear' 
anoei whose authentic portrait Mr. C'ruiksbank has had the 
hotwar to paint. This gentleman prexiuoed n bUick'edged book 
out of a bl^ bog. some black-etiged rxipcrs ucd up with black 
ompffit And iktSiig down fomUurly opposite M. Desongc, heg/m 
, cOAvon^Ag with him on the state of his tdfoirs. 

It is needless to state w'hat was the result of the interview. M. 
Dosonge was induce<i by the gentleman to sign his name to one 
of the blgck>«dged papers, and found himself at the close of the 
onAversAtion to bo pos^Msssed an unlimited comnuind of capital. 
^Pds onangenient completed, the Gentleman in Black posted (in 
extiaordlnarily rapid manner) from Paris to Ixmdon. dierC 
IcilgA^ A young English merchant in eicactly the same situation in 
illftiikik Mk DeuMtge had been, and ccmcludud a bargain with the 
ASACtly the same nature. 

vlth# Ikiliek goes on to relate how these young men spent the 

handed over to them, and how both, when 
witness the performance of 
gre w nnAancholy, wretched, nay, so ahsolutdly 
to seek for every means of br^iking ihr^^h^fh 
llteEtkglishnmnUvfoginatxmnliywhtswtf^ 
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lawryeis are more astute than anjr other lawyers in thewi[iid4^ l9^; 
the advice of a Mr. Bagisby, of Lyon's tnn J whoso naWO; as 
cannot hnd U in the “law List," we pr^some to be 
Who could it be that was a match for the devil ? Xxird wary 
likely; shall not give his name, but let every iead<^/C|^ this 
Review fill up the blank according to his own fancy, and bn com¬ 
paring it with the copy purchased by his neighbours, be will find 
that fifteen out of twenty have written down the same hoDOitied 
name. ^ 

Well, the Gentleman in Black w'as anxious for the 
his bond. The parties met at Mr. Bagsby’s chambers to oc^ldt. 
the Black Gentleman foolishly thinking that he could act Its Ms 
own counsel, and fearing no attorney alive. But mark thel9Ei^- 
riority of British law, and sec bow the black pettifogger WRS 
defeated. 

Mr. K-igsby simply stated that he would take the ease llJHto ‘ 
Chancery, and his .antagonist, utterly humiliated and ddbttlted« 
refused to move a step farther m the matter. 

And now the PVcnch gentleman, M. Desonge, heartng of 
friend's escajx', Ixrcame an'oous to be free from his owtt 
engagements. He employed the same counsel who had been 
successful in the former instance, but the Gentleman in Black wua 
a great deal wiser by this time, and whether M. Desongc escaped* 
or whether he is now in that extensive place which is paved wid^ 
good intentions, we shall not say, 'Fhose who are saadQi&$ tO- 
know had better purchase the book wherein all these interestlui|^, ^ 
matters ore duly set down. There is one more diabolical |lktufe 
in our laidget, engraved by hlr. 'fhompson, the same des^ociottlt 
artist who has rendered the former diablerus so well ^ 

We may mention Mr. Thompson's name as among the finwt .dif 
tlic engravers to whom Cniikshank's designs have been entrusted i . 
and next to him (if we may be allowed to make such aarbtaiy 
distinctions) we may place Mr. Williams ; and the reader is iWrt; 
possibly aware of the immense difficulties to be overcome iti the 
rendering of these little sketches, w^hich. traced by the 
in a few hours, require weeks’ lalx>ur from the engram*.' 
Cndkshank has not been educated in the regular 
drawing (very luckily for him, as we think), and consetptestdyhe^. 
had to make a manner for himself, which is quite unlike ^ 
any other draughtsman. There is nothing in the least 
about it; to produce his poiticaiai effects he uses biS 
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in ttft nAdvtigartes by tlu^ oMPefol toed of the 

eiligt^vni, L0Q|tiatiiltt9^thxe& lovelysnuUn^beadSv for 



tiit tts eiealnine thrtn not «:o much for the jo\nI humour and 
vnmdurftdvlinctyoffcaturcrxhibtti^ in thesedarimgwnintenances 
(ta |bt the engtaver's part <if the work Si*c the infinite detieatn 
cnMis^Utiesi and hatchings which he is obliged to render ; let him 
go» not a hair’s bfoadlh, but the hundredth p irt ofa hair’s breadibi 
beyond the given line, and the ftrhns^ of it is ruinwb lie rccolvca 
tb^ Httki dots and spe^hs, and fantasucal quirks of the pencil* 
and tsitts avay with a httlc knife round each, not too much nor 
too fiede. Antemio’s p^mnd of flesh did not puzzle the Jew so 
ntthdt? and so wU does tlic engraver succeed at last, that we 
nman't!eiiieAiber to Imve met w ith a single artist who did not vow 
Ihol the wnOd-cuttrr bad utterly mined his design, 
dtf Mttasrs. Thompson and Williams we have spoken as the 
In point of rank , however, the rcgulnttoDS of pro* 
IhihIdCinl luneedence are certainly very diffioult, and the in*st of 
we shall not endeavour to class. Wlij should iho 
the cuts of the admirable Three Courses” 
one? * • 

Ihr Idstanee* is an engraving by Mr Landdls. nearly 
«$ gdOd oploknl 05 the very best woodcut that ever wtui 
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mftde after Cnsfksbmik, aad cxakm^ happf in lenijaiilaf llm. 
artist*^ peculiar itiaiitiar: this cot does it(!»t<ome 
pitblicatiohs which we have consulted; hut is a oont^buikMii^ 
Mr. Cniikshank to an elaborate andsplen^ botmtiiSfldiiftsrkii^^ 
the Orchidoceae of Mexico, by Mr. Bateman. I4r* Baljanmii ^ 
despatched some extremely choice roots this valuabln plant tt| 
a friend in England, who. on the arrival of the case» ocNOfligiiedlt 
to his gardener to unpfick. A great deal of anxiety With 
to the contents was manifested by all concerned, tntt tioa Hdl 
of the box being removed, there issued from it thTeecr ftoo 
specimens of the enormous Dlatta beetle that had b^eo 
upon the plants during the voyage; against these the gortam* 
the grooms, the porters, and the porters' children, issued ft]inh Iq 
arms, and this scene the artist has immortalised. ^ 

We have spoken of the admirable way in which Mr. Cruifehtirdc 
has depicted Irish diameter and Cockney characters 
country character is quite as faithfully delineated in thepevsCffSiiC^ 
the stout porterc&b and her children, and of the ‘‘ChawboedU'* 
with the shovel, on whose face is written '*Ziimina:ttetabeer.*' 
'Chawbaconappearsin another plate, or elbcChawhacon'sbrother 
He has come up to Lunnan, nnd is looking about him at'irnaces. 

How distinct arc these rallies from those whom we have Just 
been examining! They hang about the purlieus of tbenmtropol^: 
Brook Green, Epsom, Greenwich, Ascot, Goodwood, hre tbdr 
haunts. They visit London professionally once a year, find thwt 
is at the time of Bartholomew Fair. How one may specidaieupicfn 
the different degrees of rascality, as exhibited in eacbiface of the 
thiniblcngging trio, and form little histories for these worlhieSy 
charming Newgate romances, such as have been of late the 
fashion I Is any nuin so blind that he cannot see tlte ^xdet 
ftice that is writhing under the thimblcngged hero’s hat, 1 , 4(0 
Tlimanthcs of old, our artist expresses great passions wilboilCtllie 
nld the human countenance. There is another spe<iliiM»fe<^ 
street row of inebriated Ixittles. Is there any need IliSteifkg a 
face after this? 'K?ome on!” says Claret-^botUe, a 
genteelidlow, with Ins hat on one ear^*' Come on t hasaufiPApa 
a mind to tap me ? ” Claret-bottle is a little screwed (aa onteWiay 
see by his legs), but full of gaiety and courage; not so tbuiStW. 
npoplecdc Bott1e-of-fum, who has daggered against theWuR, 
has his hand Upon bis liver: the fdlowhtirts himself 
that is clear, and is as sick as sick can be. See, Fbrt kiiteldillff 
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j tXf lq r U peWtt ^ imam, aikd Vm\A» X )$ «i lin^ m 

ftnd ytA ilbm tibem ^^tl« 
gnwp; cr he c»i do v^^mk fece« 
tfilmmn, at a pinch, provide a couatenanee for « 
fentIbmAhMApyil^ve^ object—a beautiful Itish pbfsksgfnoiny 
bahvinovdlM • and a jolly English oounte- 

ale (thespmt of brave Toby Phitpot 
ioceanIniAte his clay). Not to recognise w this fungua 



the l]Aiy$iogilotAy of that mushroom peer T^rd —, would argOA 
oheatdf tmknowi} Finally, if he is at a loss, he can maltea Uting 
hmd, body* and legs out of steel or tortoise shell, as m the cns«^ 
of tl^ vivacious pair of spectacles tliat arc jockeying the nose of 
Cnddy Coddle 

<K1ate ypars Mr. Cmikslmk has busted himself very much 
widiateel engraving, and the consequences of Utat lucky invention 
hltviAheea^ that lus plates are now sold by tbowtonds, where they 
d&KlAoii^be produced by hun<iriMs before He has made many 
A ibodoM^toKs and author s fortune (wc trust that in so doing he 
M httve neglected his own) Twelve admirable plates, 
fjhlilktllM to that facetious httJe publication, the Cornu 

jjf have gained for it a sale, as we hear, of nearly iweniy 
Apides. The idea of the work was novd, then* was, 
fttonber especially, a great deal of comic power, and 
Onihllilia^^ that the/f/I«<r«ar at ohcc^ 

with the public, and has so retnamed 

evwpiipHiiw 
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Resides the twelve plates, this Altnanac cotitauins a 
woodcut, accompanying an awful ESameyham Astrologies^ 
appears in this and oth^ almanacs. There is one Ihatvhh^ ^ 
pretty dear terms that with the I^orin<d‘Mfiidd|)dC^N^^otid^ 
the ruin of the great Lord Mayor of London Is at h<&h' Hit 
lordship is meekly going to dine at on eightpemiy ortfiaaxyi*'^N$ 
giants in pawn, his men in armour dwindled to ** one poot in^ht, ^ 
his carriage to be sold, his stalwart aldermen vanisbed, hnah^flhi,^ 
alas! and alas! in gaol! Another design shows that fUgtliSii^ 



a true, Is also a moral and instructive prophet. John SnU 1$ 
asleep, or rather in a \lsion; the cunning demon, Spoci|||sf|nnf 
bkiwiag a thousand bright bubbles about him. MeanwIniQ; 
rooks are busy at his fob. a knave has cut a crod hdn In 
pocket, a rattlcssnoke has coiled safe round his leeit andw^ i 
trice swallow Bull, chair, money, and all; the nits ainat,l^cxMn4 
bags (as if, poor devil, he had cofn to spare )) his 
bolting his leg-of>mutton~>nay. a thief has gotten 
candle, and there, by way of moral, is bis ale-pcgt ’^ii^ 
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Ifii^ iMs in, Cioft* find 4ieeBi8 «n 9ay, O BoO. ttU Udi & OmOi, 
)wid AmdlfWtiMfsn} piMw of ft 

wbich gimse U]« rnsUt; «leiiv In 
qggs at once. Tins is goose and Mge 
toov<»boiW»dwimnof‘Mcamedl^ ;'*but vestirew<% 
snsiljnct Bnd Mr. Cruikshaok is ticconimg a liitle conservative 
In noiiepiSi 

We love tliese pictures so that it is hard to part us, and we still 
tecCjr cotevour tobold on. but this a ild word, farewell, must be 



spoken by the best lirieiids nt la.it, and so good-bye. brave wood¬ 
cuts ; we fee] a sadness in coming to tbc last our collectioti. 

In the earlier numbm of the CeiMur Almanac all the manners 
and customs of Londoners that would afford food for fun were 
noted down; and if dunng the last two yearsi the niystenous 
fiutsonage w^. under the title of " Rigdum Kunnidos," compiles 
Bdsofdmmeris. has been compelled to resort to romantic tales. 
1iht<i<iiwit.wppose that he did so because the great metropolis was 
and it was necessary to discover new worlds In the 
dtaddMAdof lancy. The character of Mr. Stubbs, who made 
MltJilsdHMAoeia for 1839, bad. we think, great 

fK^dSOugh his sidwentnrcif were somewhat of too tragical 
dfdjBP^Jd|ttd-|o ^nowoke pure laughter. 

Wo idhW|d Ini i^kid to devote a few pages to the '* lHusttations 
hCTtmlv^ wk "^^atpaond Sketches/* and the '* lUustratlous of 



OBOKOB 

Phrenology/'wiilcb ere lunotkg the iata^'dC otir»;^|ar^ 

publications; but it is yery d&ciitt to ifind n^ teuj^ 

fts find them one zntist» when reviewing Mr. Crtiihshiiiiil^^^ 

tions, and more diScolt stBl {as the reader of this 

doubt have perceived for hhnsclf long since) to pumiiai<iLhls4<!^j^ 

into words, and go to the printer’s box for a descrip^iSiS^^iSiff' 

that fun and humour which the artist can prodtKwfcy g 

turns of his needle. A famous article upon the llhuitm|dk^^ 

Time ’* appeared some dozen years since in Blmk»oo£^ 

of which the conductors have always been great adndreiit^ 

artist, as became men of honour and genius. 

qualities do not let it be supposed that we are laying 

thank Heaven. Cruikshank’s humour is so good aiid 

that any man must love it, and on this score we nuty 

well as another. ' . 

Then there arc the ''Greenwich Hospital" 
must not be passed over. "Greenwich Hospital" isfti|Malt'lty» 
good-natured tiook, in the. Tom Dibdin school, treatuig^ 
virtues of Itritish tars, in approved nautical langpuagCL 
maul Frenchmen and Spani^irds. tlicy go out in brigs talce 
frigates, they relieve women in di.stress, and are yard-arm A&d 
yard-arming, nthwart-hawsing, marlinspiking, binnadlhB*^ And 
helm's-a-leelng. as honest seamen invariably do, innovd^oitjdie 
stage, and doubtless on board ship. This we cann<n ia)^ ligTOfi 
us to say, but the artist, like a true Englishman as tm ^ 
dearly these brave guardians of Old England, and chrmili^ 
thdr rare or fanciful exploits with the greatest goodwIQ^ lud 
any one look at the noble head of Nelson in the lUb^ 

rary," and they will, we are sure, think with us thalTttie dGA^gniBr 
must have felt and loved wlu&t he drew. Ibere are to flute ikhll!^« 
ment of Southey's admirable book many more outs 
shank; and about a dozen pieces by the some hand wi& tite.|bltttd 
in a work equally popul^, Lockhart's exedOtetd 1.^ 
,|!fl|poleon.“ Among these the retreat from Moscow 

Mamlouks most vigorous, furious, and barbal?pt|^'i|ifSi^ 
should be. At the end of these three volumes Miw 
contributions to the ''Famdy Libtary'* siMemi^dd«n^Fj|M|l’^se , 
Otused, *> 

We are not at all disposed to undervaltie 
of Mr. Dickens, and we are sure that he ^ 

aa any man the wonderful assistance that 
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_ on elm memory, w}tichou«^^ 

IliWlm^ IH^ is|Km i3»nh and the herotia «ad IhiMjm 
^ Hoa EMma pfEirttci^ oequaintahees with each of tt», <^i 
^Mk li«igi|il^^^^ illustrated iMelding In the same vmyt 

grpid fi|;urcb of Parson Adama* 
IN^ Sooh^A^^rc^ and ibe grmt Jonathan Wild. 

EVwte^ia^ td the modeni romance of ' jack Sheppard/* in 
dte jMdtCjr personage make^ a second appearance, it seems- 
to tm that Mr* Cmlksbank reall> created the talc, and that Mr* 
Athaworihf as it were, only put words to it I^et any reader of 
over U for a while, now that it is some montits 
ha has perused and bud it down-~lot him think, and tell tis 
yrlmthe Eemembers of the talc ? George Cruikshank*s pictures^ 
hlMnays George Crudediank s pteturt!w The storm in the ThanieSr 
fitST iniRance; all the author s 1 tbouied desenption of that event 
llAS pasaod clean away •^wc hive only before the mind's c>e the 
fino plates of Craikshank; the poor wretch cowering under the 
hrMga arch, as the waves come rushing in, and the boats are 
Wlxli^ihig away in the drift of tlie great swollen black watm. 
And tet any man look at that second plate of the murder on Urn 
HkSmes, and be must acknowledge how much more bnlUant the 
attia^SdmonpUon is than the wnkr % and what a real genius for 
dbe taitibla as w<dl as for the ridiculous the former has, how 
ftwhil is the gloom of the old bndge, a few lights glimmering 
Imiil the houses here and there, but not so as to be reflected on 
l[he leater at all, which is too turbid and raging. a great heavy 
fftick of cidads goes sweepmg over the bndge, and men with liar- 
the murderers, are borne away with the stream. 

Thn iUtte requires many pages to desenbe the fury of the 
fMtm, Mr. Crutieshank has represented m one. First, he 
Im lo imqpare yem with the something inexpressibly melancholy 
^IsUaIISi^ oa a dark night upon the Thames. *^the npple of 
** the darkling coirent," '* the indistinctly seen emll," 
shadows,’* and other phenomena visible on livipts 
M detailed (with not unskilful rhetoric) in order to 
imo a propesfromc of mind for the deeper 
iMIpI'IM'! WlASh is to emue. 'rben follow pages of dt^iptijoiS* 
HKhng to the helm, and gave the Signal for fWtv 
A voEey of ordnance was heard sdofl, and 
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wind again burst its bondage. A inoment before the <|f 

the stream was as blaek as ink. U was ikiw wbiteniii^, hisslitg, 
and seething, like an enormous cauldron. IThe blast once 
swept over the agitated river, whirleci off the sheets tff ibam» 
scattered them far and wide in rain-drops, and left the- JWging 
torrent blacker than before. Destruction ever 3 rwbem vaftii k ed 
the course of the gale. Steeples toppled and towers ttNffipd be¬ 
neath its fury. All was darkness, horror, confusion, ruilh , kltslti 
fled from their tottering habitations and retun)edto4lt(Sii«tticiui^ 
by greater danger. The end of the world seemed at hand, \ < 
'Ibe hurricane had now reached its climax The blast shfU^cnd^ 
as if exulting in its wrathful mission. Stunning and ocmlhhiClNI^ 
the din seemed almost to take away the power 
who had faced the gale would have been imtanify sti^tedj^ W 
See with what a tremendous war of words (and good loud wdrdi 
too; Mr. Ainsworth's description is a go^ and spirited hiie) 
the author is obliged to pour in upon the reader before he cdh 
effect his purpose upon tlio latter, and inspire him with a prcqper 
terror. 1 he painter does it at a glance, and old Wood’s dildfitUBia 
in the midst of that tremendous storm, with the htUe iidhiKt'III 
his bosom, is remembered afterwards, not fiom the words* bkft 
from the visible image of them that the artist has left us. • 

It would not, perhaps, be out of pkia; to glance thro^h Iho 
whole of the " Jack Sheppard " plates, which are among themoaa 
finished and the most successful of Mr. Cniikshankls 
anecs, and say a word or two concerning them. Let us bcKdH 
with finding fault with No. i, Mr, Wood offers to adopt little 
Jack Sheppard.” A poor print, on a poor subject; theflgmoof 
the woman not as carefully designed as it might be, and the 


expression of the eyes (not an uncommon fault with cmrartfiltj 
much caricatured. The print is cut up, to use the artist’s {dirasc^» 
by the number of accessories which the engraver has thoti^bt 
proper, after the author's elaborate description, elabonitti^ ifo 
repi^uce. The plate of “Wild Discovering Darrell in tlio 
is admirable—ghastly, terrible, and the treatment of ektnb* 


ordinarily skilful, minute, and bold. The intrioiciesof tbd l^ 

wofk, and the mysterious twinkling of light among the 

are exeellently felt and rendered ;«and one sees hm 

two next plates of the storm and murder, what a 

artist has, what a skilful hand. andwhatasympath]ffoi>.;^|^ 

and dreadful As a mere imhation of natoie, theotcddiii^l^ 
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luidfR m t!ie wtirder picrure may be exaiaioe<l hf whp 

maite fiir bi^g^ pretrasions than Mr* Cmikstu^uk* In paint of 
^vo^ananaMp t^ore equally good, the manner quite imi^ected, 
the effect prodneed without any violent contrast, the whole same 
PKl^nthr nnd philosophically arranged in the artist's brain* 
beCdse be began to put it upon copper. 

ThefumMU drawing of Jack carving the name on the beam*'* 
wlikh ban been transferred to half the play4»lls in town, is over* 
loaded with accessories, os the first plate; but they are much 
bd^ aivanged than in the last-named engraving, and do not 
inlare tlm idfect OT the principal figure. Heinark, too, the con* 
SCW^tkMiSness of the artist, and that shrewd pervading idea of 
jbtma whhlh is one of his principal cliaracterisncs. Jack is sur* 
fbtH^llled by tdl liorts of implements of his profession; he stands 
ona legular carpenter's table' awny in the shadow under it lie 
shavings and a couple of carpenter*s bamperj. 'J'he glue-pot, the 
mallet, the cliisel-handlc, the planas, the saws, the hone with its 
opvur, and the other paraphcriialui arc all represented with 
estraordmaiy accuracy and forethought. The man’s mind has 
l^^aijned the exact drawing of all these minute objects {uncon- 
sciomdy perhaps to himself), but wc can see with w'hat keen eyes 
be must go through the world, and what a fund of facts (os such 
a knowk^ge of the shape of objects is in his profession) this keen 
Student of nature has stored away in hLs brain. In the next pfate, 
where Jack is escaping from his mi-stress, the figure of that lady, 
one of the deepest of the ^aBvxdXvaif strikes us as disagreeable 
and unrefined; that of Winifred is<, on tlie contrary, very pretty 
and gracdnl; and Jacks purzled, slinking look must not be 
forgotten. • All the accessonos are good, and the apartment baa 
a snug, cosy air; which is not remarkable, eveept that it shows 
how ^itlifully the designer has performed his work, and how 


cmiousiLy he has entered into all the i;)articulars of the subjecL 
Jiffauitm:Thames Darrell, the handsome young man of the tiook, 
Cruiksiiaiik’s portraits of him, no favourite of ours, 
isbsms to wish to makeup for the natural insignificane^'Of 
on all occasions most portentously, ^ ^ 
borrowed from the compositor's desk, w ill 
Whui of wbat we mcuiii. Wild's face ih too I * 
v'|Ml^^db^gppeatinanofhistory(ifwe may call Field- • * 

iMiil tills Is in consonance with the ranting, frown* 
tliai Mr. AinswOHrih has gmvi him. 


Ga 
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The ** Interior of WiUe^dcsi is 

position, and a piece of artlstical workmaitShip r the htf 
well arranged; and the figure of Mis. Sheppard joni^ 

alarmed, as her son is robbing the dandy Kneeboitet'1sc|aut^^^ 
simple, and unaffected. Not so “ Mrs. Sheppard iU, 
whose face is screwed up to an expression vastly too traglo^' Thh 
little glimpse of the church seen through tlio open door of tho 
room is very beautiful and poetiod : it is in such small biotsidMU 
an artist especially excels ; they arc the morals which he kw<w;,tO 
append to his stories, and are always appropriate and 
The Ijoozing-ken is not to our liking ; Mrs. Sheppard is libBue , 
with her horrified eyebrows again. Why this exaggeratlc»i?*-|s 
it necessary for the public ? We think not, or if they te<|itit!p 
such excitement, let our artist, like a true painter as he is* tei^, 
them l)ctter diings.* 

The " Escape from Willesdeii Cage *' is excellent; thh Bisir- 
glary in Wood'.s House *' has not less merit; Mrs, Sheppaxd^Ul 
Bedlam,” a ghastly picture indeed, is finely conceived, but-not* 
as we fancy, so cartrfully executerl; it would be better fca* a Ihtle 
more careful drawing in the fenuilc* figure, ^ ' 

*'Jack Sitting for his ricture” is a very pleasing grcMip, and 
savours of the manner of Hogarth, who is introduced in the 
company. The “ Murder of Trenchard” must be noticed too 
as remarkable for the effect and terrible vigour which the ftftlst 
has given to the scene. The' ‘ Willesdcn Churchyard” hsis greffit 
merit too, but the gems of the book are the little vignebk$ 
trating the escape from Newgate. Here, too, much anatondcid 
care of drawing is not reejuired; the figures are so small thiat dm 
outline and attitude need only to Ixi indicated, and the dMgOof 
has produced a scries of figures quite remarkable for realty apd 
poetry too. There arc no less than ten of Jack’s feats 
scribed by Mr. Cruiksluink. (Let us say a wotd here id 




• A gentleman (whose wit is so celebrated that one . 

Caxttioua in repeating his stories) gave the writer a good ill , „ 
phdosc^y of exaggeration. Mr. —— was^ oo^ behliMlydq^^ 
at the C>pera when the scene^hifters were preparing Ibr theha|^t 
was to sleep under a bush, whereon were growing a nvUnher m 
amidst wh^ was fluttering a gay covey of butterflies. !q 
exceeded the most expansive sunflowem, and (he butterflies 

as codmd hats scenC'Shifier explained to Mr.-* 

reason why everything was so magnified, that the gidlentat<~ 
see the objects unless they were enormously exagfi^nOi^r;' 
of our writers and designers work for the ganeriesT . ^ r 1 



camos lA^WEiu^isu 




Hitt IMivilHHIIMk}, HttCe i» Ittek <:ttti£e9r$n^ dtettttjTi tiow 

INidy fttd room, now oponing dm ^ 
mendldlttd ai^ Whatawitd,fierctt»saiifttd 

Hlk btt ti9d* dktt JfQfaiig Ttxffittn, as cautiously he steps in# holdtag 
h jH hir of { 100 ^ Vou can sec by his face how bis bttttft is 
hesetiAgi Ifttii^otitt were there 1 but no 1 Andthisisa vetyfiott 
ckf the {Mints, the extreme hn€Unei^ of them all. 
l^otsi flc^ is there to disturb him—woe to him who shotdd'*-ajid 
Jfitdl in the chapel gate, and shatters down the passage 
door# and tibere you have him on the lends. Up he goes 1 it la 
but a ^^ng of n few feet fiom the bhiuket, and he is gonxy-* 
amit* I Mr. Wild must cntch him again if he Can. 
iRfe mwit not forget to mention “Oliver Twist.** and Mr, 
CriiSkidiaidc*s famous designs to that work.* The sausage 
Aeetitt at Fagin's, Nancy seising the Ixiy; that capital piece of 
llQftiiW. Mr. Bumble's courtship, which is even iH'ttcr in Cruik- 
ttbanic's vmsion than in Doz’s exquisite account of the interview; 
Sykes’s faittwell to iJic dog; and the Jew—the dreadful Jew— 
CmQcshank drew I What a hnc touching picture of melau'* 
desolation is that of Sykes and the dog 1 The poor cur is 
not too Well drawn, the landscape is stiff and formal; but in this 
case the faults, if faults they be, of execution, rather add to than 
dinilntsh ihe^eot of the picture: it has n strange, wild, dreary, 
bradn^^n^lwaited look; wc fancy we sec the landscape as it must 
have appeared to Bykes, uhen ghastly and with bloodshot eyes 
helookt^at it As for the Jew in the dungeon, let us say nothing 
of it—what can wc say to descnl->e it ? What a fine honudy poet 
1$ the mafl who can produce this little world of nurih or woe for 
tUSt; Ifoes he elaborate his effects by slow process of thought, 
ttf ito fhey come to him by instinct ? Does the painter ever 
liliftthgein his brain an image so complete tlmt lie afterwards 
f^pOpy it exactly on the canvas, or docs the hand work in spite 

dies] of this random woric, of course, cvety artist has 
toe; many men prtiducc effects of which they never 
strike off cxceUetices, haphazard, which gain for 
tihih but a dm quality m Mr. C'niikshankj^ the 

Aucoess, as we liave said before, is the cxtraordlnaiy 

"The Toiwar of Ixmdom" which iwocnifmi even to 
W&lSSkUik*ii former |»odius|joii& 
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earnestness and good wi^ whkib he eJceaftesaU bfiRl|eoii{^ 

—^tbe ludicrous, the polite, the low. the terrible. Ifi fhe tHRsomdl OC 
these he often, in our fancy, ialls^ his figores laddt^ ei|i^gptlioo,ll^ 
descending to caricature; but there is somethbig iS&e . 

it is good that he should fail, that he should have these hcttW 
naive notions regarding the beau monde, the charact^uhtlilS of 
which a namby-pamby tea-party painter could hit dS far bett^ 
than he. He is a great deal too downright and manly to appi^ 
ciate the flimsy delicacies of small society—you cannot expect a. 
lion to roar you like any sucking dove, or frisk about a dia'vfhtg*- 
room like a lady’s liitU* spaniel 

If then, in the course of hts life and business, he has bMQ 
occasionally obliged to imitate the ways of such small animals, 
he has done so, let us say it at once, clumsily, and like as a Ikgl 
should. Many artists, we hear, hold his wcffks mther ^eup; 
lliey prate about bad drawing, want of scientifle knowled^:^j 
they would have .something vastly more neat, regular, anatoinieab’ 
Not one.of the whole liancl most likely but can paint M 
Academy figure better than hincself; nay, or a portrait, of {Mtt 
alderman's lady and family of children. But look down the ]j$t 
of the painters and tell us who arc they? How many anvmg 
these men arc poef<! (makers), possessing the faculty to create, 
the greatest among the gifts with which Providence has endotved 
the mind of man ? Say how many there are, count up what they 
have done, and sec what in the course of some nine-and-twenty 
years has been done by lhi.s indefatigable man. 

What amazing energetic fecundity do we find in him! As ft 
boy he began to fight for bread, has l>ocn hungry (twice a day 
we trust) ever since, and has been obliged to sell his Wit for bb 
bread week by week. And his wit, .sterling gold as it js. will 
find no such purchtiscrs as the fashionable pmnter's tbhi pinch^ 
beck, who can live comforuibly for six wedu. when paid for soad 
painting a portrait, and fancies his mind prodlgioudy opeupiad, 
all the while. There was an artist in Paris, an artist 
who used to be fatigued and take restoratives after . 

new coiiTure. By no such gentle operation of head-drp^i^^bteR 
Cruikshank lived: time was (we ore told so in print} ditfia 'Sot 
a picture with thirty heads in it hg was paid three gitittieilj 9 *--a. 
poor week’s pittance truly, nnd a dire week's labour* We mRjfK 
no doubt that the same labour would at present bring twtedy 
times the sum ; but whether it be ill-paid or well, what labi^ 
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W«ek by wedk» y«^ 

iCMieiti^^ tMwr; iome smiliiig {jk^pting; ^ {Wlibtut 
'ybour# i»i}ep«ttdent and distinct from its trn tboteand 
liitM ttfitllim • inixdiat houK of sorrow and iU-health to be told 
bjrtliOiMoM its Ungb or you starve^-Ghw os fresh fim; 

Wt havOOfttcA op the old and are hungry.'* And aU this has ho 
tieeiii otriHigied to do>*-lo wring laughter day by day, sometimes* 
pesbaps* out of want* often cerbunly from ilhhealth 01 depression 
keep tike dre of his brain perpetuatly alight for the greedy 
piiblfb will give it no leisure to cool This he has done and done 
wtlt He has told a thousand truths in as many strange and 
duMtoatikig ways« he has given a thousand new and pleasant 
to millions of people . he has never used his wit dis- 
hoaieidy; be has never, in all the exuberance of his frohesonie 
homottr, caused a single painful or guilty blush how little do 
we think of the extraordinary power of this man, and how un> 
graiehil Wtfafc to him I 

Hero, as We ore come round to the charge of ingratitude, the 
Stwnh)g*^|t from which wr set out, pt'rhaps we had Iwltcr con- 
ehtde. reader will perhaps wonder at the high dow*n tone 
In whidk we speak of the services and merits of on individual, 
whom be considers a humble scraper on steel, that is wonderfully 
popular already. But none of us remcmlier all the l^cnciits we 
owe him; they have come one by one. one dnv mg out the memory 
of tbeoth^r it Is only w hen we come to examine iht>m altogether, 
as the writer has done, w ho has a pile of books on the table lx»foro 
hna-<*- 9 . heap of person** I kindnesM‘s from (Jeorge Cruiksltonk 
(not presents, if you phase for wc iKiught, borrowed, or stole 
everyone of them) thatwc feel what we owe him I-ook at 
one of Mr. Cruikshank s works, and wc pronounce him an ex- 
pidkUlt humourist, ijook ut all his reputation is increased by 
A f^Ud of gecanctncal progression ; as a ivhole diamond is a hiin- 
dWldi thnes mote valuable than the hundred splinters into which 
ll be broken would be. A fine rough l^glhh diamond 1 $ 
which we have been wriung. 



JOHN LEECH'S PICTURES OP LIPE 
AND CHARACTER. 



W E who can rccaU the consulship of Planeos. and iitaite 
respectable old fogcyhed times, remember aiQOQgd 
amasements which we bad as children the pictures at 
were permitted to look. There was Boydeirs ShakespCarai wdc 
and ghastly gallery of murky Opics, glum Ndrthootes. atiaii34Ng< 
Fuselis 1 there were Lciir, Olxsron. Hamlet, with starting 
rolling eyeballs, and long pointing quivering hiigexs; n;»| 

little Prince Arthur (Nortlicotc) crying, in white satin, and bidd^ 
good Hubert not put out his eyes; there was Hubert 
there was little Rutland Ijt'ing run through the poor little 
bloody Clifford; there was Card inal Ilcaufort (Reynolds) gnsuAi^ 
bis teeth, and grinning and howling demoniacally on hiS dcSIbbed 
(a picture frightful to the presi'nt day); there was X.ady HandltdA 
(Romney) waving a torch, and dancing before a blackbackgrottad# 
—a melancholy museum indeed. Smirke's delighthil ^^Sevnn 
Ages " only fitfully relieved its general gloom. Wc did not 10lia 
to inspect it unless the ciders were present, and plenty of lights ahd 
company were in the room. ^ 

1 Cheerful relatives used to treat us to Miss Linwood's. 


children of the present generation tliank their stars /Mat IMpcdy 
is put out of their way. Miss Linwood's was worstcd-wotlt. 
grandmother or grand-aunts took you there, and said the 
were admirable. You saw * ‘ The Woodman in worsted, 
axe and dog. trampling through the snow; the snow 


to look at, the woodman's pipe wonderful: a gloomy 
made you shudder. There were large dingy j|^cture$ ^ 
martyrs, and scowling warriors with limbs strongly knitted; lihi^ 
was especially, at the end of a bladk passage, a den of t|ii^ 

* Reprinted from the QumrMp ifeatntr, Ko, 
inUifm of Mr. Jolm Murray. 
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to bfe West's Galkry. where tliopkMSfnf 
$^ppt$ of Item In bis gmve-ctotbes and Heath on the (>{de 
hone, ii|i^ to aopress os chUdrui The tombs of Westinlinifr 
Ahhef, p^eattlts at St. Paul's, the meu in airmonr at the Tower, 
^rowidofir Ihraciously out of Uieir helmets, and wielding thdr 
(dita^^ $wo(ds, t^t superlmman Qiici n LUsalxith at the ehd 
of the rOont, a livid sovereign with glass eyes, a ruff, and a dirty 
Stron fietticoaf* riding a horse covered with stu,l who does not 
ItrilhOtiibor the^ sights tn London in the consulship of Ploncos? 
giid^ vaxwork in Plcet &trt>ert not like thu of Madame Ti^i* 
«^li|%W);Kisocharoher of death gay and brilliant, bntanlceold 
vhoeworh, hiU of murderers, and as't chief attractioii, 
^ Dbad Jhahy and the Pnnccss Charlotte l>uig m sutc? 

Ont ftcny'boolcs had no pk tnres m them for the most part 
•* ** ^deor old Irank *) had none , nor the ' Parent s Assis- 

mui;, ** nor the '* Evenings at Home , * nor our copy of the '' iVmi 
d^BnKhns/ there were a fewjust at the end of the Spelling llook; 
hestdes the allegory at the beginning of Lduc lUon leading up 
VlQAfth to the tentpie of Industry wherr Dr Dtlworth and Professor 
Watkinghame stood with crow ns of 1 lurcl 1 here were, wc say, 
jt^ g few pictures at the end of the S|>elling Tkx>k liUk oval grey 
woo^itts of Bewkk s, mosdj of the Wolf and the l^mb, the 
Hog^attd the Shadow and brow n. jemis and Robinson with long 
lii^ilets and little tights. but for pictuns so to speak, what had 
we ? The rough old woodbluc ks m iht okl hnrlw|um bached fairy- 
hodks hod sirscd hunc ^ds of ^eirs before our Plancus, in the 
Ihne of Pmtns PHneus—m Qu<xn Amies tunc, who knows? 

flogged at itchool, we were fifti Iw ys in our bcairding- 
hhtlSe, and bad to wash in a leaden trough under a t istcm, with 


jhnapa of fat yellow soap floating about m the icc and Water. Are 
spns ever flogged? Have thty not dressing rooms, hoir-oil, 
and Baden towels ? And what pit turc books the young 
have i What have these children done that dicy should 
happier than we were? 

the '^Arabian Nights and Walter Scott, to be sure, 
fljustmtionii to thg former are very fine Wc did hot 
^In^hdW good Uiey were then, but wc doubt whether we didruot 

'' Mmiatore Library N ights " with frontlspieedl 
Jhr iJIm books the pictitrea don t count Cvety boy 
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oi imagination does his oam piettdr^i to Scott as^ the ** AtllSkS^ 
Nights*' best 

Of funny pictures there were none espeoally intendbd dS 
children, l^^e was Rowlandson’s ** Doctor Syntax * "* Doctor 
Syntax^ in a fuzz wig, on a horse with logs like sausages* riding 
races, making love, frolicking with rosy exuberant dani9>ris& 
Those pictures were ver> funny and that aquatinting and the gay* 
coloured plates very pleasant to witness , but if we could not read 
the poem in those da)s could wc digest it m this ? Nevertheless, 
apart from the text which we could not master, we i^ethOfldier 
Doctor Syntaxple«ibantly like those cheerful pamtedbieroglyplui^ 
in the Ninevch Court at S> denham What matter for the krroii^* 
head, illegible stuff? give us the pUcid gnnnmg kings* twangUlg 
Uieir jolly bows over their ridcnt horses, woundmg those gOo£ 
humoured enemies, who tumble gaily off the lowers, or drojiKrii 
smiling, m the dimpling waters, amidst the anenthmon gekUiRia 
of the fish. 

After Doctor Syntax, the apphtition of Coimthian Twn, Jetty 
Hawthorn, and the facetious Bob Logic must be rccorded*~a 
wondrous histor> indeed theirs was * When the future sludeiititf 
our manners conn s to look user the picturts and the WTiUngof 
those queer voluiiu s w hat w ill he think of our society, customs, and 
language in the consulship of Planeus ? Corinthian, itappeacn, 
was the phrase ap[)ho(l to men of fashion and ((fft m Plancus's 
time they were the hiilliant predecessors of the swell *’ of the 
present period—^brilliant, but somewhat barbarous, it must bn 
confessed. 1 ho Connthians were in the habit of drinking a great 
deal too much in Tom C nbb s parlour they used to go and see 
*' life * 111 the ginshops, of nights, walking home (as wtll os thtgr 
could), thiY used to knock down “ Charlejs,' poor harmless old 
watchmen with lanterns, guardians of the streets of Rome, Blanco 
Consult. 1 hey perpetrated a va'^l deal of boxing , they put on the 

mufflers ’ in Jackson s rooms , thev sported their prads ’* in the 
Ring in the Park, they attended cock fights, and were enlightened 
patrons of dogs and tlestrovers of rats. Besides these sports, tho 
di'lassements of gentlemen mixing with the people, ourpatnciaiiXt 
of course, occasion.il]y enjoyed the society of their own dlnss* 
Wliat a wonderful picture that used be of Connthian Tom danc¬ 
ing with Corinthian Kate at Almack s 1 Wliat a prodtgiottft dirasin 
Kate wore t With what graceful abandon the pair Dung thekf 
arms about as they swept through the mazy quadntlo, with ail llio 





tfacfarstAWltdui^lbrtliihl Vounmy 
^ labcp^isxm at tlM BriiisliMiiseitmt tlitb 
some o!dcotmtry^liousel9xai7. You lure 
led tost^ifjose ^ English nmtocmey of datme and 

^ |Mirti|t lhat W9y» and box and dnnk at Tom Cnbb‘s» and knock 
dio^ imlduiBQn; and the children of to-day, turning to their 
Mm, nwif say, ** Orandmarama, did you wear such a dress as 
when; you danced at Almadc's? 'Fhere was very little of it, 
gyandynamiwa. Did grandpapa kill many watchmen when he 
WtHMiyo4ingnian,and frequent thieves* gin-shops, cock-fights, and 
the b^^re you momed him ? Did he use to talk the extra- 
g«t|hiafysXang and jaigon w hich is printed in this book ? He is very 
thMUdi tdiitattgecL He seems a gendemanly old boy enough now. '* 
Is the above-named consulate, when tmr had grandfathers alive, 
ifilgiW would be in the old gentleman's library in tlie country two 
or three old mottled portfolios, or great sw'ollen scrap-books of 
blhepaper, fUl! of the comic pnnts of grandpapa's time. crePlancus 
ever had the fitsces borne before him. lliesc pnnts were signed 
CStay, Btinbury, Rowlandson, Woodward, and some actually 
CStaiga Cruikshank—for George is a veteran now, and he took 
the etching needle m liaud as a c tuld. I le caricatured * * Ikmey,*’ 
bonmw^g not a hltlc fiom Gilmy m his first pucnle cfiort& He 
drew Loins XVIll. trying on Ikmcv s boots. Before the century 
wee aotunlly in its teens wc believe that George Cruikshank was 
afiuising the public. 

In those great coloured prints m our grandfathers* portfolios 
in the library, and in some <ahef apartments of the house, where 
the caricatures used to im {xisUd in those dap, wc found things 
qtUte beyond our comprehrnsion. Boncy was represented as a 
fidCsQ dwqif, with goggle €.>os. a huge lai.cd hat and tricoloufed 
plumo, a crooked sabre recking with blood* a Ultle demon rc- 
veSllng in hist, murder, mas^Mtere. John Bull was shown kicking 
htiq a good deal: indoxl he was prodigiously kicked all througli 
dbal aeries of pictures, by Sidney Smith and our brave allies the 
t|idlailt Turks : by tlm excellent and patriotic Spaniards ; by the 
llltliabhii and indignant Russians,—all nations had boots at the 
tutvkv poor Master Boncy. How Put used to defy him 1 
Hdwgdodold George, King ^f Brobdmgnag, laughed at f^lliver- 
OnSing about in his tank to make sport for their Majestitht I 
^Hdl 4ttilla fi^d, this beggar’s brat, cowardly, murderous, and 
4fiMlmtViliftlvas(we lumeraber, intbasaold portfolios, tfictnnm 
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fdprescnting Boney and Bs iamUy iii rags, gnawiqg rftnr l>0iies 
in a Corsican hut; Boney mnrdmng ^ ^ JMilf Bofney 

ivith a hookah and a Uige turban, having adopted tine 'iNullSi^ 
religion, &c .)—this Comcan monster, nevertheksS, llad tbkae 
devoted friends m England, according to theGdriqrcldpldcB^ 
a set of villains wholmed athLism, tyrajiny, plunder, andlMleMU 
ness in general, like their French friend. In the |^etiiie$. iknie 
men were all represented as dwarfs, like their a&y. Tfki lids* 
creants got into power at one time, and, if we reinepdiief 
were called the Broad lucked Administration Onewldksbii;^ 
eyebrows and a bristly beard, the hirsute ringleader of the rasei^* 
was, It appears, called Charles James Fox , another inlStia^Qpllti 
With a blotched countenance, was a certam Shendan; otthor 
Were bight Erskine, Norfolk (Jockey of), Moira, Henry FhtQrM 
As m our childish innocence we used to look at these den^^iEf 
now sprawling and tipsy m their cups, now scaling bnttm, 
from which the angelic Pitt hurled them dovm; now otrsinglbn 
light (their atrocious ringleader Fox was represented With hnitiy 
cloven feet, and a tad and horns), now kissing Boxiiyt b<Mt» 
but inevitably discomiited by Pitt and the other good 
we hated these vicious wretches, as good children shim14; Hra 
Were on the side of Virtue and Pitt and Grandpapa. But if OUT 
sisters wanted to look at the portfolios, the good old grahd&dkcr 
used to hesitate. There were some pnnts among them"VQXy odd 
indeed , some that girls could not understand , some that boys. 
Indeed, h«id best not see. We swiftly turn over those prohib^i^ 
pages How many of them there were in the wild, ooumo, 
reckless, ribald, generous book of old English humour t 

How savage the satire was—^how fierce the asssLUlt--whnt 
garbage hurlc d at opponents—^what foul blows were bit*-^hllt 
language of Billingsgate hung I Fancy a party in a cmmSry* 
house now looking over Woodward s facc*t],^ or some iof tbo 
Gilray comicalities, or the slattcTnly iSaturnalia of Rowhuidsow 1 
Whilst we live we must laugh, and have folks to inaknittihlii^llh. 
We cannot adbrd to lose Satyr with his pipe and daMi< 
gambols. But we have washed, combed, dothed, and 
the rogue good manners: or rather, let us nay, he 
them himself; for he is of nature soft and kBdly, Ehd 
pQi aside his mad pranks and upsy habits; aodi 
always, has become gentte and harmless, smittea 
the pm presence of our wooiea and the sweet 
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Immioiroiis designer 

1 lf|lo£ld^|^«mSatwOKk Did wc noises* by |i|8«imlmnd» 
Idft ovr^^poftralt dt bis own fiunous face, and wfabflm* id the 
XfiXdeit Ntws the other da} ? There wns a fSfint in 
assemblage of Tct'totnUers in ** Sadler's Wells 
Tteliiib'^ ftnd we straightway recognised the old Homan boiid^ 
Idtt pli ltoiAan*s of the time of Plancus-^Ocorgc Cruikshonk'i. 

the did bonnets and droll faces and shocSi aodshoit 
IM^^ooddgiiiescdzSaosui^ enough. And there was Goofge 
fadiohild talEhnto the watcr^doctrine. as all the world knows) 
IlsmSagtQinoteetotalleresse^ over a plank to the table where 
|de^ was being administered. How often has George 
dlfdffb pictoie of CmUcshank 1 Where haven't we seen U ? 
HowdnOft was. facing the effigy of Mr. Ainsworth in Ainsworth's 
when George illustrated that penodicol t How grand 
imd severe he stands in that design in G. C.'s ^'Omnibus.** 
Si^eiw he represents himself tonged like $t. Dunstan. and 
bioiddng a wr^dh of a publisher by the nose ! The collectors 
^Geo(|jg(fs etebingS'-ob the charming etchings I—oh the desr 
old **Giefimt& Popular Tales! "—the capital ’' Points of Humour" 
'■-'■*€h<ldsl||j^ '* Phrenology " and Scrap-books," of the good 

airrSaktr-PInncos's in fact 1—the collectors of the Georgian 
Sieilings* we say, have at least a hundred pictures of the artist. 
Why. Wq remember bim in his favourite Hessian boots in “ Tom 
sUid fatty itself; and in woodcuts as far back os the Queen's 
tHal. tic has rather deserted satire and comedy of late years, 
having turned his aUenUon to tlic senou^, and warlike, and 
sall^nie^ Having confessed our age and prejudices, we prdhr 
die comic and fanciful to the histone, romantic, and at present 
didactic George. May respect, and length of days, and com* 
ibrtable repose attend the brave, honest, kindly, pure-minded 
mtist, bumoutist, moralist! It was be first who brought English 
Idamdol humour and children acquainted. Our young people 
Aaril^ffhHdrfatheraaj^ mothers owe bmi many a pleasant hour 
laugh. Is there no way in wtiicb the coontiy 
4j^#ldaiowledge the long services and brave career of such a 

tttne humour has been converted. Comuaaxid 
#d l (»ayHiattd teering fauns have disappeared, and fled 
mnnits; and Comus's^ Udy (if she had a lAite 
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fdr biunoiirt which may he ^oabteil): m^ht lake tq? CMtir lilih^ 
pictacc-bookfi without the flightest pcerautlottaiy siqueW^ttiM." 
What can be purer than the charming fanciasoC^hsinm'l^^ 

In all Mr. Punch’s huge galleries can’t we wdK a$ m 
t hrough Miss Pinkerton’s schoolrooms ? And as we Itji^sit liStn. 
Punch’s pictures, at the Illustrated News pictines* at idli 
pictures in the book-shop windows at this Christmas season^ as 
oldsters, we feel a certain pang of envy against the yoiu^jpateta 
—^they are too well off. Why hadn't we picture-boolcs?^, Why 
were wc flogged so? A plague on the lictors and Ihch 
the time of Plancus ! 

And now', after this rambling preface, we are arrived attha 
subject in hand—Mr. John I^eech and his *' Pictures of ijlfe and' 
Character,” in the collection of Mr. Punch. This book is bettelr 
than plum-cake at Christmas. It is an enduring phiiti-esikeri 
which you may eat and w'hich you may slice and deliver to ycsut 
friends; and to wlxich, having cut it, you may come agalti and 
welcome, from year’s end to year's end. In the firontis{:^e^ymi 
see Mr. Punch examining the pictures in his gaUery-^a 
wcll-drcsscd, middle-aged, rcsi^cctable gentleman, ^iti a White 
neckcloth, and a polite evening costume—-smiling in a verytdand 
and agreeable manner upon one of his pleasant drawings, tokWH 
out of oue of his handsome portfolios. Mr. Punch has vmy gDOd 
reason to smile at the work and be satisfied with the artist Mr* 
l^eech, his chief contributor, and some kindred humdtirii^ Widt 
pencil and pen have served Mr. Punch admirably. Time WlW, 
if we remember Mr. P.’s history rightly, that he did not wcwr \ 
silk stockings nor well-made clothes (the little dorsal irregulafity 
in his figure is almost an ornament now, so excellent a ddlorhsis 
he). He was of humble beginnings. It is said he kept a tagged 
little booth, which he put up at corners of streets; asspoiated 
with beadles, policemen, bis own ugly wife (whom he treated 
most scandalously), and persons in a low station of life; paniitldll 
^ precarious livelihood by tlie cracking of wild jdees, the 
of ribald songs, and halfpence extorted ht>m passers^* ' 
is the Satyric genius we spoke of anon: he cracks his ' 

for satire must live; but he is combed, wariied, neatly 
and perfectly presentable. He goes iftto the very beat / 

he keeps a stud at Melton; he has a nmor in Scotland f ^ 

in the Park; has his stall at the Opera; fs GOnWan% f 

at dubs and in private society; and goes every ni|^l ^ 



V 


01^ xm AKP 


i»torties« iivhem jrOQ scie t>«Auiiful 

!l|e u ¥r«b»>med 

the good o English gendenMio of ^eiortg^ 
tie'ddiiitiot the small. He (xits the heads of Stieel hojfs 
nmd ghii; the jokes of Jack the costermonger And Bbp 

I|ks dllsSniAni f |;ood^naturedl)r feptcs out Molly the cook diiftkiif 
with PcIkiflinaA or Mary the nursemaid as she listens to the 
gtutrdsman. lie used rather to laugh at gnardsniett^ 
** |)htngers«" and other military men ; and \Nab until latter daya 
yoy oohhsnptuoils in his bohasiour to\«ards Frenchmen. He 
has a natural antipathy to pomp, and s^nagger, and fierce de- 
imsuiQitr. Bet now that the guardsmen aie gone to nar, and 
the dapthes of ** Tim Rag "—danditv no more- are battling like 
hgrees at Balnelasa and Inkctmann * by the side of thetr heroic 
allSeeu Mr. Punch's laughter u changed to hearty respect and 
ahtboftlasili. It is not agam^t coumge and honour he wars but 
thb great moralisi—must u lx* owned ? has some populiu* BrlUidt 
p^udiceSr and these kd him m ]>eace time to laugh at soldiers 
and Frenchmen. If thojse hulking footmen who ac.com{ianicd 
the aaitiages to the opening of Parliament the other day, would 
fiOflp a jdush brigade, wear only gunpowder in their hair, and 
Atrdht with their great canes on the enemy. Mr, Punch would 
, leave olT ktughmg at jeames, who mcuiw lute remains among 
US, (t> oU outward appeomnee regardless of i^ftitrc, and calmly 
comuunh^ hb five meals ]K*r diem Against lawyers. beadliA* 
li&Rhops and ckrgy, and authontu^s, Mr. Punch is still mlher 
hitter. At the time of the P,iri,il aggression he was prodigiously 
angry; and one of the < hief imsfurtunci, which hapixmcd to him 
at that penofi was tlul, ihiuugh the violent opinions which be 
expressed regarding the Roman Catholic hicr.ircbv. he lost the* 
fovolual^le scTMces, tiie graceful pencil, the harmless wit, the 
chanmng fancy of Mr. Do>K* Another member of Mr. Puncli'a 
aat4lief« the biographer of Je,imes, the author of the "Snob 
J’Jt^ppSf/'^resigned hi$ fuiKstion^ on account of Mr. Punch's as^aolta 
the prebent Emperor of the French nation, whose angiT 
Ml^ thought it was unpatriotic to arouse. Mr. Ihmch parted 
MMhM : he filled tbmr places w itli others as good, 

py At the railroad Rations cried Pttnfh just ns checnlyr 
tts many tiumbers. after itwsc events as before. 

00 btittkiog the fiict that ^n Nfr. Punch’s catiuct Johik 
• ThU was wntten in 'C 54 . 


214 JOHN LEECri’s PICTURES 

Leech is the right-hand man. Fancy a number of Pufteh widi^ 
out Leech’s pictures i What would you give for it? The learned 
gentlemen who w^rite the work mast feel that, ndthout him, it 
were as well left alone. Ix>ok at the rivals whom the poptdarll^ 
of Punch has brought into the field ; the direct imitators of Mr. 
Leech’s manner—the artists with a manner of thdr owii*t-how 
inferior their pencils are to his in humour, in depicting the |^lk 
manners, in arresting, amusing the nation. The tmth, the 
strength, the free vigour, the kind humour, the John BuUplUdk 
and spirit of that hand arc approached by no competitor. With 
what dexterity he thaws a horse, a woman, a child I He feels 
them all, so to .sr)C‘nk, like a man. W’hat plump young beauties 
those arc with which Mr, Punch's chief contributor supplies the 
old gentleman's juctorial harem I WJiat famous thews and 
sinews Mr. Punch's horses have, and how Briggs, on the back of 
them, scampers across country! You see youth, strength, eu*- 
joyment, manline.ss in those drawings, and in none more so, to 
our thinking, than m the hundred pictures of children which this 
artist loves to design. Likt- .t brave, hearty, good-natured Briton, 
he bi’comes i|uite soft ami lender with the little creatures, puts 
gently tbt ir iiitlo gohh'ii heads, and w.itcljcs with unfailing 
pleasure their ways, th(*ir ‘^[lons, their jokes, laughter, c^uresses. 
Pnfans terriMes come home from Eton ; young Miss practising 
her first flirtation ; poor little ragged Polly making dirt-pies ia 
the gutter, or st.rggering under the weight of Jacky, hear nurse- 
child, who i-s as big :i« herself—all the'se little ones, patrician 
and plelxaan, meet with kindn(«>s from this kind heart, and arft 
watched with curious nicety by this amiable observer. 

We remember, in one of those ancient Gilray ix)rlfolio4e, a print 
which used to cause .a sort of terror in as youthful spectators, and 
in which the Prince of VVale.s (His Royal Highness was a Foxitc 
then) was represented as sitting alone in a magnificent hall afier 
a voluptuous meal, and using .t great sUh; 1 fork in the guise of a 
toothpick. Fancy the fir^t young gentleman living employing 
such a w'capon m such a way ! 'Ibe most elegant Prin06 Of 
Europe engagt-id with a two-pronged iron fork— ^the heir of 
Briumnia with a bident! TIjc roan of genius who drew that 
picture saw little of the society which he satirised and ^ustKl. 
Gilmy vvatched public characters as they walked by the ishop 
in St James’s Street or passc'd through the lobby of the Hoose 
of Commons!. Plis studio was a garret, or little better! hii 
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• 

0 f a tavem-porlour, where his cteb held ibt 

SBitings over thetr pipes and sondod floor. You could 
oot have ^oeimr represented by men to whom it was nbt familiar. 
When Gavftmi came to England a few }earj? «^tnce—one of ihc 
witfiefit o^ineni one of themostbnll wnt nnd d*’xtei oiis of draughts' 
publfehed a boolt of “ Les Anglus," and his 
were all lp!renchmeru ITie eye, so keen and long pinctisfd to 
observe I^isiaii life, could not perceive English character, A 
social paioter must be of the world winch he depicts, and native 
to mantlets which he ponrass. 

Now, any one who looks o\cr Mr. I-oeth’s i^ortfoho must see 
that the soaai pictures which he g:iv<*s us are authentic. What 
comfortable little dnwmg rooms and dining rooms, what snug 
Hbcaricii^ we enter , what fine >vnjng geiillcm inl\ w vgs they arc, 
those Ijeautiful little dandies who w.ikc up gouty old grand¬ 
papa to nng the l>ell; who decliiu aunt’s pudding and custards, 
aaymg that they will rtserve dicmselvcs foi an ,ancho\y toast 
with the claret, who talk together in ballroom doors, wlicie 
Fred wbbixsn Cliarlcy - pointing to a dear little pirln^r se>tn 
years dd-^''* My de.ir Ch.irky, sjic Kus very much gone off, you 
should have seen 'bit gul list season I' Luck well .ii cweiy thing 
appertidnlng to the economy of the fimoiis Mi Ihiggs how 
snag, quiet, appropiuK all tb< appointment^ m*' Whaiatom- 
fortable. neat, clean, middk rhss house llngg>sis(m thi Bays- 
water suburb of r><jndop we should gui si. from the sluichcs of 
the sorroundmg semc/v) * What ,i gfHMl sublo he ha^, with a 
loose box for those ccl bialtd lmnU‘f'> which he iides I How 
pkasani, chun. and \ um he breakfast tible lor Ks • Wli,it a 
tnm lirtlikiTULid brings m ihcloplK)Oi» whuh lurnf) Mrs. Ik 1 
"VlTiiat u snug dre‘ >ing ro nn he h\s. tompUu m all it, nppoint- 
fiVHtts, and m wliu h he ipix irs try ing on the delightful hunting- 
cap which Mis Hnggs fitng, into the fin ' How cosy all the 
Briggs jiarty seem in the ir dining room Brigg ^ re iding a 'I n'atisc 
on Dc^breaking by a Ump , Mamma ami Grannie with tlmr 
respective needleworks, the children clastrTing riiund .a greet 
tiO^ oC prints—a great lxx>k of pnnts such as this lK*fore ui, 
this season must make thousands of chiUlrtn lnpp> by 
Its rklAtiy ibesides t Tlic inner life of nil ihcst. jK'ople i rcjire- 
se!i#«?i|; L«ech clravrs !hem*as nnturall) as 'I cnier, depicts ! 4 ut< h 
boofs, or Morland pigs and stables. It is > our houv and mine: ^ 
wnans tooldng at Ci'crybtidy's fiimily urc It Our lx)>s oomtog 
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from school give themselves such airs, the young scapegrace^i<}itr: 
girls, going to parties, arc so tricked out by food ioai|g»Riajl--^ 
social history of lx)ndon in the middle of the nineteenth oostntyv 
As such, future students—lucky they to have a book so pleasant-*-*' 
will regard these pages: even the mutations of fashion they may 
follow here if they be so indineil. Mr. I,«ech has as fine an 
for tailory and millinery as for horse-flesh. I low they change, those 
cloaks and l>onneis. How we have to pay milliners' hills fh>m 
year to year i Where arc th(55c prodigious chdtelaines of iSs® 
which no lady could be without? Where those channing wnist- 
coats, those “ stunning” waistcoats, which our young girls used to 
wear a few brief seasons back, and which cause Gus, in the Sweet 
little sketch of " T.a Mode," to ask rillen for her tailor's address. 
'Gus is a young warrior iiy this lime, very likely facing the enemy* 
at Inkcnnnnn ; and pretty Ellen, and that love of a sister of hers, 
are inairicfl and hajjpy, lot us hojK:, suixjnntending one of those 
clf*lii»htful nursery scenes which our artist de}»icts with such tender 
humour, j'ortunatc artist, indeed ! You see he must have been 
bred at a good public .‘:t-hool; that he has ridden many a good 
hor'^e in ins day ; ]>aid, no dou!)t, out of his own purse for the 
originals of some of those lovely caps and btinneis ; and W'atched 
patiTiially the w.iys, .smiles, frolics, and slumbers of his favourite 
littU- pci^ple. 

As ycui look at the drawings, secrets come out of them,-— 
private jokes, as it were, imparted to you by the author for your 
.special flHectation. How remarkably, for instance, has Mr. 
l/cech (ibserved the hairdressers of the present age! I./x>k at 
** Mr. 'l ongs,’’ whom that hideous olcl bald woman, who ties on 
her bonnet at the glass, informs that "she has used the whole 
bottle of Balm of California, but her hair comes off yet" You 
can see the Ixiar’s grease not only on 'longs* head but on .his. 
hands, which he is clapping clammily together. Remark him 
who is telling liis client there cholera in the hair ;" and that 
lucky rogue whom the young lady bids to cut off " a long thick 
pict'c "—for somebody, doubtless. All these men are dififeroit, 
and delightfully nattiml and absurd. Wliy should hairdreasing 
be an absurd profession ? 

'Fhe amateur will remark what an pxcellcnt part hands i^y in 
Mr. Leech's pieces ; his admirable aetors use them with perlEbct 
.naturalness. I-ook at Betty, putting the urn down ; at cook,lay¬ 
ing her hands on the kitchen table, whilst her policeman grumbles 
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ai7. 

eotd They are cook's and hoosetmud^s haiids with* 

si^ without e certain beauty too. lltc bald 
old kMlyt itio is tying her bonnet at Tongs', has hands which 
fan sm ata tresiibling. Watch the fingers of the two old harrh 
who aiw taljklng scandal: for what long yearn pasA they 
have pointed ota holes in their neighlx>urs' dresses and mud 
on their floitnoes. *' Here's a go! I’ve lo^l my diatnond ring," 
Asthe utters this pathetic cry, and look'^ at his hand, 

yon hurst out laughing. arc among the little points of 

hutxioitf. One could indicate 
hondrodsof such as one turns 
over the plca.saat pagt^. 

iW'e is a little snob 
or gent, whom we all of us 
ktiow. who little tufts 
on his little chin, outrageous 
pios and pantaloons, braokes 
cigars on tobacconi.sli.' c'‘>un- 
tefs, socks his cane in the 
streets, struts aliout with Mrs. 

Snudb and the liaby (Mrs. S. 
an immense woman, wliorn 
Snob nevertljekbs bullies 
who is u favourite abrtrniiM- 
tion of l-et!ch, And pursued 
by tliat savage buuKuirjsi into 
a thousand of his hauntb. 

‘Tbere he U, chwiMog waist¬ 
coats at* the tailor's—*iuch 
waistcoats! Yondt'r hi* i.s giv- 
a shilling to the sweeper 
Who calls him ‘‘Capting;” 
now he is offering a imktot 
to a huge giant who lj going out in the rain. They don’t 
Icinow t!hetr own pictures, very likely; if they did, they would 
hiKifU a meeting, and thirty or forty of them would be depuud 
toi Ihnrash Mr. Leech. One feels a pity for the p<jor little Imckj!. 
th hlhhuite or two, wlien ^ close tliis discourse and w^ the 
atiuetar ^ ahall see a dozen such. * 

Ete Wfr dittt the desk up, just one word to point out to the 
oartiWBrj'* specially to note the backgrounds of lauclscatjcs in 
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Leech's drawings—homdy drawrings moor wood> 
seashore and London street—the scenes of bib HtUe dnuaaa, 
They arc as excellctitly true to nature as the n^itors tfx^tUfdhnoi;, 
our respect for the genius and humour whic^ mventiijid Mli 
increases as we lode and look again at the designs. May we 
have more of them; more pleasant Christmas volum^i. 
which we and our children can laugh together. Can W6 liave 
too much of truth, and fun, and beaut/, and kindness? ' 


END OF «*CRUZKSHANK AND LEECH. 
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-M—— 

JAKUAUY. 

The Anmioicmnit. 

O K thetst of JnmJnry 1838, T was* tho imster of a lovely shop 
in (h«* neighlxiurhootl of Oxford Markt-t; of a wife, Mrs. 
Cox: of a busines*., Ixjih in Uic shavjiig ami cutting line, ostab-* 
Ushedlhree-aiid’thirty yettrs ; of n girl and U)y 1 c'sjK’CHv’idy of the 
ages of eighteen and tlnrtecn ; of a thrce-windowetl front, both to 
niy first and second pair; of a young foreman, iny present f>nrl»or, 
Mr, Orlando Crump ; and of tliat cclebratcil nnxture for the 
hunmn hair, inventt^d by tny late uncle, uTidcallwl Cox's IVj»hcntinn 
Bols^ini of Tokay, told in |»Qts at two-and-lhree and tbree-and* 
nine, 'fhe balsam, the lodgmgs, and U’le oM-e?.iabhshcd cutting 
af«d shaving business brought me iii a pretty grnieel income. 
1 had my girl, jennniarann, at Hackney, to r.chool ; niy dear 
boy Tuggeridge, plaiitd hair l>eriutifuS}y ; niy wife ni tlic ccnintor 
(l^hind the tniy of picnt &oa]>s, &c.) cut as Ivandsomc a figure 
as pos'^ihic : and it was niv lioix* that (.irlando and my girl, who 
were mighty soft mxjti one another, would one clay l>e joined 
together in Jlyming, and, conjointly with iny son Tug, carry 
on the business of hairdrc's.sc'rs when their fatlv*r was cithiTr dead, 
«jr a genilenum : for a genllcmnn me and Mrs. determined [ 
should be. 

Jemima wras, you see, a lady herself, and of very high con- 
iMicUOds: though her own family had met with cressets and was 
low. Mr. Tuggeridge, her father, kept the famous tri})©- 
liear the ** Pigtail and Sparrow in the Wlnlcebajwl Road ; 
firom wbtdb placje I mamcc? her ; lx:ing myself 'cry fond of the 
mtidej tuid especially when she scrv'cxl it to me—the dear thing f 
JisrnliRna's father was not successful in business : and J married 
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hcr^lamimmdtoc^iifessit.withotitasIiilUng^ IhadtityhmSa, 
my Yiouse, and my Bdiamian Balsam to support bar 
bad hopes from her unde, a mighty rich East India merdiant. wliO^ 
having left this country si^tty years ago as a ca]b(in*hoyf hail 
arrived to be the head of a great house in India, and ivaa leorth 
millions, we were told. 

Throe ycats after Jemimorann's birth (and two after the death 
of my lamented father-in-law). Tuggeridge (head of the great 
bouse of liudgurow & Co.) retired from the management ^ it; 
handed over his shares to bis son, Mr. John Tuggeridge, and 
came to live in England, at Portland Place and Tnggeridge^fa. 
Surrey, and enjoy hirnscif. Soon after, my wife took her daughter 
in her hand and wont, as lu duty Ijoiind, to visit her unde: hut 
whether it was that bo was proud and surly, or she somewhat 
sharp in her way (the dear girl fears nobody, let me have you ta 
know), a desperate quarrel took place between them ; and frotik 
Uiat day to Uie day of his death, he never set eyes on her. All 
that he would condescend to do, was to take a few doreu of 
lavender-water from us in the course of the year, and to send hiis 
sen'ants to lie cut and sliavtri by us. .All the neighbours laughdA 
at this poor ending of our (‘xpcciaiions, for Jemmy had bmg|i<ed 
not a little; however, we did not care, for the connection was 
always a good one, and we served Mr. Hock, the valet; Mr* 
-‘Bar, the coachman; and Mrs. Breadbasket, the housekeeper* 
willingly enough. 1 used to powder the footman, too, <m greal 
♦lays, but never in my life saw old Tuggeridge, except once; 
when he said, "Oh, the barber!" tossed up his nose, and 
[lassed on. 

One day—one famous day last January—all our Mmrkct Wte 
thrown into a high state of excitement by the appearance of UO 
less than three vehicles at our establishment, A.s me, Jemmy* 
my daughter, Tug, and Orlando, w’crc sitting in the bock-^porlorar 
over our dinner (it being C‘bristmas-timc, Mr. Crump had treated 
tlie ladies to a bottle of port, and was longing that there should 
be a mistletoe-bough: at which proposal my little Jcmunaraim 
looked ds red as a glass of negus)we had just, 1 say, fiboishi^ 
the port, when, all of a sudden, Tug bellow's out, “I-a, Eft, 
here’s Uncle I’uggeridge’s housekeeper in a cab I ’* 

And Mrs. l^rearlbasket it was, sure'anough—Mrs. Breadbasket 
in deep mourning, who m.adc her way, bowing and looking Vaty 
sad, into the badk i^hop. My wife, wto respected Mrs. B» mord 
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tike ki th» world* set her a i^ulTt kifered her 9 
||tesseifwhie» fltad vowed it WAS vcsy kind of **iAi 

Mra B.» ** Tin sure I'd do anythhig to eerwt your 
jfo^ti^«abeof that ix)Qr dear Tuck-Todt-tug-gttgg^^ 

Ihad^Sfeua** 

what?* cries my wif& 

jKO^?*'* cried Jemimarann, bursting out crying (loa 
Utlk glrh^ WlB about anything or nothing}; and Orlando lod^g; 
very rudfiil* and ready to cry too. 

** Yes, gaw*-*— Just as she was at this very “gaw/* Tug 
roellliotttt ‘"Ia. Pa I hero’s Mr, Bar, Uncle 'I'^ug's coadiman 1 * 
1% WAS Mr. Bar. Wlnm she saw him, Mrs. Breadbetsket 
Stepped suddenly back into the fxu^lour witli my ladies. ‘' What 
kl M* Mr. Bar?” says I; and as quick as thought, 1 had the 
towel trader bis chin* Mr. Bar in the chair, and the whole of Ids 
thoe In « beautiful foam of lather. Mr. Bar made some resist¬ 
ance. ♦‘Don’t think of it, Mr. Cox,” says he; “don’t trouble 
yoorsdf. sir.* But 1 lathered away, and never mjndcd, “ And 
what's ^la melancholy event, sir,” says I, “that has spread 
dbsdktion in your family's bosoms? 1 can feel for your loss, 
SiPf—I can feel for your ktss." 

I said so out of {johicncsR, Itccausc 1 served the family, not 
because Tuggrridgo was my uncle —no, as such 1 disown him. 

Mr* Bar was just alwut to speak. “Yes, sir," says he, “my 
master's gaw when at th.it '‘gaw,”in walks Mr. Hock, 
the ow^i man !—‘the finest gentleman 1 ever saw, 

“What, here, Mr. It'll !" says he. 

1 am, sir, nad Imvrn’i 1 a right, sir?’* 

“A m^hty wet dav, sir," s.iys I to Mr. Hock—stepping up 
and making my 1/ow. “ A sail circumstance too, sir! And is 

it Upturn of the tongs that you want to-^lay, sir? llo, there* 
Mr. Cmmp! ’* 

♦'Turn, Mr. Crump, if you please, .sir,” .said Mr. Hock, making 
tkij&Wi “but from you, sir, never—no, never, split me !—and I 
iMMidbr bow some fellows can have the insolenre to allow their 
iblgflCas to shave them I ’* With this Mr. Hock flung iiimself 
to be caried: Mr. Ttar suddenly opened Ins inouih in 
iPmkftb reply ; but seeing there wus a tiff Ixitwcen the gentlemen, 
to a qlmrrel, I raninicd the Adv^rtfsrr/wio 

4^0ck.^a bands, and ju&t popiied my sh.iving'^brusii into Mr. 

way to stop angrv answers, 
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Mr. Bar had hardly been in the chair one second, when whirt 
comes a hackney-coach to the door, £rotn which springs a 
man in a black coat with a bag. 

" What, you here !” says the gentleman, I «otdd not help 
rmiling, for it seemed that everybody was to begin by saying, 
“What, you here 1" “Your name is Cox, sir?" says he; 
smiling, too, as the very pattern of mine. '* My name, sir, if 
Sharpus,—Blunt, Hone, h Sharpus, Middle Temple Lane,— 
and 1 am proud to salute you, sir ; liappy,—that if to say, sorry 
to say, that Mr. 'ruggerMge, of PortUnd I’lace, is dc^, Jind 
your lady is heiress, in consequence, to one of the handsomest 
projx’rties in tire kingdom." 

At this I started, and might have sunk to the ground, but* 
for my hold of Mr. Bar’s nose; Orlando seemed petrified ta 
Stone, with his irons fixed to Mr. Hock's head ; our respective 
patietits gave n wince out;—Mrs. C., Jeinimarann, and Tug 
rushed from the back shop, and we formed a splendid tableau 
such as the great C'ruikshunk might have depicted. 

“ And Mr. John Tuggeridge, sir? ” says I. 

“Why—hee, hee, htf.*!'' says Mr. Sharpus. "Surely you 
know that he was only the --hee, hoc, hee '—the natural son I*' 

You now can under.stand why the servants from Portland Place 
had been so eager to come to us. One of the housemaids heard 
Mr. Sharpiks say there was no will, and that ray wife was heir 
to the property, and not Mr. John Tuggeridge : this she told in 
the housekeeper’.s room ; and off, as srx')n as they heard it, the 
whole party .sot, in order to be the first to bear the news. 

\Vc kept them, every one, in their old places ; for, though my 
wife would have sent them about their business, my dear Jemi- 
niarann just Innted, “Mamma, jou know have been used 
to grt'iit boast's, .and we have not. harl w'c not t)ett^r keep them 
for a little?”—Ket'p them, then, wc did, to show us how to be 
gentlefolks. 

I handed over the business to Mr. Crump without a single 
farthing of premium, though Jemmy would have made me take 
four hunilred pounds for it; but this I w’as above: Crump bad 
served mo faithfully, and have the shop he should. 
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FEBRUARY. 

First Fouf, 

We were spo<idny instaUccI in our 5nc hou3<.*: but \i hat's a house 
widicmt frleiKils ? Jemmy made me cu/ al! my old acciunintances 
in the Market, and 1 was n solitai-y l-xfing; when, luckily. «n 
old acquaintance of ours, l^iptain Tagrag, was so kind as to 
prombe to introduce us into distinguished sty icty. I'agrag was 
the son of a. baronet, and had done us the honour of loflging with 
us for two years; when we lost sight Imu, and of his IHtle 
account, too, by the way. A fortnight after, hearing of our 
good fortune, he was among us again, however ; ,and Jemmy 
W’OS not a Kttle glad to see him. knowing him to be a baronet's 
son, and very fond of our Jemimarann. Ind<*t‘d, Orlando (who 
is as lirave as a lion) bad on one oi;casion absolutely Ix-uten Mi. 
Tagtag for Ijcing rude to the jHxir girl; a clear prool, as Tagrng 
said afterwards, that he was alway.s fond of her. 

Mr. Crump, poor fellow, was not very much pleased by our 
good fortune, though he did all he could to try at first; and 1 
told him to emne and take Ins dniner regular, as if nothing had 
happened. But to thi< Jeiulma very soon put a stop, for she 
came very justly to know her stature, and i<> lw>k down on 
Crump, which she bid her tlaughu r to do : and. after a great 
.scene, in which Clrlimlo showa>il hinist^lf very ruflc and angry, 
he was forbidden the Ijoum*- for ev*T ! 

So much for prwxr ("rump. 'Thi* Captiiri was nowall in all 
with us. ** You see, sir ’ our Jemmy would say, " we shall have 
our town and country niansi, m, aiul .1 himdied and thirty thousand 
p<Tiunds in*!he funds, to leave biJtwiS'n our two chiWiren ; and, 
with such pros|MX'ls, thes ought surely to have the first society 
of England." To this Tagrag agrt'cil, and promised to bring 
US ac(]uaintcd with the very piuk of the fashion ; ny, and what's 
more, did. 

First* he made my wife get an opcra4>ox, and give suppers on 
Tuesdays and Saturdays. As for me, he made me rule m the 
Fade; me and Jemimarann, with two grooms behind us. who used 
to lau|fh all the way, and whose very Ixsarrls I harl sh.avi d. As 
for Uulc Tug, he was .sent straight off trj the mo .1 fashionable 
achooHn the kingdom, the Reverend L)r. Pigneys.al Richmond. 

Well^ the hcMTSes. the suppers, the operadxjx, the paragraphs 
in the psSipefs about Mr. Coxe Coxe (that's the way : double your 

It 
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immc and stick an e*' to the endofit, and yonafeasoiltkxhati 
at once), had an effect in a wondeiftilly short space of time» and' 
we began to get a very pretty society about us. Soikit Old 
Tug's friends swore would do anything for the and 

brought their wives and daughters to sec dear Mrs. Coae hnd hist 
charming girl; and when, al^ut the hrst week in Fetiurtiaty. wa 
announced a gnind dinn'trand ImU for the evening of theHarenty* 
eighth, I assure y ou there w as no want of company; D^r obr of 
titles neither; and it a)wa)s docs my heart good ev^foheiu' 
one mentioned. r 

Let me see. Tliere was, first, rny Ix>rd Dunliooric, Cn' Irish 
peer, and his seven sons, tJie Honourable Messieurs TVttmpcr 
(two only to dinner); there was Count Made, die celebrated 
French nobleman, and liH Lxcelluncy l-ktron von Funtcr from 
Baden ; there was Lady iilanche Bluenosc, the eminent litemfi, 
author of “'riieDi'jlrustcd,'* “TlieDLtorn.'fl," * ‘ The Disgusted/* 
" The Disreputable One,*' and other jxvms; there was the Dowv 
ager I.ady and her daughter, the Honourable MissAddaide 
Blueniin ; Sir C'h.irles t.odshcad, from the t'ily; and Field- 
Marshal Sir tionnan 0 ’<Jan.iigher, K.A., K.B., K.C., K.W., 
K.X,, m the service of the Kcpublic of (hmtemala; my friend 
I’agrag anrl his fashionable acquaintance, hide Tom Tufthunt, 
niatlf*'up the party. And when the tUxirs were flimg Open* and 
Mr. Hock, in black, with a white napkin, three footmen, coach¬ 
man, and a lad whom Mrs, C. had dressed in sugar-loaf buttons 
and called a pigc, were seen round the chnncr-table, all in wldte 
gloves, 1 promise you I fcl: a thrill of elation, and thought to 
myself - Sam Cox, Sam Co.\, wlio ever would have expected to 
see you h<To ? * 

After dinner, there was to be. ar. I said, an evening party : atid 
to this Messieurs Tiigrag and Tufthum liad invited many of the 
princijul nobility that our mctrojndis liac! produced. When I 
mention, among die company to tea, her Gracx' the Dti^hes# of 
2k*ro, her son the Marquis of Kitrursc, and the l^tdi^ Nofth 
Pole her tlaughlers ; when I say that there were yet whoae 
names may Iw found in the Blue Book, but shanY* oat of 
niodt,*sty. tie mentioned here, 1 think l\e Siiid enough to thow 
that, in our time. No. 96 Purtloi^i Place was tins resent of ^ 
best of comi>any. 

It was our first dinner, and dressed by our tMnvcfX)ic«MuEt^^ 
Cordongblew. 1 bore it vorry well; eating, lor my R 
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<}jP«ol R cutlet soubeast, a bdoliyAialU auU 

Ollier Pnwieh dfelm: amJ. f<» tlie frisky sweet wiaci wilh tia tops 
to tlie called Champang, I must sny tliat toe told 

Qiice-Tfiggerkise Coxe dmiik a v'ery go^ sltare of it (tmt the 
Clanet and Jooaystxirger. being sour, we did not mucb relish). 
Hoarever, die Used, as I say, went off very well: I^ady TMancbe 
Blueuoscluting neat to me. and being so good as to put me down 
(6r s4Jt copfee of all her poems; the Count and Ikiron von Ihiniet 
engUjd^ Jemiraarann for several walues, ami the Field-Marshal 
p)yiii|p my dear Jemmy with C'iianipang, until, bless herl her 
dear nose became as red as her new crimson satin gow'u. whiciv, 



with a bluc»tnj*lran ard l)iid-of-paradi«': fraihers, made her look 
like an empress, 1 waaunt. 

Well* dinner past, Mrs. C. and the ladies wrm off:—ihundw- 
ttodef'imrler came the knocks at the door ; squci^dle-ctdlc-cedlc, 
Mr. Wippert's fiddlers began to strike up; and, nliout half-imst 
. clcAre!j!l, me and the gents thought it liigh time i<^ make our appear- 
toUCUi I fc^t a/iV/Ztr squeamish at the thought of meeting a coupl<; 
of ttoiadried great peopk; but Count Mace and Sir (Jorin tn 
O'Ch^agber taking each an arm, wc mickcd, at last, the draw* 

, ^Jiie yottng ones in company were dancing, and Uie rhicHeas 
tol^^kS|fPC!it ladtcs wjtre all seated, talking to ibiansches very 
4^ Wtoking aw'ay at the ices and macaroons. 1 looked 
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out for my firetty Jemimamnn amongst tlie dancers, and saw 
her tearing round the room along with Fkiron Punter, in what 
they call a giillypartl j then I fxeped into the circle of the 
Duchesses, where, in^icoursc, I expected to /iod Mrs, C* ; but 
she wasn't there ! She w;i5 siealed at the further end of the 
l oom, looking very sulky ; :ind 1 went up and took her arm, and 
brought her down to tJic i)l.'icc wlicrc the Duchesses wwjre, ** Oh, 
not there ?'* said Jeriiioy, trying to break away. ‘'Nonsense, 
rny dear," says 1 , “you aie inissts, and this is yOur place/' 
'riu-n grurig up to h»'r I^idvshjp the Lhielicss, sfiys I, "Mennd 
my riiisstt are most proud of fhe honour of seeing of yoo,^* 

Tin; Duehe-is (a i.dl r« d hairod grenadier of a woman) did not 
speak. 

t went on ’ “ 'I lie v<uiiig imes. arc all at it. ma'am, you fice; and 
50 w«* ihoughi w( U'>u’ti c^mie and sit down among the old ones. 
You and I, maam. 1 think, are t<K) stiff to dance.*’ 

“ J>ir ’ " says her < liace. 

" M.i'am,” .says I, “don't you know me? My name's Cav. 
N'olwnly's inlmdiieed me ; but <Ush it: it's ray tjwn house, and 
I may present my telf ‘ u give us your hand, ma'am." 

Aru! 1 shook htn-i m the kinvlest w.iy in tin; world: but — 
would you iK'lioe it>- the old cat screamed as if rny hand 
had been a htjt lairT. “ l-'it/urse! Fii/urse I" shouted she, 
“ help! help !" I'p scuffled all the other Dowagers—in rtt&hcd 
the dancers. 

“Mamina! Mamma!” sr|ueaked I>:idy Julia Nortli Pole. 
*' Ia\id me to my motJjer." howled I.ady Aurorcr; and !>oth 
came up and flung them.selves into her arms. "Waw’l’s the 
raw?” saul I.ord I'ltJturse, sauntering up tjuilc stately. 

“ l'r<Jtecl niv'from die insults of thi.-, man,” s;\ys her Once*. 
“Where's 'ruflhuni'-* he promised ilui notasoul in this house 
sitould sjxMk to me.” 

“My <lear Duelicss/' said Tiiffhunt, very meek. 

“ Don’t DxiclU'ss ‘ ir. Did you iiot ]^^omisc they should 
not sywik. and hasn't that hornd tip-«y wretch oRlircd to tmbrace 
me ? Dirin't his monstrous wife sicken me w'ith her odious 
familiarities? Call *niy jvt'tJpUr, Tufihunt! Foltow xi^, my 
children !" * 

“And niy carriage!/ “And mine!” “And min*! shouted 
twenty more voitx*s And down they all trooped to ih* hall: 
l.udy Blanche Blticnobc and Lady Max among the vtary ifirst; 
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leaving nnly the Field-Marshal and one or two men, who neared 
with laughter ready to split 

**OSam/' said my wife, sobbing, ‘'why would you take 
me bade to them? they had sent me uway before! I only asked 
the Ihachess wlwslher she didn't like rum-^hrub lietter than all 
your Maaarinos and Curas<,isios: and™* wouUl you U.’lic*'t: it ?«- 
all the company burst out laughing; and the I >uchrss told itu; 
just to keep off, and not 10 speak till 1 was sjKjkon to. 1 mfKrrcnce! 
rd to fear her eyes out." 

And so 1 do bclic'xt n»y dearest Jemmy \vouhl. 


--M-- 

MAIU'U. 

A Dtiy with the Storey Ueunds. 

Ot'R ball had faiktl so completely that Jemmy, who was b<'nt Mill 
upon fashion, caught e*ager)y at 'r.igrag's suggestion, and went 
down to Tuggeri<lgeville. If we had a diflieulty to find fnends 
in town, here there was none; for the whole county ciune alHJut 
us, ate our dinners and suppers, daiice<l at our IkiUs - ay, and 
spoke to us too. We were great people jn fact: T a rcgrilar 
country gimilenuin ; and as such Jemmy in^jMed that 1 shtaild be 
a sportsman, and Join the lounty hunt. “ Itul," say.s I, “luy 
love, I can't ride.” Pooh ! Mr. l,‘ Niifl >lie, “you’re always 
ntoktng difficiiUies; yrm iliouglii you coulfhi’t dance ti qmwlrine ; 
you th<3Ught you cowliht't dine at Muen o'clfjck ; you thought you 
couldn't iicjn Ix.-rl alter mv ; .'ind haven't you done every one 
tlrese things? You must arul you shall ride Ajrd wh«m iny 
Jemmy said “ nm&t.md '-hall," 1 knew very well there w.xs nothing 
for it; so I sent dowm fifty guincaj, to tlie hunt, and, out of com* 
pUment to me, the vtjry nett wt.'ck, 1 r« •-«‘jv<'d notice lliat the meet 
of the hounds wouUl take place at Squashlad Common, just outside 
tsvf Mge-gates. 

X^didti't know what a mct;t was ; and me and Mrs, agreed 
thatS^Wi^ most probable tltc dogs w'cre to lit; It'd there. I I//w ever, 
mcpUiincd litis matter to us, and very kindly promised to 
Jicli me a horse, a delightful Vniinal of his own ; whiclt, 
tk^Milatcily pressed for money, he would let me have for a hundnal 
glE&es* he himtself having given a bundn-d and fifty for it. 

the llmr&day came; the hounds met on f>fjuashtail 
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Common; Mrs. C. turned out in her baitmcHe to see 

and, being hol{>ed up on my chc&tnut hor&e. TrumpetfT* l>y 

mg and niy head groom. I came presently round to Josin. thano. 

Tag mounted bis own horse; and, as we walked down the 
avenue. "I thought," he said, "you told me you knew bow to 
ride : and that you had ridden once fifty miles on a stretch I* 
And so I did," says 1, “ to CJambridge, and on the boxtoo*'* 

" On the hoxj" savs he ; "but did you ever mount % horse 
Iiefore?" 

* 

" Nev-er," says I, *' but I find it mighty easy.” 

"Well," says he, "you're mighty iK»ld for a barljer; iind I 
like you, Coxc, for your .spirit/' And so we came out of the 
gate. 

As for describing the hunt, T ow n fairly I can’t. I’ve bm at a 
liunt, liut what a hunt is~~w'hy the horses vrill go among the dog;s 
and ride them dow n—why the men cry out " yooooic '*—^why the 
dogs go snuffing .alxmi i ti threes and fours, and the huntsman says, 
" G(XHi 1 owler—good Itetsy,’’ and we all of us after him Say, 
" fj<.)od 'Fowler - gowl iletsy," in courM*; then, afuir bearing a 
yelp here and a howl there, low, row, vow, yow’, yow ! burst Out, 
nil of a sudden, from three or four of them, and the chap in a velvet 
cap screeches out (with a numljer of o.aihs I shan't repeal here), 
" Hark to Ringwood !'' and then, " There be goes f" says some 
one ; and ail of a sudden, belter skelter, skurry huny, slap bang, 
whooping, screeching and hurraing, blue-coals and red-coals, bays 
and gn*)^, horses, dogs, donkry.s, butchers, baro-koights, dustmen, 
and blackguard iKiys. go tearing all together over the common 
after two or three of the fxick that yowl loudest Why all this is. 
I can't say; but it all look place thcsecond Thursday of lost 
in my presence, 

Up to this. I’d kept my seat as well as the best, for we'd only 
I'leen trotting gently alK>ut the field until the dogs found ; and 1 
managed to stick on very w*cll; but directly the towrowing begin, 
off went 'I'rumpeter like a thundcrlKilt. and I found mys^ {dfiylbg 
among the dogs like the donkey among the chickens* Bickr 
Mr. Coxc," holloas the huntsman ; and so I pulled very Imi 4» &bd 
cried out, ** Wo !" but he wouldn't; and on I went galt«^[^gfor 
the dear life. How I kept on is a wondiT; but I squessped toy 
knees in S'Cry tight, and shoved my feet %'ery hard into ibestiilyiips. 
and kept stiff hold of the scruff of Trumpeter's neck, and 
betwixt hts cars as well as ever Z could, and trusted talueb; lor 
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1 W 4 sil|^anMlrt(^ IHgbt s»xte enottgU. as many a belter num 
he ia SQdt a 4:;aset'tet altwie a pour liairdi'esser. 

A» Amt Ibe hounds^ after my first riding in among them* 1 Udl 
you honestly* 1 never saw so much as ibc tip of one of thdr 
tails; {nothing in this world di<i t sou cKcept Tnim]x*ter's dnn* 
.coloiired mane* and that I gripped finn: riUmg, by the btri^ing 
of ludtf safe through the xadking, the trotting, the galloping* 
and never so ttmcb as glutting a tunibU*. 

Tl^ere was a cluip at Croydon very well known as the *' fipicy 
t>ustinafl/' who, when be could get no liorse to ride lo the 
hounds* turned regularly out on his donkey ; and on this occa^ 
^cm nmde one of us. 
lie generally managed 
to Iteep up with the 
dogs by trotting quietly 
tbrough the cross-roads, 
and knowing die cotin try 
tydl Well, Imving n 
good guess w'here the 
bounds would find, and 
the line that sly Reynolds 
(as they call iljtc fox) 
would take, the Spicy 
l^ostmon turned his anb 
mal down the Inne from 
Siitm&btail to CiUshins 
Comntou i across whi^’h. 
sure enough, came the 
Wholn hunt, llierc's a 
small hedge and a re- 
mmlcably fine ditch here: 
some of the leading chaj^s took tx>th, in gallant style; others 



rotutd by a gate, and so would 1. only I couldn't; for 
Trminpetor irould have the hedge, and Im; hanged to him. and 
W!^T|ght for it 

Moopt tf ever you did try a leap f Out go your legs, out 


' flhwyonr arms, off goes yo^r liat; and the next thing ycai feel 
^-nSittis* / did-^is a most tremendous thwack acroi»» the 


my feet jerked out of the stirrup%; roc kft in the Ijranches 
; Trumpeter gone clean from under roe. and wallojsing 
d^ fiouuderingin the ditch underneath. One of the sUmip- 
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leathers had cauglit in a stake, and the horse couldn't get 
away : and neither of us, I thought, ever wou/d have got away: 
but all of a sudden, who should come up the lane but the Spicy 
Dustnmn 1 

" Holloa!" says I, *' you gent, just let us down from this here 
tret;!" 

" Lof !" says he, “ I'm ble.-t if 1 didn't take you for a robin." 

“ I^i's down," saji 1 ; but hr w.is all the tune employed in 
disengaging Trumijeier, w honi ho got out of the ditch, trembling 
ami as quiet as possible. “ Let's clown," says I. " Presently," 
says ho , and taking off hss co.it, h<’ l>i*gins whistling and wish¬ 
ing down 'rrumpotcr'.s .%i(ios and saddle : ami when he had 
finistied, VC hat do you think the ravcal did?—he just quietly 
mounted on Trumpt^ter s Unck, .and shouts out, ‘^Git down 
yourMdf, old llrtirsgreivse ; you've only to drop ! /*// give your 
‘ohs a hairing nrler them 'ounds; and you“-vy, you may ride 
back rny jKiiiy to Tuggeridgewcal ’ " -\nd with this I’m blest 
if he didn't ride. away. I' aving me bolding, as for the dear life, 
and t‘xj>t*cting every rniniiie the branch would break. 

It diJ break ttxj, and down I (anu- into the slush ; and when 
I got out of it, 1 can tell you I didn't look much hke the VenuSes 
or the Apollor Ikdvidearii what I used to dress and titivate up 
fur my shop window when I was in the hairdressing line, or smelt 
tiuile so elegant as our rosc-oik Faugh ; what a figure 1 was I 

I had nothing for it but to mount the dustman's donkey 
(which was ver>' quietly cropping grass in the hedge), and to 
make iny way home , and after a weary we.iry journey, I arrived 
at my own gate. , 

A W’hole party was ns.scmblcd there. Tagrag, who bad ccone 
b.ick ; their Excellencies M.ace and Punter, who w'cre on a visit; 
and a numU';r of horses walking up and down before the whole 
of the gentlemen of the hunt, who had come in after losmg their 
fox! '‘Here's St|uirc C’axc!" shouted the grooms. Out 
nishetl the servants, out poured the gents of the hunt, end on 
trotted poor me, digging into the donkey, and everybody dyln^ 
with laughter at me. 

Just as I got up to ilie door, a horse came galloping up, and 
p.asscd me ; a man jumped down, 4nd taking oflf a Cimtaii hat. 
came up, very gravely, to help me d<»wn. 

"Squire," says he, " how' came you by that there haJUnuU? 
Jist git down, will you, and give it to its huwncr?" 
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*' Rascal!" says I, " didn'i you rido on my borsc?** 

** Was Ibere ever sich ingratitude ? says the Sj^tey. *" I found 
this year *oss in a pond, 1 saves him fmm drowning, I brings hitn 
back to bis master, and be calls me a rascal t" 

'fhe grooms, the gents, the lada^ in the Iiolccmy, my ow'ii 
servants, all set up a roar at this ; and so would 1. only 1 was so 
dcucedly ashamed, .'is nut to lie aide to lauj^h just then. 

And so my first day's hunting cndi^d. I’aging and the rtist 
declared I showed great pluck, and wanted me to try again ; but 
*' yo/' says 1, *' I Aave Iwen/’ 


APRIL. 

The Fi HI dung Touch* 

I WAS always fond of billi.mls ; .and, m former d.ays, at (Program's 
in Greek Street, where a few jolly l.irK of my acipiamtanci' used 
to meet twice a week for a game, and a snug pipe and InTr, I 
was gcncTiUly voted the first man of the club; and c<»nld take 
five ftom )ohn the marker himself. I had a geniu-*, m fiw:t, for 
the game: and now that I was [daced in that siatiun of life where 
i Could cultivate my talents, ] gnvo tliern full play, mid improved 
amazingly. I do say that 1 think rnysidf us good a hand as any 
chap in England. 

'^rhe C'ounl and his Ext'cllrney Harem von I’uiiter w»*re, I am 
tell you, astonished by the smartness of my pl.iy : the. first two or 
three rubbers f*unie. be.it me, but when 1 came to know his ganu;, 
I u«?d t« knock him all to sinLs , or, at least, win isrv gamw to 
his four; and .such was the l^ctting upon rnt* ; his Excellency 
losing large sums to the Count, who knew wli.al play was, and 
used to b^k me. I did not play except for shillings, so my skiH 
WAS of no great service to me. 

One day 1 entered the billiard-room where three gentle 
Uiaswfsre high in words. “Thu thing .shall nut lie done.*’ I 
iMurd Captain Tagrag ,say ; I won't stand it.’* 

Vat, licgattsc you w'ould have dc bird all to your.'*If, hey?*’ 
said the Baron. , 

**You sail not have a single fezart? of him. U'-gar,” sdid Uw 
C^nt; *'ve vili blow' you, Monsieur dc 1 aguerague; fuiroh 
ikowmtr, VC viU." 
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^’What's all this, gcoits,” saya I, stepping i», thirds 

and ftsathers ? " 

■* Oh," says Tagrag, we were talking ab<>«t-^bottt-«>^igiec3(ii» 
shooting ; tlie C'ount here says he will blow a bird all to ptecea 
at twenty yards, and 1 said I wouldn't stand it. because it was 
regular murder." 

" Oh, yase, it was bidgeon'Shnoting," cries the IJaron? '‘and 
I know no better sl>ort. Have you Ijeen bidgeon'diooting* my 
dear Squire? Dc fon is gabvl.il." 

" No doubt," says I, “for the shooters, but mighty bad s^oort 
for the ptgecn.” And this joke .set them all adaughtng ready to 



die. I didn’t kno\N then wbat a good joke it rorr, neither; but 
I gave Master Baron, ilmi day, a pwious g^»od lieatmg, and 
walked off with no than fifteen shillings of his money. 

As a sporting man. an«l a man of fashion. I need not say that 
I look in tlic Fiart-up regularly ; ay, and wrote one or two triflle& 
in llint celebrated publication (one of my papers, which Tagrag 
subscribt^d for me. rhilo-j>eptiti,i'amicus. on. the proper sauce for 
leal and widgeon—and the oth<rr. signed Scru*tatos, on the beat 
means of cultivating the kidney speou^i of that 
no small noise at the time, and got me in the paper accmiiplim^ 
from the editor). I was a constant reader of the to 
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. Correi|»(auieiit|i mrly cdU(i4U0ii Iwfbe«n mythcr 

ffof t ifiot taJ^n imm my studies auil set#,«« is the 
euatom m w trader to practise on a siieep*s ftead ut the tender 
age ol idne years^ bdbrc I vas allowed to venture on tits humane 
coiiaienaiice)r'^I say, being thus curtailed and cut oJBf in my 
dastflcaS learnings I must confess I mannged to pick up a prrtiy 
ttmattiering of genteel information from that treasury of all sorts 
oTImOWledge; at least sufheient to make me n match in learning 
for alt the noblemen and gentlemen who came to our houSi\ 
W^. on looking over the Fljre-vJf Notjovs to ('irrmpondcnts, I 
ffstdj one day last April, anuing the notices, .is follows :-*» 

Atrtomodon.' We do not know the precise age of Mr, baker, of 
CCvent (latdea Theatre; oor are we awurc if that ct'kbratcil 'ion 
Tlie^fHa U A marritMi ninn. 

** ^ Ducks and Green peas ’ is informed, thfit i»hcn A piny*. Im nx»k to 
B*s tetxuvi KiiighiM Miaare, and M, moviii);; tw-o <;i(]unrt:»' witli hts Oueen'ii 
pawn, greet check to hi'i advt;r\.iry‘s Queenj there \s ik» rvAvm \Chy U\ 
l^aeeii should not take A’s pawn, if R Iw inrltned. 

** * F. I., is.’ Weh.'ivetri'kcatedlyaiu.weiyd thequestiou nliottf M.rii:»r«e 
; her xnakierj name was JivrtoloMi, and “.he manioi the son of 
Charle.'i Mathews, the celebrated coni^-dian, 

" * Fair VUy/ 'iTic .nnmtcur billiariJ and ifeartd player in Fngland 
kCcwe'TugMridgr* Coxe, I'.vp, of Portland F*)a(r, and 'rtiggeridgeville ; 
Jonathan, who knows his play, can only give him two in a game ol a 
llundTed ; and, at the ranis, «o man is hfs i,u{>cr>or. /Vn^«/K ta/. 

** * Sci{uo Aniem%inu}i' is & Mot-khead.” 

1 read this out to the t'ouni atul l ugrng, and Uitb v>f them 
womkTcd lu>w ihr ICditor <d that tremenrious/'Vurr-t^^ should 
get such infunttaiinn : and bedh agnred tkvi the Ikiron, who still 
piqued himself rilwvrtlly on hi.s play, would Ikj vastly unrioyed by 
seeing njp \ irc ferred 1 1 1 to h miM*) f . W'c ren d hi m the* pumgra ph, 
and preciously angry he vta.’t. “ Id is,‘' lu* cried, "ilu; lahles" 
(or '^tk dadeh," as he oillcd thcml,-*-" dc horrid dahch ; gom 
'vie me to Ixwidon. and tlry ti ji.liie-lahle, aiwl I vdl Ijeat you. " 
We ail roared ;it this ; and the end of the diRjmtc that, just 
to satisfy the fellow, T agteed to pUy Ins Ivstccllcncy at )^latc4ah!e^, 
<or any tables he chose. 

Raj’S he, ” gut; I lif, you know, at Abednego's, ui de 
‘Qtijidnmi; tiis (labels is gool; vc viU May dm. if you nil.*' And 
I snid 1 would; and it was agreed Uiat, one Saturday ntght, when 
/atomy was at the Opera,* wc should go to the fUruns rooms, 
give him a chance. 

Wc Went, and the little Baron bad as fine a r^upper as &m I 



tox’s MAKY. 


2}6 

5»aw: lots of Ch;inii>ai>g (and X didn't mind drinking it), and 
plenty of Jauglnng and fun. Afterwards, down we went to 
billiardn. “Is disb Mistber Coxsb, de shelebrated pla^rer?” 
,says Mr. Aljednego, who was in the ro<;ni, with one or two gentle¬ 
men of his own |>er‘>ua‘>ion, and several fr/reign noblemen, dirty, 
srmffy, and hairy, as them foreigners are. “ is dish Mistlier 
t 'oxsh ? Mesh triy hart, it a honer to six; you ; 1 liave heard so 
much of your play." 

“Come, conic," says I, “air" -for I in pretty wide awake— " 
“ none of your gaininon , yiju’re not going to hook me." , 

“ .Vo. Ix“gar. dis hsh yon not catch," says Count Maca 

“ Dat Is gut! liaw • haw ! ’ snorted the IViron. “ ifook him! 
lAebi't Hnnmel, vou aught drv and hook me as well. Haw t 
Jiaw ! " 

Well, we went tu “T ne to ffjur on Coxc," screams 

out the Coma.-Done and doin'," say.s another nobleman. 

“ I'onays." <\y^ liie (\>unt.—“ Dmu'," says the nobleman. “ 1 
vill lake jour six crowu' U» four," s,\ys the liaron.—•“ Done," 
says I. And, in the twinkling of an ey»*, 1 IxMt him; once 
rnakmg thirteen otf ihi' balls without stopping. 

W'e h.id some more w uie after this . ami it you eouid have seen 
llu long faces of the other nohletncn, as ihej pulled out their 
(K'uuls .and wrote 1.0,1’.'s for the C ount ! “ V\i toujours, nwm 

cher," says he to me, “you have von for me three hundred 
IXhiikK'■ 

“ rU blay you guineas dss lime," says ilie iJaron, “Zewn to 
four you must give inc though," And so I did; and in ten minutes 
that game wiis won, and the llaron handed over his {Hiunds. 
“'I'wo hundred and sL\ly more, iiiy dcMr dear CoxcA’ says the 
Count, ‘‘you are///ew iSjixe ^i^iirdien /" “Wot a flat MLsther 
Coxsli IS, not to hack liis luck," 1 licard AlKHlnega wliispcr to 
one of th«‘ foreign noblemen. 

“ 1 11 lake y'our .seven to four, in tens." saM 1 to the Baron, 
“(liu: me three," says he, “ and done." I gave him three* and 
lo.st the game by one. “ Doblx'l or quits," says be, “Co it,” 
.says 1, up to my mettU*; “Sam Coxe never says no ;"—^and to 
il vve went. I went in, and scored cightetui to bis five. ** Holy 
Moshesh!" sutys Abednego,'' cUt liiflcCoxsh is a voader 1 who'll 
take odds?" 

“ ril give twenty to one,” jsays 1* “ in guineas," 

“ Ponays! yase, done/’ screams out the Count. 
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•^BrnUs, doner,” roars out Uk? Biiron: and, bcufbre T could 
speakj went in» and’—would you believe h In two minutes he 
somehow made the game f 

Oh, what a figure I cut when tny dear Jemmy heanl of this 
afierwards! In vain T swore it wa« guineas : the Count iiod iImj 
B aron swore to ponies; and when 1 refund, they Ixnlt s»nifl their 
, honour was concenud, mid they inu'Jt have my life, or their 
money. So when the C'ount showed me actually tliat, in spite 
<4 llhs bet ^ which had lj<*en to*) gcsj<l to resist) won frijiu me. he 
bad Ijcen a very heavy 1os<t by the night; ami brought me the 
w^ord of honour of Alx?dnego, hts Je%vtsU fiieml, and llic fort'tgn 
nc^lemcn, that ponies had liecn Ix^ited why, 1 f>akl them one 
thotusand pounds sterling of good and lawful money.-But I’ve 
not played for money since: no, no ; catch me at that again if 
you can. 


MAY. 

‘ , m 4 Xetv /)re/»-5mie ai I hi' O/HTra. 

No lady is a latly without having a l>t>.v at the Ofwua. so my 
Jemmy, who knew as much alioui music,—bless Iht!— as I do 
atioui Sanscrit, algebm, or any other foreign language, took a 
|jrime bo* on the Mrond tier. It was what they called .i double 
ix>x ; it reulb' eew// bold two, that is, very eoniforlably ; and we 
gcA it a great Kirgidn for fue h«ndre<l a year J Here, 'I ucsilays 
and Saturdays, wc usctl rcguhirly to take otir j>l»ces. Jemmy ami 
Jernimarann sitting in front; nte, lw-*!tmd : but as my desur wifi* 
us<*l to wear a large fantai) game hat with o.slnch feathers, turds- 
of-pamdtse, antficial flowers, and tags of muslin or satm. scalicretl 
all over it, I'm blest if she didn't fill the whole of the front of the 
ho*; and it was only by jumping and dorlging, ihrt'c or four liuu-s 
in the course of the night, tluit I could manage to get a -igbi of 
the actors. By kneeling down, and looking steady under my 
dailiiig Jemtn/$ sleeve, 1 rfiif contrive, every now and !he«. to 
have a peep of Senior !-al)lash*s boots, in the Puriiaimy/’ and 
once j^ually saw Madame* Greau's crown and he;ul dwsis in 
'^^AanybaJony.** 

^What a pl^ that Opera is, to be sure ! and what enjoyment# 
^11# mis^bcrfcy used to have! Just ns you havr swallowed dc»wn 
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your three courses (three corses I used to call thitsm ;^ft)r so, 
indec:d. they are, causing a great deal of heartburns, headaches, 
doctor's bills, pills, want of sleep, and such likej-^just, 1 saf, tut 
j'ou get down your three courses, which I defy any man to enjoy 
properly unless he has two hours of drink and quit A afit<n*wards, 
up comes the carnage, in burs'Ls my Jemmy, as fine as a duchess, 
and .spmlerl like our shop. ’■ C.’ome, my dear,** says she, **it's 
‘ Norniy ’ to-night ” (or “ Ami> balonyor the' * Nosey dl Figaro," 
or the GazJiy larder,*' as the case may lie). ** Mr. Coster strikes 
off punctually at eight, and }ou kiunv it*s the fashion to be always 
present ni the very lirhi bar of the aperture. '* And so off wd are 
obhgptl to budge, to Ixi rni'^.erjihle for five hours and to have a 
headache for the ne.xt twelve, and all lx*cause it's the fashion i 

After the aperture, as they call it, conns the opera, which, as 
I am given to undtTstand, is l>if Italmn for singing. Wliy they 
should sing tn Italirin, I can't conceivt*: or why diey should da 
nothing dut .sing. lUcss 1 how I useil to long for the wooden 
magpie in the “ G:wryl;wd'-: ‘ to fly up to the lop of the Church'^ 
steeple, with the silver spoons, and sec the chaps with the pitell- 
forks come in .and carry v>ff that wicketl Don June. Not that I 
don't admire I.ab'lash. and Riduni, and his brother, Tomrubini: 
him who luis that fine Uuss voice, 1 na^an, and acts the CorpoMd 
in the fii-st piece, and Don June in the stxiond; but throe hours is a 
/////«* too mucli, for you can't sleep on those little rickety seats in 
the boxes. 

Tile o|x»ra is bad enough ; hut w'hat is that to the bally? You 
shauU h.ave seen my Jemni> the first night when she stopped to 
sec it; and when Nfadanirvill.s Fanny ami Theresa Hustler came 
forward, along w'ith a gctulcnian. to dance, you should have seen 
how Jommy stared, and uurgirl blushe<!, when Mackimsalt Fanny, 
coming fonvard, sttwl on the tips of only five of her toes# and 
raising up the other five, and the foot K-longing to tliem, almost 
to her shoulder, twirled round, and round, and round, Iflce ft 
teetotum, for a couple of minutes or more; and as she settled 
down, at last, on both feet, in a natural decent posture, yon shokdd 
liftvc heard bow' the house roared with applause, the bcMces 
ping with all their might, and wavinjg Uiiur hnndkerchidSit; ^ 
pit shouting '*Bravo!'* ^ome people, who, 1 suppose; 
rather angry at such an exhibition, threw bunches ftl 

her; and what do you think she did ? Why,i hang me. if tdto w 
not come forward, as though notlung had happened^ up 
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thiB timf ihrowaat her. smik. jitressthem to her heart, 
atwl round again, faster than ever. 1 alk about 

coohietsa. / never saw such m all my bom days. 

•'jKasty thing 1*' says Jemmy, starting up in a fury; **if 
wcanen act so, it senses them right to W trenUni 

** yes I she acts beautifully,'* siiys our friend his Excelkncy, 
■who, alongwith liaron von Punter and I'agrag, ubod vtuy seldom 
to miss coming to our box. ^ 

"She may act very beauiifolly, Munseer, but slic tlon'l dress 
no f and lam very glad tht7 threw that orangi* jwel and all those 
tIdiBgs at her, and that the jx ople waved to her to get oC** 

Here hia Excellency, and the baron and Tag, set up a roar of 
kuightcr. 

** My dear Mrs. Cose," says Tag. ’‘those are the most famous 
dancers in the world ; and wc tltrowmyide, geraniums, and lilies 
and roses at tlicnt. jn lokoi of our immense admiration I" 

Well, I never!" said my wife ; and j>oor jentimaranu slunk 
bt^hind the curtain, and looked as rw.1 as it almost. After the one 
had done, the next liegan ; but when, all of a sudden, a some¬ 
body came skipping and hounding in like an Indian-ruhlK.T ball, 
fltngklg itself up, iit least six feet from tlic.‘*'i«ge, ;ind Uterc shaking 
Itbmii its legs Ukc mad, v.e were more aslonitdied than ever 1 
Anatok," savi. one of tlic gentlemen. 

Anna who?*' mys my wife; ami she might well U? mistaken: 
for this i^rson had a hat and ft aihers. a hnn* ntx;k >uul arnui, 
great black rioglei^, and a htilo calico frock, which came down 
to the knees. 

** Aiiii|ok. You w ould not think he was sixly-ilms: yrnrs old ; 

be's as active as a man of twenty." 

*^mr slmckwl out my wife; “what, K that tlwrcatnan? 
Fckt shame, MunsrxTl jetmmarann, dfvir, get your cloak, and 
csome along *, and I'll thank you, rny dear, local! our people, and 

, ]et«»gohoruc." , . , . 

: iToii wouldn't think, after thlx. that rny Jemmy, who had shown 
gueb ft hOTTor at the bally, as tl»ey call it, should cv<rr grow 
ft^seustooied to it; but sire liked to hear her name shouted om in 
ihts dfiwb-rooift, and so would stop till the ertd of ('vpr> thing ; 
' htw bless you! in iHroeweeks from that liinf. could 
Jtodkftt the Imltet as she would at a dancing-dog in the streets, 
iMrocild bring her doubk-barrelhxl oiH’ia gkisv up to her isycs 
f ” if had been a bom duclwj&s. As for me, 1 did at 
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Rome as Rome does; and precious fun it used to be^ scmae' 
times. 

My friend the Baron insUU'd one night on my going behind 
the scenes ; where, being a suliscrlix^r, he said 1 had what Uncy 
call my ontray. Behind, then. 1 went; and such a place you 
never saw nor heard of I Fanc> lots of young and old gents of 
the fashion crowding round and staring at the actie^cs piactising 
their ^teps. I'ancy yellow snufify foreigners, chattering always, 
and sme^ing fearfully of tobacco. Fancy scores of Jews, with 
ho^oked noses and black muz/lcs, covered with rings, chains, sbiuti 
diamonds, and gold waistcoats. Fancy old men dressed in old 
nighlgow'ns, with knock knees, and dirty Aesh-cnloured cotton 

.stockings, and dabs of 
brickdust on their wrin¬ 
kled old chops, and 
iow.wigs(:»ich wigs!) for 
the bald ones, and great 
tin sp<.Mrs in their hands 
nuiyhap, or else shep¬ 
herds' crooks, and fusty 
garlands of flowers made 
of red and green baize. 
I'ancy troops of girls 
giggling* chattering, 
pushing to and fro, 
amidst old black canvas. 
Gothic halls, thrones, 
pasteboard Cupids, dra¬ 
gons, and sudh hkn. 
Such dirt, darkness, 
crowd, confusion, and 
-gabble of all (onct’iv.iblc languages w'as never known 1 

If you couM Init have AI unseer A natolc! I nstcad of look¬ 
ing twenty he kx>kcd a thousand! The old man's wig wtks off, 
and a barber was giving it a touch with the tongs; Mimsm* was 
taking snuff himself, and a boy was standing by with a pint 
beer from the public-house at the comer of Charles Street 
I met with a little accident during th« throe-quarters of an hour 
which they allow for the entertainment of us men of fashion on 
the stage, before the curtain draws up for the bally, white the 
ladies in the boxes ore gaping, and the people in the pit are 
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r!riniMin»g ^Ui tlidr fefi» andcsincsm the rudest nmnner possH^^e, 
as though they couldn't w$ut. 

Just at the moment before the little bell rings and the curtain 
flies op* and we scuffle off to the sitles {for we nlways stay tfU the 
I’cry list moment)* I was in the middle of the stage, making 
myself veiy nf&ible to the fair figgerantys \^hich was spinning 
and twirling about me, and asking them if they wasn't cx:)!d and 
such like politeness, in the most condescending way ixwwihle, 
W'heti a boll was suddenly withdniwn, and down I [xupped, 
thrptillh a trap in the stage, into Uie place Udovv. l<uekUy, I 
was stopped by a piece of machinery, consisting of a heap of 
^greai l^nkets, and a young lady coming up as Venus rising 
&om the sea. If 1 had not fallen so soft, I don’t know what 
might have been the cjonsequcna': of the colluston. I never told 
Mrs, Coxo, for she can’t l>air to hear of tny fwiying the IcJtst 
attention to the fair sex. 


JUXl;. 

Slrikinff a Bahfur. 

Next door to us. in Portland Place, hvett the Right Honourable 
the Earl of Kilblaacs* of Kilpmcntsy <"asilc. couruy Kildare, nnd 
his mother, the Dowager f*ounics&, l,;\dy Kiibla«*s had a 
daughter. T^dy Juliana MatiUia Macl’urk, of th<* exact age of 
our dcEur jemlmaraiin; and a st»n, the Honournlile Arthur 
AVdlfngton Anglesey Plueher Ilulow Mac'rurk, only ten iwmths 
older than our Iwy Tug. 

My darting Jemmy is a woman of spirit, and, as liecomc her 
stoti^, made every tvwxible attempt u* K*coin«- acrjuaintetl with 
the Dowager Countess of Kilbiawis, which h<*r Ladyship{l>cicausc. 
forsooth, she was the daughter of die Minister, and Prince of 
Wa]i»''sgmat friend, the flail of Portanslicrry) ihoughi fit torejert. 
1 donl*t wonder at my Jemmy growing so angry w iih her, and d<*ter- 
mlxdikg. in every way, to put her I Adysliip dowm. The Kilbkusrs* 
48tiBlB te not so large as the Tuggeridge proficrty by two ihrmnand 
ii yetU at least; and so my wife, when our neighlx>«rs k' pi only 
twoMjOtmen, was quite authorised in liaving thnx*, nnd she poado 
It ^ pofut. as soon as ever the Kiibkues' cairringe-and-iroir chmo 
mlhid* have out her own caniage-andTour, 

W«li, our box was next to tlieirs at the Ojxra ; only twice os 
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bi[^. Whatever mastm Went w Lady Jufiana, cacoa io my 
Jemimarann ; and what do you thidk jemmy did? got hi^ 
celebrated go%‘emess, Madame de Vlkdac, away^ the 
Countess, by of&ring a double it^nry. It was quite a lieasore* 
they said, to have Madame Plicflac: she had been (to suf^port 
her father, the Count, when he emigrated) a French daitcer at 
tlic Italian Oi>erii. French dancing, and Italian, therefore, we 
had at once, and in the best style; it is astonishing bow quidk 
find well she used to speak—the French especially. 

Master Arthur MacLurk was at the famous school thtJ 
Kevetend Clement Coddler, along with a hundred and ten Other 
young fashionables, fioin tlie age of three to fifteen ; and to this 
cstablishjncm Jcnmiy sent our 'Fug, adding forty guineas to the 
hundred and twenty jxiid every year for the boarders^ I thiidc 
I found out the dear soul’s mason ; for, one day, speaking about 
the 5elKK.1l to a mutual ac(|u.untance of ours and the KUblates, 
she whisjxrred to him that ‘'she never wx»uld have Ihougltt of 
seruling her clirling bov at the rate which her nest-doev ne%h>' 
hours |x:ud ,* fhr/r lad, .she w'as sure, must Ix^ starved*, t&owevcr, 
poor peo[)le, they did the lx*st they could on their income J 
(Joddler's, in fact, was the tip-top school near Liondon: he 
had been tutor to the Duke o! Hucknimstcr, who bad set him up 
in the school, and, as I tdl you. all Uic peerage and respectable 
commoners came to it. You read in the bill (thesnopsia, 1 tfaiiik 
Coddlcr called it), after the account of the diargcsfor hoact^ 
masters, extras, &.c.— 

Kvery yotmg noUleman (or gentleman) Ls expected to bring a hoiliB, 
folk, 9poon, and goblet at silver (to fevvent bteakageX wbicdi wiU not he 
TtttunKid : a dreshing-gonm and slippers; toilet-box, pomathm, cuthog- 
iroit», jkc. &c. Ihe pu^ mu5t on no account be allowed to hove nior« 
than ten guineas of pot^et-money, unless his f^ients paituOdath)* 
it, or he beabove fifteen yeari of o^e. JfVnewtll heanextradbiMg^4 wS 
ams warm, vtUKiur, and dinette baths. Carriaj^ejetreue will be fvtrvided 
at the rate of fifteen guineas {>er quarter. It is eamfsify rnfjrimtled miu 
no young nobleman (or gentleman) be allowed to smoke. In n pfatea 
dcvotta'l to (tie cn/tn'oti^n {*f /alite ItteratutXt such an igpehle tiijby> 
ment were profane. 

*‘Cl.KMBNT ComiLKft, %ILA., 
Chapliuu and late Tutor to Ids Orace tbo 
Duke of buckmiaster. 

“ Mount PtansiAim, H ichmond, Stim-y. 

To thi.s establishment our Tug was sent *‘Reoottieci^ my 
dear." said his mantmn. ''that you area Tbggetidg«tay 
that I expect you to beat all the boys ia the PclKxd; m|HldaUy 
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tllk&t AincTufk, who^ tbenigh te A l<*r«l’s son, Js 

nalhi|»g to yod, wl»o an? U«i heir of I'uggtrridgcvUlc,” 

Tug wis a sontrt young fellow enough, and could cut and curl 
a» w«H as any young cSIvap of his age: he was not a bad hand 
fit a ^ either, and could shave, loo. very prettily; ljut that 
was in the old time, when we were not great people; when h« 
came to be a gentleman, he had to learn IJitm und Grtvk, and 
liad a deal of lost linw to make up for, on going to ^ht>ok 
However, w e ha«l no fear; for the Heverentl Mr. t'oddler used 
to seiftl monthly occounis of liis pupil's progress, and if Tug wits 
not a wonder of Uie w’orld, 1 doiVl know w'ho was. It w^a's -'' 


General behaYk>uy 

, ' 

rmich . 

'Ladn 


vKCvlk'nt, 
very ^iKxl. 
tr^-i m*n. 


And so on he possessed all the viiiues, and wTole to us every 
ifionib for momy. My dear Jemmy and 1 delcrraincd lo go 
Mtdsce him. after he had l>con at schtad a quarter; we went, 
find weiO showai by Mr. Cwldler, one of the meek<-st smilingtsi 
litltef men I ever saw, into the lxHlro*>ms ami eating-roomi!* {tb* 
{Ironutaxics anti rafraciorics be called them), which were all os 
comlonfil^e as comfoii-ibU*, might Ik% “ It is a Itoliday to-day, 
said Mr. Coddlcr : and a holklay it sceme<l to l)c, 1 n the dining* 
tx^omwem half-a-doz-Am yming gcnilenKm playing at cards(''AU 
tip-toj>l»crt>iUty;* Oliservctl Mr. Coddler) ;-*«inthclxdrt«jmsllM?TO 
was only one gctit; he W'as lying on his lN?fi, rcadtitg novels and 
smoking cigitiTs. ‘' Enraonlinary gxmius I" whispered (^hIiUct. 
** Honourable 'I'oni f iir-VV aiter, cousin of Ixjrrl Ityron s , smtAes 
AH day; and has w ritten the. mwttsi |K>em& you can imagine^ 
Ckmius, my dwir raadiim. you know- genius must luave its way." 
"VlfieU, upiM my word.*’ says Jemmy, " if that’s genims, I had 
that Master Tuggeridge-Coxc Tuggeri<lgc remained a 

4tAi Itdlow." ^ 

*' ^/Impossible, my dear madam,'* said Coddlcr. " Mr. lng- 

gcridgty^oxe t^vldn't Ijc stu|Jid if be tried:' 

!«»then tip comes I-ord Claude T-oUypop. ihirrl son of the 
MamutsofAllytompanc. Wcwm* introduced insiamly ‘' Uxd 

C^mde Lollypop. Mr. and Mrs. Coxe-" Ibe ISE • 

my wtfc bowctl very low. and so did Mr. c oati^r, 
he ffiwniy Lord making for the playground, begged hun 
UB the fiay.—" Conte along,” says niy Ix>id ; and as hu 




244 


cox’s DIARY. 


walked bfrfore us, whistling, we had leisure to remark the tKaiutifuI 
holes in his jacket, and clsew'here, 

Al)out twenty young noblemen (and gentlemen) were gathered 
round a pastrycook’s shop at the end of the green, ** That's the 
griih-shop," said my Ixird, " where wc young gentlemen wot has 
money buys our wittles. and them young gentlemen wot has nohe, 
goes lick." 

Then we passed .a poor red-haired usher sitting on a bench 
alone, ** I’hat’s Mr, Hicks, the HushtT, ma’arn,” says my Lord. 
“ We keep him, for he’;; very ustiful to throw stones at* afld ho 
keeps the chaps' coats wh(;n tijore’s a figVu, or a game at oicket. 
—Well, Hicks, how's your motlicr ? what’s the row now?" I 
believe, my I^ord,'' said the usher, vcr>' m»x*kly, ** there is a ptigi* 
ISsiic <;ncounter somewhere on the pretriises—the Honourably, 
Mr. Mac"- 

"Oh! c'irjwr along,” said T.ord I.oliypop, "come along; rttr 
way, rna'am ? (Jo it. yr cripples! ” And my Lord pulled my 
dear Jemiuy's gown in tnr kindest .and most familiar way, she 
trolling on after him, migludy pleaso<I to be so taken notice of, 
and 1 after her. A little boy went running across the green. 
"Wlio IS it. Petitoc'i.?" screams iny Lord. "Turk and the 
iMirber," pifies Petiioes, and runs to ih<* pa.strycook's like mad. 

"Turk and the Iki" -laughs out my I,.ord, looking at us. 

" Hurra! /A/s way, ma’am ! ” And turning round a comer, he 
opened a door into a courtyard, where a number of boys were 
■collected, and a great noise of shrill voices might be heard. "Go 
it, Turk ! ” says om\ '* (io it, lwirlx;r ?" s.ays anothen*. " Punch 
hiih life out / ” roars another. whos<' voice was just cracked, and 
his clothes half a yard too short for him ! 

Fancy our horror when, on the crowrl nraking w'ay, wc saw 
Tug i>umnu-l!ing away at the Honourable Master MacTurk I 
My dear jemmy, who don't understand such things, pounced 
ujK>n the two at once. and. with one Iiand tmring away Tug, 
sent him spinning Uick into the arms of his seconds, while^ With 
the other, she clawed hold of Master MacTurk’s red hair, and, 
as soon as she got her seconti hand free, hanged it about hts fece 
and ears like a goo<l one. 

" You nasty—wicked —quarrelsom’—aristocratic " (each word 
was a Ixang)—".anstocraiic-~-i>h! oh! oh!'*—Here the words 
stopped; for what with the agitation, maternal solicitude, and 
a dreadful kick on the shins which. I am ashamed to say. Master 
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Mat'Tusic Admiiu 3 ieittd« uiy dear Jemmy could bear b no lotv|ser« 
ssd sank hunting avray in ray arim. 

—,.M—" 

JULY. 

Dmvn at Beulah. 

.^lTUouou there was a regular cut iKriween the nexl-ci<x)r people 
and m, yet Tug and the tionoumblc Ma.sier Mac'Furk kept up 
their acquaintance over the back-garden wall, and in the stablm^ 
where thi^ were hghling, making fnends* and playmg tricks from 
morning lo night, during the holidays, Indectl, it was from 
young Mac that we first beard of Madame de Khcflac, of whom my 
Jemmy robbed I*ady Kilblazcs, ns I before have related. Whtfn 
our friend llie Baron first saw Madame, a very tender greeting 
passed between them; for they luul, as it appeared, Ixiscn old 
fi'ieuds abroad. **Sapn*ii,'' jjaid the Ikiron. m Ins lingo, ’"quo 
fitb-iu ict» AnU 5 D:iide?" “ Lu loj, mon pauvre Chicot,'* ,says 
she, ‘^cst-cc qu'on t'a nns A la retraito? II (unilt que tti n'es 

plus Gdruhul ch«x franco'*-“Chut!" says the Baron, 

putting his finger to his lips. 

'* Wliat are dicy saying, my dear'" says iny w ife to Jcmiauirann, 
who kid a pretty knowledge of tin* language l^j this time. 

“I tion’l know w'hal ' means, mamma; but tluy 

Ikiroft asked MUwlame what .slu* was douig here*; ami Matbuncr 
said, "And you. Chrcoi, you are lut niuie.i (jencral at Franot*?* 
—Have I not tramUvied rightly, Mutlanie ?" 

*'Oui. mcm chou, mon :inge. Vase, rny angel, my cjibbagt*. 
quite right Figure yourself, 1 have known my dear C'liicot dis 
ttmity years." 

“Chkot is roy name of toptisni," says the Riron; “Baron 
Chicot dc Ihinier is iny nauit:." 

“And being a Genctul at Fjanco/'says Jemmy, “mcan.s, I 
suppose, being a Frencii (icncral ? ” 

•^Yes, I vas," said be, “General Baron dc Fun ter - ritU a 
fas, Aminakle f" 

“ Ob, yes 1 " said Madanry.* Flicflac, and laughed; and I and 
JesiSttry laughed out of poUtcncss: and a pretty laughing'matter 
H was, as you shall bear. 

Abidttii^timeinyjemnty became one of ihcl,ady Batrooesscs 
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of that admirable instUaUon» “The Waj?iTjerwomsm*sOrplians’ 
Home*; “ Lady de Sudley was llie great pn^jcctor irf it * and the 
manager and chaplain, thecxcelknt and RevttrendSidneyStopper, 
Hiii !>atary os chaplain, and that of Doctor Leitch, tinei phys^iam 
(txilh coussins of her I^clyship'ti), drew away hvehundred pounds 
from the six subscril)ed to the charily ; and l^dy dc Sudloy 
thought at i^;uUdi Spa, wsih tiie aiil of some of the foreign 
princes who were in town last yejrtr, might bring a Utile more 
money into its iriMsury. A tender api>eal was accordingly 
<lra\vn up, and published in all the jcipcrs. ^ 

APPKAT.. 

“BarTisn WAsnERwoMAN'^-OtJPUANs' Home* 

" I'll* * W’adierwoiman's'OTph.'m’S* Horn* ’ has now been Cfilat 4 khed 
seven yons t and the kiamI which it h*t« eifiTtctfei! is, it nwy be conlidcntiy 
«itatcd, imaicu/aS/c. Nirwiy•eight or}.>haii children of Washerworai^ 
hav<' licen hnig^rd within its w.vlls. t>n« hundred and two Briti'd^ 
\Va-'‘hci-w.'wiuv!n Tiavo been relievtid whvn in the la«.i stage of d<x:ay. OjfE 
Hi'NORfo AMJ NiKKrv EIGHT TKOi'sAMi uittclcs Of rnalc atw felUAle 
rlrcs.'i Kivc iK'en wa*>hL'd, m-'.'nded, buttoned, imnefl, and manglvd ift fhe 
£>vtabUshinent. And, by an arrangement with Uie gcrvutmctrA of the 
FcKuidhng, it ii hoticil tliat TUK list'A-LiN'i-'\'of 'THA.r HosTITAC .wilt 
Ih; (.onlideil to the jtricLh Washcrwoiiuin'* Homt*! 

*' VV'ith laich wrosjvcl'* liefore it, b ti ntU sad, i.* it m»t lamentable to 
think that the P.itronrsvih. of the NKieiy has-e l»een compelled to reject 
the anplu-aiioixs of no U*>‘*dinn thkkk tiioi sam> lioHT mckoredan’O 
OHK IfaiTiSH WA'.HhKHVoMttN, from lack of nicAns for their mpportf 
Ladies of England ! Mothers of liiightid I to you we apiatal. Ift thpro 
one of yt)ii that viill not respond to the cry in behalf of dtftcrvitig 
nmmlK’rs of our v:x ? 

" It ha-( been deicrminod by the I«idir>-P.itrones5c** to giw a /it4t xut 
Ik-itlah Sf«a, on Ihursday, July as; svhich will I** graced with ihe first 
foreign .uid native talent ; by the first foreign aliJ native nank ; and 
whore they lieg for the attcnckince of t\try w A'^HEKW.omax's fwjkNIX** 

I Kt Htghncibsthc Princess rifSchloppiMizollernschwigmaringen, 
the I>nkc of S.icks-Tubbingen, His Lxet Ih.'ncy Riron Stmmpff, 
His L^tcdlcncy l^x^tf-Alkx‘-KLf)olcc-BismiUab-NIohamecl''R«&h- 
e(\l-*M]ah, tlic Persian Ambassados, Prince FuI!c*c<Jaw, £llV0y 
from lb? King of Oude. his ICxccllency r>on Monzo dt Caclui- 
chero~y*Kandangi>'y-( aslartete, the Spanish Ambas^dor, Count 
Ravioli, from Milan, tlic Lnvoy of the Republic of Topinambo^ 
and .1 host of other fasluonables prtwni^etl to honour the festival: 
and their n:imes made a famous show m the bills, Bei&idQS tiu*sc 
we had the celebraU'dlxind of Mo-^cow-musiks, theseventy^even 
Transylvanian iruinpcters, mid the famous Bohemian 
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sinni^; *itli thft leading artists of l^aris» the 

0)Qtipet< iiiid the rest of 

tleAVjS jrottfofancy whata splendid tnumph for the Brkish 
W|Ud»etmMOl*& Home was to come off on that day. A beae- 
lihil Ictit was ewscied, in which the l.adi<:5*1^sttone$sc3 were to 
moat j it was hang round wiUi specimens of the skill of th© 
WmdlcewOiiieii's orphans; ninety*six of wm; to las feasted 
in the gardens, and waited on by the Ladies-Patronesses. 



Well, Jemmy and my daughter, Madame <lc i'Jicd.ve, myself, 
the Count, Baron Punier, Tug, and ’lagrag. all went down in 
thh chariot and borouchc-and-four, ejuite eclipsing j^oor l-tdy 
Khblascis und her carriage-and-two. 

There was a fine cold collation, to whtch the fnends of the 
l<adiot*Patronesses wen? admiued , after which my Jaditrs iind 
thdr beaux went strolling thrmigh the walks, Tagmg n4^d tlie 
Omnt having each an arm of Jemmy . the lianm giving an arm 
' to Madame and jemimarann. Whili t they were walking, 
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whom should tljcy light upon but poor Orlando Crump, my sue* 
cessor in the perfumery and ImirculUtig. 

Orlando!" says Jemimaranti, blushing as red as a label, and 
holding out her hand 

" Jeminiar! '* says he, holding out his, and turning ofi wliite 
as {x>matuni. 

“ Strf" says Jerarny, as stately as a duchess. 

"What! madam/’s;i> 5 > {kxjt Crump, ‘'don’t you remember 
your .sboplx>y?“ 

“ l>earest mamma, don't you recollect Orhuidowhimpers 
jernimarann, whose hand he had got hold of. * 

Miss Tuggeridgc-< 'oxe,*' says jemmy, *' I'm surprised at yon* 
Renn-mljer, sir, that out j^jaiiion is altered, and oblige me by no 
more familiarity. ’’ 

“ Insolent fellow • " says the Ikiron, “ vat k dis canaille?” 

'• C'anal yourself, Mouns<‘er," says Orlando, now grown quite 
furious : he broke away, cjuue indignant, and was srM>n lost in 
the crowd, jejinmar.inn, as soon ns he wa^i gone, began to 
look verv |Ki 1 c and ill, and her rnaimna, therefore, took her to 
a h’rn, v\hero she left her along with Madante Hlcfiac und the 
fUrun , gojng o<f hcr'.clf with the other gentletnen, in ord<T to 
jnm Us. 

It apjJLMrs they had not Ix*cn .seated very long, when Madame 
nicfiac suddenly .sprang up, with an exclamation of Joy, and 
rushed forward to a friend whom she saw pass. 

'rht! Tkiron was left alone with Jemiinararm ; and, wliether it 
W'as tlie chtimpignc, or that my dear girl li>oki*d more than com¬ 
monly pretty, I don't know ; but Nhulame FUcflac had not been 
g\)ne a minute, when the baron dropiied on hiskneea, and made 
her a ifgular dcclnmtion. 

Poor Orlando Crump had found me out by this time, and was 
standing by my side, listening, as melancholy as posSitde, to the 
famous Bohemian Minnesingers, who w*ere singing the celebiated 
wonls of llur i»ciet C-ioth\ .— 

v> 

Ich bin ya huw lily }e«. du bkt ya hupp lily let, 

Wir sind doch hunp lily Ice, hupn ia lily tee. 

CAi.»ni«j:.~Youlc.odte<>dic<odle-<dle<<Mile hupp t 
];‘udlc<odle<aw'><M>-o! ” 

* 

They were standing witlt their hands in their waistcoats. Oft imtOl, 
and had just come to the **0-0-0.'' at the end of (he ebonts 
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af ibe forty-scventli stanza, wlien Orlando stortcsd i *' That's a 
scmiin r' says he. ** Indeed it is," says 1; “And, but for the 
fashion of tlte thing, a very ugly scream toot" when I heart! 
another shrill ‘*Oh!" as 1 thought; and Orliindo bolted crfT, 
crying, **By heavens, it's Air voic<‘!" "Whose voice?’* says 
I. *' Come and sec the row," says Tag. And off we went, with 
a alMtisidtarable number of jx^ople, wht> saw this strange move on 
his port. 

We came to the tent, and thetx* ue found my j>»>or jemimarann 
fainting; her mamma bolding a smelling*l>ott!c ; the Uari>n on 
the ground, holding a handkerchief to his blfoding ruisc; and 
Orlando squaring at him. and calling on him to fight if lie dareth 
My Jemmy Ityjketl at Crump wry ficrw. "Take ihal feller 
aw'ay," says she ; " he has insulted a French noblemmi, and 
desexvtss transportation, at tlic least" 

Poor OrlaJido uas c-irried off. " I've no polienct* with the 
little minx," sa>s Jemmy, giving Jemimarann a pinch “She 
might be a Uaroa's lady ; and slic screams out lx^cau;v hi$ lix* 
ccUency did hut s<juet‘ze her hand" 

"Oh, mamma f tnamma ! '* s<.»l>s ptxir Jemimarann, “ but he 
was i-t-tipsy," 

" T-t-'tipsy ! and the more i barnc fur yon, you hussy, to Ui 
ofifended with a nobicnun v^ho tUnra not know what lie i,\ doing," 


AUGUST. 

A Tournamitil, 

** I SAV, Tug," s.'ud MacTurk, one day soon after our flaremp 
ai Beulah. " Ktlbla/es amic!* cf age in C>cu>lK*,r, and then \vc‘3l 
cot you out, as 1 told you; the old liarbarer'S will die of spite 
she hears wlial wc are going to do. What do yi>u think? 
wo're going 10 have a tournament!" " \\Ti.tt',s a lournanienl?" 
says Tug, and so &aid bis manun,! when she hf*ard the news , and 
wikttt knew what a tournament was, 1 think, really, she 
as angry as MacTurk said .vhe would lx;, and gtm* no 
for days together. " WhalJ " says she, drcjvs up in atmour, 
like play-actors, and run .at fetch f»ilicr with ajHMLriy/ Kil- 
blaaeitnizst be mad!" And so I thought, but I didn't think 
tbl',T^gcaridges would be nifid ton, iis they were; for, when 
Jeramy heard that the Kilbhzcs' fe5tj\Til w.is ti> b*, as yet, a 
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profound secrete what does she do, but send dowa to the 
jP<7// a darning account of 

t 

^ *' c 

*‘Tuic VAA&ACiK OK Arms at Tt;oosRii>CEVfiLi.Bi 

*' IIm? days of chivalry are «tf/ past. The fuir Citmlcltune of 
ville, whose splendid entertainments have so often Ixen alluded to m this 
paper, has determined to give one which shall exceed in mlendetir mm 
the fnagniflccnce of the Middle Ages. We are not at ubertir to say 
more; but a tournament, at which HU Kx-bney B*r«n de jutd 

'I'homa.s 'J“-gr-g, Esq., eldest son of Sir Th-« T-gr*gt are lo he the 
knights-defendants against all comers; a ^whoHmt 

loveliness every fretjuenter of ridiion has felt the power; a bonatMi^ 
unexampled in the annaU of (iunter; and a l^U, in which the recmlw* 
tioas of ancient chivalry will blend sweetly with the soft tones of Wmip* 

5 ert and Collinet, are among the entertainments which the Lmdye of 
'.gg.ridgevtUe has prepared for her distinguUlicd guests," 

The Baron was the life of the scheme: he longed to be on 
borw^back, and iit,the field ai Tuggeridgtrville, where he, Tagrog, 
and a nutnlKT of our friends practised: he wa.s the best 
tiller present ; he vaulted over his horse, and played sneh 
wonderful antics, as never were done except at Dudroaf’s, 

And now—oh that I luid twenty page^, instead of this shoit 
cliaptcr, to describe the vui^nders of the day!—twenly'.four 
kflights came frcjin Ashley's at two guin^ a head. W« welt* 
in hopes to have had MLss W^iolford in the character of Joan of 
Arc, but that lady did not appear. Wc had a tent feur Ihe 
challengers, at each side of which hung wlmt they eaUed 
^;o(H€hin^s (like hatchmenti. which they put up when pisople die}, 
and underneath sat their pages, holding thdf helmets for the 
tournament. Tagrag was in brass-armour (my City ccmntiellons 
got him that famous s\iit); his Ivxcellcncy in polislted Steel. 
My wife wore a coronet, modelled exactly after that Of Queen 
Catharine, in '"Henry V,a tight gill jacket, which set off 
dear Jemmy's figure wonderfully, and a train of at least fbiAy 
feet. Dear jeminvijaim was in white, her hair braided wflh 
pearls. Madame dc nicflac appeared as Queen Elisabeth { siltd 
I.ady Fftanchc Blucnosc as a Turkish Piinoess. Ai| sddetfiim 
of London and his lady ; two magistrates of tbeooimtf, and file 
very pink of Ooydon; several Polish noblemen ; two Jtahaft 
Counts(t)esides ai/rCount); onobiiiadrcdandtcnyoiimgl^flEkier^ 
from Addiscombe College, in full uniform, commanded by 
Major-General Sir Mil<^ Mulligataw ney, KX. B.r and hb .lady; 
the Misses Piniminy's Finishing Establtshment, and foctrioen 
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yctoiig lAdks, all In white; the l^evereml Doctor l^iishoit. and 
tojr«nhie yooog g^mtlemen, of the first fiunfiies^'tmdor hia 
c{iarge»»<'we(e some only of the com^Kiny. I leave yoa to fiwcy 
ihat^ if tny Jemmy did seek for fashion, she had enough of it 
on dds occasion. They wanted me to have mounted again, tmt 
my hunting day Had b^n sufficient; besides, I ain't Ing enough 
forOJP^ k]%ht: so, as Mrs, Coxe mstsled on my opctnlng the 
Toomament*—and I knew it tvas in vain to resist—the llaron 
and Tograg had undertaken to arrange so that I might come 
<M with iadfity, if I came off at all. Ihey had pnicured from the 
Strand Theatre a famoiLS stud of hobbydiorscs. which they told 
me hud been trained for the use of the great !,^>rd bateman. 1 
did not know ercactly what they were till they arrived ; but as 
they had belonged to a lord. I thought it was all right, and con¬ 
sented ; and I found it the Inest sort of riding, iifu^r all, toapfavar 
to he on horseback and walk safely a-foot nt tin* same lime ; and 
hnpowdble to come down as long as 1 kept on my own 
legs; besides, I could cuff and pull my steed alxmt as mudi as I 
lil^, without fear of his biting or kicking in return. As lartd 
of the Tournament, tliey placwl in my bands a lanot‘, ornamented 
spirally, in blue and gold ; I thought of the pole ovit my old shop 
door, jUKl almost Wishinl myself there again, as 1 caiKTcd up la 
tfie battle in my helimn and bmistphite, with all the irujni>ets 
blowing and diutm beating at the (inu^ C'aptain IVigrag was 
my opponent, and jireeiously wc iioked each oilier, till, pmneing 
allkiaL. 1 put my foot on my horse's petticoat liehind, an<i dtwn 
I catne, getting a thiusi from the Captain, at the same time, Ihfit 
almost broke my sliouldcr-bone. “'Hiift w;is sufficient,'* they 
, said. " for the laws of chivalry ; ’* and I was glad to gel off SO. 

. After that the gentlemen riders, of whom them wen? no iesa 
seven, in complete armour, and the professionals, nr>w ran 
^ the ring; and the Baron was far, far the most skilful. 
.>^*|low sweetly tbe dear Baron rides," said nw vdfe, who was 
Ogling at him, smirking, smiling, and waving her lianrb 
JufidUef to Itim, “ I say, Sam,*' t>ays a professional to one of 
wfinmds, as, offer their course, they came cantmng up, and 
under Jemmy's bower, as she called itI say, Sam, 
IW blowed If that chap ifi harmcr mustn't have liecn* ^ne of 
And this only made Jemmy the tm?re pk*ase<l; for the 
^ ^ tlte Baron Had chosen the lj<xst way of winning Jcitd* 

niariutii by oomting hc^ mother. 
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The Boron was declared conqueror at the ring; and Jemmy 
awarded him the prize, a wreath of white roses, whtdt she placed 
on his lance; he reedring it gracefully, and bowing;, until the 
plumes of his helmet mingled with the mane of his charger, 
which backed to the other end of the lists; then gaUopmg back 
to the x^lace where Jemlm«arann was seated, he bcgn^ her to 
place it on his helmet. 'I^he poor girl blushed very mudi, and 
did so. As all the people were applauding, Tagrag nsdied up, 
and, laying his hand on the Baron's shoulder, whispered some¬ 
thing in his ear, which made the other very angry, I supjxise, 
for he shook him off violently. *' Chacun pour jot." says he. 
'‘Monsieur de Taguerague,”—which means, I am told, *' Every 
man f<5r himstrlf." And then he hkIo away, throwing his lance 
in the nir, catching a, and making his horse caper and prance, 
to the admiration of all beholders. 

After this came the " Paisage of Arms," Tagrag and the 
Baron ran courses against the other champions; ay, and on- 
horsed two apiece; wIicreufKin the other three refused to turn 
out; and [weciously \ie laughed at them, to be sure! 

“ Now it's our turn, Mr. Chicot," says Tagrag, shaldng his 
f].st at the Boron : *' look to yourself, you infernal mountctxmk. 
for, by Jufjiter, I’ll do my Ix^st!" And before Jetnmy and the 
rest of us, who were quite l)e\vildercd, could say a word, the.so 
two friends were charging aw'ay, spears in hand, rtsady to kill 
each other. In vain Jemmy screametl; in vain I threw down 
my truncheon : they had broken two x>olos before I could say 
‘•jack Robinson," and w'cre driving at each other with die tw'o 
new ones. I’he Baron had the worst of the first course, for lie 
had almost been carried out of his saddle. ' * Hark you, Chicot i" 
screamed out Tagrag, *‘next lime look to your bcadf" And 
next time, sure enough, each aiiiuxl at the head of the other. 

Tagrag’s spear hit the right place; for it carried off the Baron's 
helmet, plume, rose-wreath and all; but his Excellency hit tnu^ 
still—his lancc took Tagrag on the neck, and sent him to the 
ground like a stone. 

** He’s won! he's won!" says Jemmy, waving her l:^d- 
kerchief; Jemiinnrann fitintt'd, I^dy Blanche screamed, and t 
felt so .sick tliat 1 thought X should drop. All the c<Hn|>aoy were 
in an uproar: only the Baron looked calm, and bowed very 
gracefully, and kissed his hand to Jemmy; when, all of a sudden, 
a Jcwish-looking man springing over the barrier, and followed 
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iw three more, rashed towards the Bftron. Keep the ^te, 
Bobt” he hoHoaai out '* Baron. 1 amst you, at Uic suit of 

Sanjuel tcvfeoo.for”- , 

But tke new said for what; shouting oai, * Aha I and 
»' Sa^^MristieZ'* and I don't know what, his I^cellency drew 
his sw^wd, dug his spurs into his horse, and was over the poor 
bailiff; and off before another word. He had threatened to run 
throogh one of the bailiff's followers, Mr. Stubbs, only that 
eiMidetnan made way for him; and when we took up the bailiff, 
and J»ought him round by the aid of a httlc brandy-and^walcr* 



tie told us all. " i had .a wrii againshi him, Mishier i,oxsh, but 
1 didn't vanl loshpoil shiK>rt. and. U;^hide&h, I didn tknow lum 
until dey knocked off ln'» cap ! 

Here was a pretty busmess I 


SEPTI'MBER. 

Over-BoardZd and Under^Ladl'd, ^ 

Wb had no great reason to l«rag of our tournament 
idgwaie: boMtoall. i‘'»“ Kdbtoea, 
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where pcior Ixrd Heydownderry vrent about in a bladk vclvtet 
dressing-gown, and the Emperor Napoleon Bonypaot appeared «i 
ft suit of armour and silk stockings, IBse Mr. Pdl’s friend in Pick* 
wick. We, having employed the gentlemen from Anti* 

theatre, had some decent spoct for our money. * , 

Wc nevi^ heard a word from tlie Baron, who bad sodtetln* 
qoished himself by his horsemanship, and had knocked demn (m)Kl 
very justly) Mr. Nnbb, ibe bailiff, and Mr. Stnbbs, his man, Wlio 
came to lay hands upon him. My sweet Jemmy seemed to fee 
very low in spirits after his depjirlure, and a sad thing It is to See 
her in kw spirits : on days of Ulness she no more minds ^ving 
Jemimarann a box on the ear, or sending a plate of muffmS across 
a table nt poor me. than she does taking her tea. 

Jtmimy, I say. was very low in spirits ; but, one day (I remember 
it was the day afU-T Captain Higgins called, and $aid he had Seen 
the Baron at Boulogne), she vowed that nothing but clmngeofair 
would do her go<xl, and decinrerl tliat she should die unless she 
went to tlie se.i«.ide in h'rance. I knew what tbi.s meant, and that 
I might as Wfll aitenipt ^o resist her as to resist Her Gracious 
Majesty in Parliament a^selnbled ; vj I lohl the people to pack Up 
tlie things, ami took four places on iKiard the *'Grand Turk” 
st^'amer foi‘ Boulogne, 

The travelling-carriage, which, w ith Jemmy’s thirty-seveni boxes 
and my carpet-bag, was pretty vwl! loaded, was sent on board the 
night before ; and we, after bmiJkfasting in I\nlUind Place (little 
did 1 think it was the—but, ix>h I never mind) went down to the 
Custom House in the other carriage, followed by a hackney-coach 
and a atb, with the servants, and fourteen Ixindboxes and trunks 
more, which were to be \vanie<l by my dear girl in the Journey. 

I’he rosid down Cht^apsuK* and I'h.araes Street need not be 
descriljcd; we ssiw the Monument, a mementoof the wicked Popish 
ntassacre of St. Bartholomew; why c*rectcd here t can^t think, OS 
St. Bartholomew is in Smithfieldwc liad a glimpse Of Billhi|pi- 
gate, and of the Mansion House, where wc.saw the two-and*tWtttit)jr* 
shilling-coai smoke coming out of the chimneys, and were laildted 
at the Custom House in safety. 1 fcU melancholy, (brwei^m , 
going among a people of swindlers, as all Frenchmen are thcmgjht 
to be; and, besides not being able to speak the language, lealdng 
our own dear country and Ixinest cofintrymen. 

Fourteen porters came out, and each took a pacleoj^ with 
greatest civility; calling Jemmy her Ladyship, aao me yoiikr 
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bonour; «yi %ndi ytMtr4»»iottri]ig and liadysbij^tig even my 
^tt apdthnmakLkubecab^ 1 somehow felt aUoviri|itfle mekn- 
chdy »t Ijoh^p awsay, “ Here, my fine fellow,** sayi I lo dva 
was standing very mpectful, holding his hat in 
ooe hand ond JtSmny's }ewd>ca&e in the other—Heret my fine 
SSys I* ** here’s six shillings for you; for I did not cftlfa 
jfbrt^mcmty. 

' «*Sht what?” says he. 

dht ihillings, fellow," shrieks Jemmy, *' and tw ice ns much a* 
'* flDeri mami!" says this insolent coachman. •' Teller your- 



seif,, fxiarm: do you think I'ma'going to kill my horses, and break 
rdy t»eck>tts back, and bust my airrmge, and carry you, and your 
itltK and your traps, for six hog? '* And vnlh this the monster 
dm^ipod his hat, with my mcmey in it. and doubling his fist, fnii it 
wayjpiy near my nose that I really thought he would have made it 
^'Myfiure’shcighteenjdiiliings,''sayshc,‘*ham'iii?-“hiiAk 
lUkfi^iOjtdhts^ gentlemen." 

Wil^, it ain’t more than scvenlccn-aiMl-Ris," says one <*( the 
foortoen porters; " but if thfi gcn'l ntan is a gcn'l'inan, he^con't 
give AO less than a sufiering anyhow.’ 

It woAfcesd to rc»st, and Jemmy screamed like a Turk; but# 





cox’s DIARV. 


256 

♦ ‘ HoHoa!" .says one. ** What’s the row?"says another. ” Cortie, 
dub up ! ” totirs a third. And I don't mind tcUifig yem# in cem- 
lidence, that 1 was so frightened that I took out the sovetvtgn and 
tj.u'c it. My man and Jemmy’s maid had disappeared by this 
litue : they always do when thttre s a robljery or a row going on. 

I was going after them. "Stoii. Mr. Ferguson," pi|)es a 
yemng genilernan of aiiout thirteen, with a red livery waistcoat 
that reached to his ankles, .and every \ ariety of Iwtton, pin, string, 
to ket‘p it togciheT. “Suip, Mr. lleff," iays he, taking a srnali 
pijv out of his moiuh, " and don’t forgil llie cabman." ^ 

" What's your fare, my Lul ? ” iayj> I. 

"Why, lei's M.r—yes—ho!—luy fares seven-and-thirty and 
eiglitfx'nce eggs—adv.' 

'F'he fonruvn gentlemen holding the luggage h<Te burst out 
find l.eightd \'ery mdely mdcoil; and the only person who .seemed 
ihsapiKunicd w.as, t thought, the hackney-coachman. "Why, 
you lascal ! ” says Jemmy, laying hf»ld of the boy, " do you want 
inure than the coachman ?” 

"I>on { rascal mt', luarm!" i^hrieks the little chap in return. 
“ Wliat'.s the cirach to me.^ V\v. y>u may go m an otnlibu&for 
stvjK'nci' if you like ; vy don't you go .and bu.ss it, marin. Vy did 
you call my cab, nuirm? Vy am I lu come forty mile, from 
Scarlet Street, Po'll'nd Sirt'ct. IVtl'nd Place, and not {pt my 
lare, inarm ? C’oim;, give me a suffering and a half, and don't 
kivp my hosS a-\aiUng all day.” This sjx'ech, vihich takes some 
liiui' to MTite doiMi. w'as inaile in alxjut the fifth part of a second ; 
and, at the end of it, the young gentleman hurled down his pipe, 
•and, .advancing towards Jemrny, doublet! his fist, and seemed to 
challenge her to fight t 

My dearest girl now lumetl from red to be as pale a.s white 
Windsor, and fell into my arms. Wlwt ua5 I to do? I called 
" l^ohcetnau!" but a iKiliet:m,in won't interfere in ThamesStn.'et ; 
robix'ry licensoti them. Wliat w.rs 1 to do? Oh I my heart 
Ixats with j:xiliTn.al gratitude wlicn I think of wliat my Tug did I 

As j»oon as thU young cab-chap put himself into a fighting 
attitude, Master Tuggeridge-Coxe--vho had liecn standing by 
laughing Wiry riulely, I thouglit—Master Tuggeridge-C’o.xe, I say, 
flung his jacket smldcnly into his mamm.i'.s face f the brass buttons 
made her start anil recovered her a Imlc), and, lTW*fore we could 
say a word, was in the ring in whtch wc sbxxi (formed by the 
IKirtcrs, nine orange men and women, I don’t know bow many 
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iiewspap<!^ 1 x]^ iKDtel'CAds. and old*doUicsmen), and* wldrling 
about two lilllo white fists in the face of the gentleman in the red 
waistcoati who brought up a great pair of black ones to bear on 
the enemy, was engaged in an iiv^tant. 

But la hhssa you! Tug hadn't been at Richmond School for 
nothing; and miiUd away—one. two. right and ldft”-hkc a MiUe 
hero as 1 ms is, with all his dear mother's spirit m him. First came 
a oniick whkh sent a long dusky white hat>—that looked damp 
and deep like a well, and had a long black crape-rag ta'isted 
round it—^first came a crack which sent this white hat spinning 
over tl» gentlcntan*s cstb* and seaiterctl among the crowd a vast 
uuuitMer^ things which the cabman kept in it,—such ns a 
of atrtng. a piece of candle, a comb, a wUipl.tsh, a lattlc 
Warlder, a slice of bacon. &c. &c. 

'rbe cabman seemed sadly tishanicd of tins display. Imt Tug 
gave him no time : another blow w'os planted on his cheek-bone; 
and a thirrl, which hit him .straight on the no^\ sent this rude 
cabman straight dowm to the ground. 

’*Erayvo, my Jjord ! ” shouted all the people around. 

*'I won’t have no more, thank jer, " said the little cabman, 
gathcriti^ himisclf up. '■ tlivc 11 $ over iny fare, vdl )it. and let 
me git away?" 

What's your fare H<nt>, you cowardly little thief?" says 7'ug- 
**Vy, then, two-and'cighifu’ncc." .says hr, ‘*l}o along,—you 
^if<w it is!" And two and cighlpencc be had ; ami everylKaJy 
applauded Tug, and lussed it«* cab-lxiy, am! askc<i 'I’ug for 
something to drink. WV heard the* j«w:kei Ih-U ringing, and all 
ran down the stairs to in tune. 

1 now thought our troubles would Sf>on l»c over; mine were, 
vtsry nearly so. In one souse at leant: for after Mr*-. Coxe and 
Jletuimarann, and 'I'ug, and tht* maid, nnd vaU t, and valuables 
had becu handed across, it came 10 my turn. 1 had often lieard 
of people being taken up by a but seldom of their firing 

sctdOfWn by one. Just as ! was going over, the vcskcI rmlcoff a 
littliri the board slipped, and down I soused into the water. You 
might have heard Mrs. C’oxc's shrieJt as far as (iras'csend ; it rang 
In my ears as 1 went dow'n, alt grieved at the thought of leaving 
her a disconsolate widder. Welt, up 1 came again, and caught 
the biim of my lieavcr-lml—tliough I have lu-ard that drowSung 
me^ catdi at straws:—I floaterl, and hor*c<l to citcayw hy hook 
a: fyer^ok; and, luckily, just then, I fiiU m^'sclf suddmly jerked 

i 
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by the waistband of my whites^ and fbatid myself bmded la 
the air at the end of a boat'hodkt to the sound pf 1 
}rehoi! yeboi 1" and so 1 was dragged atioard. I was put to bed* 
and had swallowed so much water tluu it tcK>kav«ryeoKMddetable 
quantity of brandy to bring it to a proper mixture m my itbddew 
In fact, for some hours 1 was m a very deplorable shxt&, 


OCTOBER. 

Xo/t\'r ia Quit, 

Weia., wc arrived at Boulogne; and j<rmmy , aftermakuDginquirioi 
right and left, about the liaron, foiwd that no such persoi;i was 
know n there; and lx?ing bent, I supix>*»e, at all events* Ott tnarty- 
ing her daughttT to a lord, she determined to set off few' Pads* 
wh<.‘re, as he had often said, he possessed a niagnificenl—hotel 
lie calk^l it;—and 1 rt^Tnemljcr jemmy Ijcing mightily indignant 
at the idea *. but hotel, we fouucl afterwards, means only a house 
in French, and this rirtmcilcd her. Need 1 describe tho road 
from Ik>ulogne to Pans? or nceii 1 descrilw that Capitol itself? 
Suffice It to say, that we made our npjxifurance there, at '* Mur* 
issc’s Hotel,'’as Iwcame the family of Coxe-Tuggeri<lge; and 
saw cverytliing worth seeing in the metropolis in a week, It 
nearly killed me to l>e sure; but, whim you're on a pleasure pUlty 
in a foreign countr)% you must not mind a little inconvenietico of 
this sort. 

Well, there is, near the city of Paris, a splendid road and tow 
of trees, which—I don’t know why—is colled the Shandclecsy* Ot 
iClysbn Fields, in French : others, I have heard* call it the ShflJi- 
dcltN’Ty ; but mine I know to Ijc the correct {xronanctation. ^ la 
the middle of this $h.indelee*y is an open space of ground ail 4 a 
lent where, during the summer, Mr. Franconi, the Frcndl Ashley* 
performs with hts horses .and things. As everybody wemt ^lere* 
and wc were told it was quite the thing, Jemmy agreed that we 
^K>uld go, too; and go we did. 

It^s just like Ashley's: there's a man just like Mr. Piddkflsttbef 
who goes round the ring in a huxxah-dress, cracking a whip: there 
are a doren Miss Woedfords* wlio appear Uke P 6 ^ pi|pesMB» 
Dihsnnas* Suitannas, Cachoehas* and Heavem kiiow^ wbatl 
There's the fat man* who comes in with the twceity-thnse 
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oil* Mill ttifepf tt» tie the livhtg skeietion I There's the elewn$. 
iliesawiMtr the horse that dances a hornpipe* oandlai 
studh itt 1i003pi^|u»t as in onr own dosir comitry* 

My deer her very finest clothes, with all the world 

looking at her, was really enjoying this spectacle {which docsn*t 
mitttte knowledge of the Sangwige, seeing that the dnmh 
don’t odk it), when there come in. pre<aenily, ''thegreat 
PoUsb the Sarmalian horse-tamer, on eight steeds, ' which 
we wisre al! of us longing to sec. llte honKc tanier, to music 
twenty^miks an hour, 
rnshedlin on four of his 
bocseSr leading the other 
four, and skurried round 
Hio ringi* You couldn't 
see him for the sawdust, 
but eviBrybody was de¬ 
lighted, and applauded 
Ukoxnad Presently, you 
saw there were only three 
horses in front; he had 
slipped oneinorelietweon 
hla legs, another follow¬ 
ed, and it was clear tliat 
the consequences wonhl 
be fiital, if be admitted 
any ittore. The pc<^ple 
applautkd mi;»rc than 
ever; and when, at b.<t, 
seven and* eight were 
made logo in, not wholly, 
bilf sliding dexterously 
hi and out, with the others, so tliat you did not know which 
was which, the bouse. I thought, windd come down with 
applause; and the Sarmatian horsc-Utmer lK»W'cd his gnat 
iMmrs to the ground. At last the music grew slow'cr. and hi: 
esmtei^ Unsurely round the ring; bending, smirking, wresawing, 
lla^llgbts W'hip. and laying hht l^ind on his heart, just .as we have 
' llte Ashley’s people do. Hut fancy our astonishment wben, 
, tbk horsc-UuncT, coming round with hfewfeur 

' a mutter, and being opposite our lx>x, gave a start, and a 
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* * Alljert ! ’’ screamed my dear Jenuny: '' Al^;rt 1 BaJilxihbab 
—^t^aron ! " The Sarmatian looked at tier for a minute: aad 
turning head over heels, three times, bolted suddenly off his 
horses, and away out of our sight* 

It was His ExciiLLKN< Y thk Baron dePuntiseI 

J<‘mri»y went off in a fit as usual, and we never saw the Baron 
again : but we lieard, afterwards, tliat Punter was an apprentice 
of Franconi A anti had mn away to England, thinking to better 
himself, and had joineil Mr. kichard.son's anny { but Mr. 
kichardson, and then London, did not agree with him; and we 
saw the last of imn as lie sprang over the barriers at tire Tug- 
gertclgevillc tournanu'nt. 

" W'ell, Jenunuirann, " says Jemmy, in a fury, ** you shall marry 
Tagrag ; and if I can't liavc a bvironess for a daughter, at least 
you shall ix* a baronet s larly," INxjr Jeininiarann only sighed ; 
she knew it wa -. of no use to remonstrate. 

Paris grew dull to us after this, .ind we were more eager tbiin 
ever to go lack to I .ondoii: for what should wc hear, but that 
that monster, 'ruggeridg^*, of the ( ity—<jld Tug's black son, 
forsotuh ! -was going to contcM Jemmy's claim to the property, 
and had filed I don't know hmv many bills against us in Chanctjiy? 
ile.iring this, we set off immediately, and we arrived at Boulogne, 
and set ofV m that very same “ tirand Tuxk ” which had brought 
us to France. 

If you lot)k in the Viills, you will sec th.al the steamers leave 
London onSaturrhiy morning, and }k)ulogneon 5^lurdaynight; 
so that there is often not an hour Ixdween the lime of arrival and 
departure. Blesi us! hless u,s! I j'lty the jvxir Captain tliat, 
for twenty-four hours at a time, is on a paddle-box,*roarmg out, 
’* 1‘^tse her * Stop her ! ” and the jKxvr servants, who arc laying 
out breakf.ust, lunch, dinner, tea, sup|>crbreakfast, limch, 
diuneT, lea, supjxn’, again ;—for layers up(.>n layers of travellers, 
as it were ; and, most of uU, I pity that utiliapj))’ steward, with 
those unfortunate tin Uasins that he niu.vt always keep an eye over. 
Idtile did MT know what a storm was browing in our aljsence; 
and little were we prepared fi>r the awful aw'ful fate that hutig 
over our Tuggeridgevitle profX'iiy. 

Biggs, of the great house of Higgs, Biggs & Blatherwick, was 
our man of business ; w hen I arrived in London 1 heard that be 
had just set off to Paris after me. So we started down to Tug- 
gcridgevillc instead of going to Portland Pbce. As we came 
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throu^ ^ lodgC'ipitcs, vr^ foand a cr<»w4 ftssmbled within 
tbom; tu>4 them was that boitid TuEg^ridge on horseback, 
odtii a shabby-kooldng man. called Mr. Scnpgoat. and his man 
of business, and many mon?. ■" Mr. .Scapgoat,” says Tugger- 
idge. grinning, and handing him owr a sc.derl |wi[)er, ** here's 
the Krose; I leave you in possession, and wjsh you good 
nwsmittg.” 

In possession of what ? " says the riglnfiil l.uiy of Tuggei idge- 
vitte, I<^ing<»Uof the carriage-window. She hated bhick Tug- 
g«ridgci. 4 ffts stje called him, like |)OiA>on : the very first week of our 
coming to I^ortland when he called to as*k restitution of 

soir^ plate which he .said was his private property, she called 
hto a base-born blackamoor, nnd told him to quit the house. 
Slnco Uictt there had iK’cn Inw-stiuabhies us w illiout eml, 

and aU sorts of writings, meetings, and arbitrations;. 

Possessiem of my estate on'iiggeridgeville, nmtlam," roars lie, 
*' Icft'fne by my father's will, which you have h.id notice of these 
three weeks, and know as well .ss T dt»." 

’•Old Tug left no will." shrieked Jemmy : " he didn't die to 
Imvehisestatcs to blackamoors- ■ to negroes - tol«ise-l>orn mulatto 
slory-iellm; if he did may I l>c “- 

'"Oh, hush ! dearest nvirama," says Jemimar.inn. 

^‘fJoit again. mcHher !'* says Tug, who is .dwav*' (-mggenng. 

” What is this Imsiness, Mr. Tuggmdgc ? ' cru*!! Tagnig (v,ho 
was th« only one of our jiarty that h,'td his .seim'*t). "What is 
this win?" 

" Oh, it's merely a matter of form." said the ia\s\er. riding up. 
"For Heaven’s sake, madani, Ix' jxMcmble ' lei my friends, 
Higgs. BiggsTA Blatherwick, arrange with me. I am surprtM^d 
that none of their iieoplc are here. All that you have to do i.slo 
eject us; and the rest will follow, of courM*," 

** Who hastaken possession of this here propr-rty ? " roars Jt-mniy 

agoiu. 

"Mytricnd Mr. Scapgoftt," said the lawyer.—-Mr, Sca^^oat 

grinntsd. 

'* Mr. Scapgoat." said my wife, shaking her fist at him (for she 
is a woman of no small spirit), •’ if you don’t lr;ave this ground, 
I'ftliave you pushed out with pitchforks, I will -you and yrwir 
be^fgiiurly blackanioor yo Anti, suiting the action to tlric 

wowflk she clapped a stable fork into the hands of one of tfw: 
garikaocTfi. and caUctl another, anned with a rake, to ?ijs help. 
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while young Tug set the dog at their heels, and I hurtuhed fyt 
joy If* see such villainy so piroperly treatedL 

“7’hat's sufficient, ain’t it?" said Mr. with the 

calmest air in the world. “Oh. completely," said lawyer. 
“Mr. Tuggeridgc, we’ve ten miles to dinner. Madam* your'very 
humble servant. ‘' And the whole i>o&se of them roda away*, 

' »< ■■■■' 

KOVCMBLR. * 

i.nw I i/f JSiiiranrir, 

Wr knew not what this meant, until wc received a siitoige 
document from Higgs, m London,—which began 
to w ii. Sarnuf 1C o\, late of PortKind Place, in the City of West* 
nunstcr, in the said county, was attachcfl to answer Samuel 
Scapgont, of .1 plea, wherefore, with force and arms, he eittered 
into one mcs'iuagc with the appurtenances, which John Tug- 
gendgp, Ksquire. d’-xrii ,ed to the said Samuel SeapgD&t, for a 
term w hich is not jet ctptred, and ejecteii him." And it went oti 
to say ihIt ‘* wr, w iih foriN* of nrms. m? w ilh swords, knives, and 
stales, h.ad ejected him * W.is there ever such a monstrous 
Lilsehood? when we did but stand in defence of our own; and 
isn't U a sin that we should lum* iK'cn turned out of our rightful 
pos'iessions upon such a rascally pli'n? 

H rgs, Iliggs 6c Blaihcrwick had evidently been bribed; for 
—would you believe it’—thn’ told us to give up possession at 
once, .as a will was found, and we could not defend the action. 
.\I> fcTumy rcfusi'd their prop<jsaI with scorn, and laughed at 
the uot.on of the will, she pronounced it to Ijc a forgery, a vile 
black unoor forgery , and believes, to this day, that the Story of 
Its having lx‘en made thirty yeirs ,igo, m Calcutta, and Icftthetc 
w ith old ’I ug s papers, and found there, and brought to Ehg^and, 
after a search made, by order of 1 uggendge junior, is a ScOlldalous 
folsc'hood 

Well, the cau'!c was tned Why need t say anything eotteem* 
ing It ’ What shall I sav of the l.ord Chief-Juntice, but that he 
ought to be asliamcd of tlie wig he sits in? What of 3iir. 

and Mr, -, who exerted their eloquence agaunst jtdAlce and 

the pour? On our side, too, was no less a man than Mr. 
Serjeant Binks, who, asliamed I am, for the honour trf UidBritikb 



lAW tlFE A3SCRAKCK, 



bar* 10 «S 8 (y 9 ^eamd to have been bribed to 6 : for ^ maaMy 
IIP bis cawt Had he behaved like Mr. MdWffifthj ^ 
Wiiw wand to V^hmf in this humble way, t offer my <han^ 
W r W ^ produced, 

Aft Mr, sMudte&n, appearing for the first time In that cowt, 

upon «1» Pid«<nl of «!cred IWs; «*• 
mg atouad roe the arnynunts of a profission I risplct; Imving 
bdbte me a vinnembk judge, and an inlightened jury—the 
epdOlWe glory, the neiion's cheap defender, the ptx>r mans 
paUadiuro *. how must 1 thrimble, my Uird, how roust 
^tdosb faejew my cheek *M somebody cried out O ch^hr* 
y» the court there was a dreadful roar of laughing: and wwn 
Older w»s established, Mr* Mulligan contlnuetl“ My L^rd, I 
Jheedtkcm not ; 1 come from a counthry accusiometl to opprissicm, 
*«wMa$thmcoantbiy--ycs. my l>ard, that treland-^Ao not laugh, 
1 am proud of il)—Is ever, in spite of her tyrants, green, and 
lovtij, and beautiful: roy client's cauist*, likewbe. will rise shu{>cxior 
-to the malignant imbecility—I rejKnU. the malic;>i,ant imuk- 
OWtT—of those who would ihrample it d'jwn ; and in whose 
teCthy iu my client's momc, in ray counihiy's-ay. and mymvit^ 
1, with folded arrums, hurl a sciimful and eternal defUmcc I 
•*For Heaven's .sake, Mr. Milligtm**-(" Mt'i.LUiAN. Ml£ 
cried ray defender)—" Mulligan, then, Ije calm. 


and keep to your brief/* 

Mr. Mulligan did: and fur three h^iurs and a quarter, in a 
st>eech crammesi with l..alin quotations, raul unsuriiassoa fof 
eloquence, he explained the situalum of rae and Ji»y family , tbo 
xomwiUcmanner in whichl'uggmdge thcrkU‘rgamed hwfortune. 
and by which U afterwards came to my wife; the skitc of Ireland, 
tilt original and virtuous poverty of the Coxes—from which ho 
ckmced passionately, for a few minutes (until the ju<lgc 
hjril), to the poverty of his own country ; my excellent^; os a hus¬ 
band, father, landlord; ray wife's oa a wife, mother, landlady. 
M wpa in vain—the trial went against us. 1 was soon taken in 
tttgCTdon for the damages; llvediundred ixnxnds of law expenses 
of m OUro, and as much more of Tuggendge's. He would not 
'tm Wferthing, he said, to get me out of a much worse place than 
1,{ie Fleet 1 need not tell ypu that along with the l.arai went the 
t^ouse in town, and the money in the funds. Tugge-rkige, he 
■ 4*^*0 had thousands before, had it all. And when I was m 
; ^ pristiiay who do you thmk would come and see me "f None of the 
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Barons, nor Counts, nor Foreign Ambassadors, nor Etodlencles, 
who used to fill our house, and eat and drink at our expense.*^ 
not even the ungrateful Tagrag t 
1 could not help now saying to my dear wife, ** See, my kwe, 
we have been gentlefolks for exactly a year, and a pretty life We 
have had of it In the first place, my darling, we gave grand 
dinners, and everybody laughed at us.'* 

'* Yes, and recollect how ill they made you," cries my daughter. 
“We asked great company, and they insulted ua.*' 

“ And si)f>ili mamma’s temper," said Jeminiaranit ^ 

'' Hush I Miss," said her mother ; “we don»t want^^oirradvice.** 
“ Then you inu»t make a couniry^ gentleman of me/' 

“Ami send pa into dunghills," ruired Tug, 

“'IlH-n you must go to oficras, and pick up foreign Barons 
and Counts/’ 

“Oh, thank Heaven, de.nrcst papa, that we are rid of Ihenit'* 
cries my little Jemimarann, looking .'Umost happy, and kissing her 
old pappy. 

“ .'\inl you must make a fine gentleman of Tug thero, and 
send liiin in a fuie scIhk I." 

“And I give you my word," s.ays Tug, “ I'm as ignorant a 
chap ns ever lived." 

‘‘ You’re an insolent jeiuccbox," says Jemmy ; “you'velearned 
that nt your line school/’ 

“ I've learned something else, too, ma’am ; ask the boys if I 
haven't." grumbles 'fug. 

" You hawk your daughter alicmi, and just escape marrying 
her to a swindler." 

“And drive off p^Kir Orlando," whimpered my girL*^ 

“ Silence ! mis.s," says Jemmy fiercely. 

“You insult the man whose father’s property you inherited, 
and bring me mio this prison, without hoi>e of leaving it; for he 
never can help us after all your Imd Language." 1 said all this 
very smartly ; for the fact is, my blood was up at the time, and 
I determined to rate my dear girl soundly. 

“Oh ! Sammy," stud she, sobbing (for the poor thing's spirit 
was quite broken), “ it’s all true ; I’ve been very vesty ib^sh 
and vain, and I've punished n»y de^tr husband and cihildreBby 
my follies, and I do so so rejwni them ! ’’ Here Jemhnaraiui at 
once burst out crying, and flung her^lf into hernuumxta*s arms, 
and the pair roared and sobbed for ten mmutes together. Even 
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ToR^looked <|tKier:. smd as forme, it'$ a nKSfstiiiXtraord^iiary tbingf, 
tiQt I'm blest if seeing th^ so miserable didn't tnalce me quite 
lwpp|r,^I don't think, for the whole twelve months of our good 
fhitnne, 1 bad ever felt so gay as in that dhmal room In the 
Fleet, where 1 wws locked up. 

Po^ Orlando Crump came to see us every day ; and we, who 
ha4 never taken the slightest notice of him in Portland Place, 
tttid treated him so cruelly tliat day ut Boulah Sjva, were only 
too glad of his company now. He us<mI to bring lKK>ks for my 
gfcd, ^nd a bottle of sherry for me; and he us<>d to take home 
Jonamy's fronts and dress them for her; and when hiking-up 
time came, he used to sec the ladies Itonte to their little three- 
pair bedroom in Holbom. where they slept now, 'lug and alL 
*‘Can the bird fcMget its nest ?" Orlando used to say (he was a 
romantic young fellow, that's the jruth, and blt'w^ the flute and 
read Lord Byron incessantly, since he was .sepamtetl from 
Jendmaronn). "Can the bird, let loose in ICaslern climes, for¬ 
get its home? Can the rose cesisc to rcmcmlier its lielowd Iml- 
nol Mr. Co*, you mode nw: what I am, and w’bat 
1 hope to die—hairdresser. I never ^ec a curling-irons b'rforc 
1 entered yemr shop, or knew Naples from brown Wind.'ior, 
Did you not make over your bouse, your furnunn?, your cmj>orium 
of p^umery, and ninc-and-twenty sJmving c'uslomers, tome? 
Arc these trifles? Is jenumarann a trifle? if she would allow 
me to call her so. o JcriTimamnn, your pa fotind me in the 
workhouse, and made tne what I am. Conduct me to my 
gmre, and I never never shall V different! “ When he had said 
this, Orlaudo wras sr> mticb aflcctiHl, that he rushed suddenly on 
his bat arfd quitted the rrx>m. 

Then Jemimarann Ix-gan to cry too. "Oh, I" said she, 

isn't he—isn't be a nice young man ? " 

Vm Aanged if he ain’t,” says Tug. ** What do you tliink of 
Ids ipvingme eighteenpeuce yesterday, and a bottle of livendcr 
water for Miiporann ?" 

" He might as well offer to give you back the shop at any rate/* 
Jays Jemray. 

** What I to pay I'uggeridgc's damages ? My dear, I'd sooner 
Ihtm give 'Higgeridge the chance. ” 
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DBCEMBER. 

Famify . .. . 

Tugceridce vowed that I should finish my days theftti 
put me in prison. It appears that we both had raRSoa to. ba 
ashamed of ourselves; and w'ere. thank God I 1 I^inked lo he 
sorry for rny bad feelings towards him, and he acitiafiy Wroth to 
me to say — 

—I think you have suffered enough for faults which. I hdlkwe^ 
do not tie with you, set ntueh as your wife; and I have withdrawA.mjr 
chutns which 1 had agaLn<^t you while you were in wrongAil poesee^qn 
of iny father’s estates. You must reinemirer that when, on exoaxinatloil 
of iny father's papers, no will was found, 1 yielded up his property, wittl 
perfect willingness, to those who 1 fancied were his legitimate hein. Fhf 
this I ref'eived all sorts of insults from your wife and youmtf 
orquiesced In them); and when the discovery of a will, in India* prwed 
just • hums, you must rctuemVer how they were met, and the vexatiotta 
proceedings with which you smight to opjjosc them. 

" I iuivu distlurged your lawyer's bill; and, as I lx:li«ve you are more 
fitted for the tnulc yon formerly exerctset! than for any other, 1 will give 
five )mndre<;t i^Kiunds for the purchase of a stock and shop, when ytm inaSl 
find one to suit yai. 

“ I enclose a di aft Ibr twenty {lounds, to meet your present expendeti, 
Yi*u have, I am told, a son, a \yjy of some spirit: if he likes to try hi* 
fortune abroad, :uu1 go on l>r»ard an Indintnau, I can get him an appoint* 
ment; and am. Sir, your obedient servant, 

“JoHtf Tut^sEmvtix.'* 

It was Mrs. Breadliasket, the housekeeper, -who brought tb& 
letter, and Kx>ked mighty contemptuous as she gave it, 

"I hope, HreadUtsket, that your master will send me my 
things at any rate," cries Jemmy, “ There's seventeen silk and 
satin dresses, and a whole heap of trinkets, that can be of no 
earthly use to him." 

**l>on'l Hrctulbaskct me, mem, if you please, mtmi. My 
master says that them things is quite obnoxious to your sphere 
of life. Breadbasket, indeed !" And so she sailed out 

jemmy hadn't a word; she had grovm mighty quiet tfinoe livo 
had licen in misfortune : but my daughter looked aa happy a$ a 
queen ; and lug, when he lieard of the ship, gaw k jump that 
nearly kn(x:kcd down poor Orlando. "Ah, I suppose you’tl 
forget me now'?" sa)'s he, with a sigh; and seemed the only 
unhiippy person in eomp.iny. 

" Why, you conceive. Mr, Crump," says my wife, with a great 
deal of dignity, " that, connected as we are, a yotmgiuaui bom 
in a work "-— 



** cried I (<inr ttnce H mf life i^etcrmltied tc tinvie 

^*hM ya«3r foolish tongue. Vow Jibwnd ijrkUs 
IlM Mn itife tnltt m hitherto; and, from tlW day. hftvc 
no more df it Hade ye. Orkndo, if 3 ««i wil! take /malmafnnnt 
y<m may have her; and if you‘11 take fi\e litmdmd pounda 
for a half share of the shop, they’re A'ours , and f^afs for yfwit 
Met Co*." 

And here we are, back again. And I virite this from the old 
back shop, where we arc all uaitmg to see tlw new year In* 
Orfendo sits yonder, pkdltng a wig i^pr rav Ixird ('hietJustice. 



v» 

OS happy as may be; and Jemimarann and her mother have 
as busy as you enn imagine all day long, and are just now 
the finishing touches to the bridal-dresses' for the wedding 
w <o take place the day after to-raormw. I've cut v'venteen 
bfttds oir(as I say) this very d.ay; and as for Jemmy, I no more 
mlsid her than 1 do the Emperor of China and all hw 'I'ambarms. 

, lastfi^ht we had a merry meeting of our friends and neighbours, 
\10i,cieldNratc our reappearance among them ; and very liiwry we 
; Insto, We had a capital fidditr. and wc kept it up till a 
fWSttlf.ddy hour this morning. We begun with ^piadrills, bid 1 

“ * lA 
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never coulfl do 'em well; and after that, to please Mr, Ctxxmp 
and hi.s intended, we tried a gaUopard, which 1 found anything 
but easy ; for since 1 am cenne back to a life of peace and com* 
fort, it's astonishing how stout I'm getting. So we ttumed at 
one** to W'hat Jemmy and me excels in ~a countiy danese ; which 
ib rather surprising, as we was lx>th brought up to a town life. 
As for young Tug. he showed off in a sailor's hornpipe: which 
Mrs. Cox says is very projxjr for bun to \eAm, now he is intended 
for the sea. But stop ! here comes in the punch*bowls; and if 
we arc not happy, who is? I say 1 am like the Swhdt people, 
for I can't flourish out of my native Aair. 


END OF "cox's DIARY," 
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CHAPITO I. 

Of iheJjBves of Mr, and Mus attJ of the Ttvo 

Grcnt Fai.ttoits \n (hr ToU'ti of OUhoiough. 

TiyT V dear John/' crir»l Lucy, w Jtli .1 very wix* Uiok in<1i*ed, *• it 
aVx mUit and sliall Iw so. A» for Ikaighty Slrot'l, with out 
nieami, a liousc is out of the question, Wc must kivj) iJirvc mu- 
vants, and Aunt Diggs sa>b the taxejt are onc-and-tweniy {vundj* 
a yean." 

**I have seen a swm plaec at f'lu'Ke.t," tvin.irle/l jolm : 
^‘J'amdisK' Kou, No. if, - g.mlen--greenhouse hhy jiounds a 
yt!ar-»“Omnibus to tosMi within a uule." 

"What! that I may be left alone all clay, and yon «p<*nd a 
fortune in driving kick ward and forwriid in tlu^e liornd brvukncxk 
cabs? My darling I should the there -die of (nghi. I know I 
should. Did you nut say yourself that the nwl was not ns yet 
hghtodi«and thfU the place sivarmtd wuh public-houses and 
dreadful li|>sy Irish bricklayers ? Would you kill me, John ? ” 
"My cLi—arUng/’ said John, with trem<*mious fondness, 
dutchmg Misai Lucy suddenly round the waist, and rapping the 
liand of that young pciaon violently ag.unst his waistuoai, " .My 
da—orling, don't say such things, even m a joke. If I objecttsl 
to the chambers, it is only because you, iny love, with )our birth 
a#*d connections, ought to have a bouse of your own- 'Hic 
duuubeTb arc quite large enough and uTtainly quite gorjil enough 
mo." And so, after S(]pie more kvi-ci jiarhy on tiic pstri of 
dnjae young people, it was agreed thuit they should (.ikirup their 

ft ^ A »«tory of 0»ari«* dc Bcnurdi fiumhci] ihr plot of " The B«df<ir4'> 
flow Cwispuacy." 
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abode, when married, in a part of dm boose Number Coe bun* 
dred and aonietfaing. Bedibrd Row. 

It will be necessary to exfdain to the reader that JobH was no 
other than John Perkins, Esquire, of the Middle Temple, barrister* 
at •law', and that Mm Lucy was the daughter of the late Captain 
Gorgon, and Marianne Biggs, his wife. Tlie Captain bring of 
noble connections, younger son of a baronet, cousin to Lord 

-, and related to the Y-family, had angered aU bis 

relatives by marrying a very silly partly young woman, who kept 



a ladies'‘School at Canterbury. Slic had six hundred ly umds to 
her fortune, which the <'aptain laid out in the purchase of a sweet 
travelling'Carriage and dressing-case for himself; and gring 
abroad with his lady, spent several years in the principal prisons 
of Europe, in one of which he died. His wife and daughter 
were meantime supported by the contributions of Mrs. Jemima 
Biggs, who stiU kept the ladm**schor)l. 

At last a dear old relative-such a one as one reads dF in 
romances—died and left seven thousand pounds apiece lotbefwo 
sisters, vfhcreupou the elder gave up schooling and retired tt» 
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IxHidiqn; and |he ^roungier managied to Hve vifk $ome comfort 
and dopwicjr «t Bn««els, upon two hundred nml icn pounds per 
nniittut. , Mrs. Oorgon never touched a shilling of her cnpitnl, 
£or llm vety good renson that it was placed entirely out of Iter 
reaoh; so that when she died* her daughter found herself in 
poaset^ion of a sum of money that ts not always to be met with, 
in this world. 

Her nnnt the baronet's lady, and lieraunt the ex-schoolmistress. 
both wrote very pressing invitations to her. and she resided with 
endbi/cr six months after her jirriv;d in England. Ntw, for a 
second tinm. she had coroe to Mrs. Higgs, (“aroline Place, Meek- 
ienburgh Square. It was uniier the nxjf of ih.tt rt‘six*ctable old 
latiy that Jc^n Perkins, Esquire, being invited to take tea, wooed 
and won Miss Gorgon. 

Having thus described the circumstances of Mis.s Gorgon’s 
life, let us pass for a moment from that young lady, and lift up 
the veil of mystery which cnvcloixs the rlved.s and character of 
Pt^kins. 

Perkins, too, was an orphan ; and he and his Lucy, of summer 
evenings, when Sol descending lingered fondly yet alntut the 
mraarets of the Foundling, and gild«d the gmssplots of MfrckJen- 
burgh Square—Perkins, 1 w»y, and Lucy wouhl often sil together 
in the summer house of that plcasure ground, and muse Ufxm 
the strange eoiucidcnees of their life, l.ucy was moiherlcjw am! 
fatherless; so loo was Perkins. If Psrkins was hriiitherless and 
sisterless, was not Luey likewise an only child? Perkins wsis 
Iwcniy-threc: his age and l.ucy’s united, amounted to forty-six: 
and it was to be rcmrjrkcd, as a fact still more extmordinary. tliat 
while Lucy's relatives were aurUs, John's were unt Ua. MystcriouK 
spirit of love ! let m treat thee with r»*\pecl anti wbisiwr not loo 
many of thy s«x‘ret.s. 'nie fact is John and Lucy went* a pair of 
fools (as every young couple oujfkt to Ije who have hearts that 
are worth a farthing), and wert; reatiy to find coincidences, sym- 
pathip, hidden gushes of feeling, mystic iinion.s of the soul, and 
what not, in every single circumstance that occurrerl from the 
faking of the sun to the going down thereof, .and in the inicrvah, 
BcMrd Row, where Perkins lived, is not very far from Mccklen- 
Square, and John use^l to say that he felt a comfort that his 
houAe and Luty’s were served Viy the same muffin-mnn. ^» 
^Puitthcr cmnmcnt is nmllcss. A more honest, simple, dew, 

. wnrm,hearted, soft, whimsical, roniantical, high-^indtcd young 
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fellow than John Perinns did not racist. Vi^ep hiafiitte 
Perkins, died, tbisv his only son. waa placed tinder ilie c^re of 
John Perkins. B^uire, of the bouse of Perkins. ScuBy.d; PeaddiiB* 
those celelxratcd fittomeys in the tending town of 
which the second partner, WiUwim Pitt Scully. Esqutn^, 
sented in P.arliament and in London. 

AU John's fortune was the house in Bedford Row. which* at 
his father's dmth. w'as let out into chambers, and brought in a 
clear hundred a ycjin Under his uncle’s roof at Oldlx)ron|^« 
where he lived with thirteen rt'd-haired male and female 
he was only charged fifty jiounds for board, clothes, and pocket* 
money, and the remainder of his rents was carefully put by iqr 
him until hb majority. \Vhen he apprcKichcd that peiiod-*~wiieil 
he came to Itelong to two s|K>uung-cluV}S at Oldborough, oxacRig 
the young merchants and lawycrs'-clerks—to blow the flute moely 
and play a good game at billiards-*to have WTittcn one or iwd 
smart things in the OlJdintou^h .S>«/i//c/-*-to be fond of smoking 
(in which act ho was discovered by his fainting aunt at three 
o'clock one nmrning) - m one word, when John Perldns arrived 
at manliood, he discovtTcd tiiat iic was quite unfit to be an 
attorney, that he detestal alt the ways of his uncle’s stem* duQ. 
vulgar, regular, red-httnrtod family, and he %'owed that he would 
go to London and make his fortune. I'hither he went, bis aunt 
and cousins, wiio were all ” serious," vowing that he was a. tost 
boy ; and when Ills history opens, John hail been two yeam bt 
the metro^xilis, inhabiting his own garrets ; and a very nice com* 
fxvct set of apartments, looking into the Iiock-gorden. nt dils 
moment falling vacant, the prudent Lucy Gorgon hod visited 
them, and vowed that she and her John should there Commence 
housekeeping. 

AU these explanations arc ttidious, but necessary^; and (urtlicr- 
more, it must l>e said, that as John’s uncle’s partner was the 
Liberal member for Oldborough, so Lucy's uncle was its Minis* 
lerial representative. 

This gentleman, the brother of the deceased Captain Ooi|pcm» 
lived at the paternal mansion of Gorgon Castle, and lejoiced. fn 
the name mul title of Sir George Grimsby (kugon. Ho, 
like his younger brother, h.id matiied a lady beneath bis Qwnt 
rank in life ; having espoused the daughter and heinprss 
Hicks, the great brewer at Oldborough, who hdd tmm^rbiia 
mortgages on the Gorgon property, all of which 
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^ Dritii da)igM«r |ttliaia» to the cam of tbe 

lioronst' "■ 

. Coition was In cbamcicr, this histoiy will show. 

In # she m^y be compared to any vulgar antad* one of 

heavy, healthy, t>road4Unk(^. Roman *nosed white 
might, to the poetic mind, npfx^ to resemble her*. 
At |lww|5(^'ah^ was a splendid creature, and though not at her 
(ul) |i^vv0, yet remarkable for stn^ngth and sinew; at loriy-five 
she was as hne a wonuin ns any in His Majesty's dominions* 
fimt seven in lieight, thirteen stone, her oart tecUi and liaii:, 
sbe'ldolced as if she wer»r the mother of a rt^gimem of Grenadier 
OhardS. She had three daughters of her own size, and at length,, 
ten years after the birili of the last of the young Ladies, a son- 
otic son—Oeorge Augustus Fredenek Gritnsby (iorgon, Uie god- 
tiOtk Of a m>^l duke, whose steady oftker in waiting Sir (ieorge 
bhd been for nmny years. 

' It Is needless to say, after entering so largely into a descripticui 
of IrfAdy Gorgon, that her husband was a little shriveUed vmtMi* 
ffUMSdr etenture, eight inches shorter thtin her l.,adys)np. 'Hris 
H the way of the world, as every single reader of this l>ook must 
bftWmnkarkcd ; for frolic lu>'c delights to join giants and ptginio* 
<>f diiS^Tcnt sesxc* in the lx>nds of matrimony. When you saw 
her Ttiad>*^ip, in flanie-coiouretl satin and gorgeous tornic and 
/teathiers. entering the drawrng-r(x>m, a& foounen along the suiriv 
abottted melodiously, ’ * Sir C«wge and l^ady Gorgon, " you lie- 
lidd in her company a sm.all w tLhere<l old gentlemAU, wiili powder 
and large royitl household buttons, wlio tripped at her elbow as 
n little weak'leggetl i ult docs at the side ol a stout mare. 

The little General had Un-n present at about a hundred ami 
twenty piiclK^l battles on Hounslow Heath and Womnvood 
Sembfi, but boil never drawn his sword agmnat an enemy. As 
might tie expected, ibereforc, his talk and tcMu^; were oulrjige- 
catsly military. He had the whole Army List by heart—that is, 
^ ns die held officers : all below them he scorned. A bugle 
al'^Qotgon Castle always s^mnded at breakfast and dinner: a 
, gOli gntiounced sunset. He clung to bis pigtail for many years 
^ army had forsaken that ornament, and could never be 
to think much of the Reninsukr men for giving it up. 
tie spoke of tlie Duke, he used to call ban "sUfLmi 
■,, ■/ rmflUci him a$ Captain Wclksky," He sworn 

in conrersation, was most rc*gular at church, and ri^gu* 
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larly read lo his family and domestics the irKn-ning and evening, 
pmyer ; he bullied his daughters, seemed to bully his wile, wlio 
kd him whither she chose; gave grand entertainments, and 
never asked a fiiend by chance; had splendid liWies, and 
starved his people; and was as dull, stingy, pompous, insolent, 
cringing, ilbtempCred a little cr^ttire as ever was known. 

With such qualities you may fancy that he was genemlly 
admired in society and liy his country. So he was: artd I never 
knew a man so endowed whose way through life was not safe— 
who h.-id fewer pangs of conscience—more positive enjoymsnts— 
more respect shown lo him—more favours granted lo him, than 
sucli a tme as my friend the General. 

Her Ladyship was just suited lo him, and they did in reality 
admire each other hugely. IVcvjously to h<^ marriage with the 
baronet, many love- pa.ssages had i>assed Ijetwecn her and William 
Pitt Scully, lf^}uire, the attorney ; and th(?rc was especially one 
story, <1 praj^s of certain syllabubs and Sally.Lunn cakes, which 
seemed to show that multers had gone very far. Be this as it may, 
no sooner did the General (Major Gorgon he was Uien) Cast an 
eye on her, than Scullj s five years' fabric of love was instantly 
dashed lo the gToun<t She cut him pitilessly, cat Sally Scqlly, 
his sister, her dearest friend and confidante, and tx'stovved her big 
person upon the little aide-de-camp at the end of a fortnight's boo¬ 
ing. In the course of time their mutual fathers died; thcCk>rgon 
estates w'lTe unencumbered: |xttron of both the seats in the 
borough ofOldlwrough, am) occupant of one, Sir George Grimsby 
Gorgon, Baronet, was a ixrsonagc of no small importance. 

ilc was, it .scarcely need to be saitl. a Tory; and this was the 
reason why WiDuim Ihit Scully, Ksquire, of th^ firm of Perkins 
& Scully, deserted Uiose prim iples in which hi had been bred 
and chri.stencd; descrteil that church which 1^ had frequented, 
for he could not bear to see Sir (Icorgc and rrfy I.ady daunting 
in their grand pew ;—deserted, I say, the cblirch. adopted the 
conventicle, and became one of tlie must ze^ous and eloquent 
supixirters that Krt*edom has known in our tiinc. Sculty, of t!»e 
Imusc of Scully & Perkins, was a dangerous ciu'my. In five years 
from that marriage, which snatched from tlk Jilted soUciimr his 
heart’s young afToctions, Sir George Gorgon found that he must 
actually spend seven hundred poondji to kfcp his two seals* At 
the next election, a Liberal was uiVagaiast lus ntan, and 

actually ran him hard ; and finally, at the end of eighteen yeaxs* 
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the rejected Scully-~^he roesin Mtome^M^was aetUftHf 
Metcto for Oldb^ough, Sir George Gntostby Gorgon* Ballet, 
being only the second I 

The agony of that day cannot be imagined-^tbe dmdiul 
<ame»pf Sir George, who saw fiAeen htindrecl a year robbed Ibom 
under hb vciy nose—the religiuus resignation of my Lady—the 
hideous window-smashing that took place at the ^ * C)org«)n Arms,*' 
and th© discomfiture of the jieitetl Mayor juid I’orjKirjiition. The 
very hast Sunday, Scully w as rcconcileti to the church (or nttendi^ 
it in the morning, and the meeting twice in the aftern(x>n). and 
ns DotilOr Snorter uttered the prayer for the High Court of iWUa- 
ntent^ his eye. the eye of his whole party—turncti towards I^ady 
Gorgon and Sir George in a most unholy triunipli. Sir George 
{who always stood during prayers. like a miliUtry man) fairly 
sank down among the has.socks, and l^dy Ciorgoii urns heard 
to sob as audibly as ever did little tx:adk-lxdahouriKl urchin. 

Scully, when at Oldtiorough, came from that day forth to 
church. *‘What»'* said he, “w-as it tu him? were we not nil 
brethiun? '* Old Perkins, however, kept religiously to the S<|uarc- 
toes congregation. Infirci, to idl ilie truth, this subject had 
boot dejteed between the |>artncn, who saw the a<lvan(age of 
cmirfhigboth the Establishment and the Dissenters-'^a nmnomvre 
which, I need not say. is refniatwl in almost cs'cry country town 
in England, where a solicitor s bouse haj« this kind of power and 
connection. 

ITirec months after tins election came the niccs at Oldborough, 
and the race-ljail. (iorgon was infurutied by hw defeat, tliiat 
he gave the Gorgc ti cup and ujvt'r," a mailer of tifu^cn pounds. 
ScuUy. '*«llhough anxious,” as he wrote from town, anxious 
beyond mesisurc to preserve the broevi of horses for which our 
bell'd country Iia.s ever been famous, could attend no such 
sports as these, which but loo often degenerated into vice." It 
was voted a shabby exai?<''. Lady Ciorgon was radiant in her 
baroudie and four, and gladly t>ccame the patroness of the liall 
diat was to ensue ; and which all the gentry and townspeople. 
Tory and Whig, were in the custom of attending, Ihc ball took 
place on the last day of the races. On tliat day, the w.ilh of tho 
maiketdtouse, the principal j>ublic buildings, and the " Gorgon 
Amts Hotelitself, were plastered with the following— ’ * 
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m» be oblige to send down to the **Oorgoti 
JMm/* to be ntkled to the Ibsih al, would have «tajr<^ 
suns^f^ if be O 0 ti)d« but he dated not. 

At idee o'clock, he in gencraj's uniform; his wife in hliiesnttn 
and dhunonds; bis dau^tm in blue cm[x* and white roses; bis 
ntoes. X-uey <Sorgon, in white niu&Iin ; his son, Oi’torge Augustus 
hleedoHck Griotshy’ Gorgon, in a bluc.vrhet jacket, sugar^tobf 
buttOftls, and nankeens, entered the north door of t)m ballrootn* 
to WOeb cheering, and the sound of ' ‘ <iotJ Mve the King I ’* 

At jcbat very same moinont, and front the south door, issued 
Wnton nu Scully, Esquire. M,K, and his staff, Mr. Scully 
had a brand-new iiluc coat and brass buttons, buff waistcoat, 
wrhfte kcrseynicrc tights, pumps wiiit large rosettes, aitd pink 
Cibc stockings, 

** This wool,” said he to a frk*nd. "was grown on Oldborough 
abeep, this cloth was spun in Oldlxyrough hxmis, tiiese buttons 
irare east in an 01dl>r>rough ln.lnuf^^ctor^^ the^r sbfx.*s were made 
Iqr an Oldborough tradesntan. this Atvr/ first bt‘at in Oldborough 
towb, and pray Ilcawn may be ImritHl iberc! ” 

Co^d anything resist n man like this ? John Perkins, who had 
Obbie down as one of Scully’s aidt^-de-camp, m a fit of generous 
wathttstasni, leapetl on a whist-table, fiimg up a pocket-hand' 
lcerehk^^, and shrieked—" Sci’U,v roR kvi k !" 

Heeltap, who was generally drunk, finrly hurst into tears, and 
the grave tradt'^mcn and Whig gentry, who liad dinwl with the 
Member at Ids inn, and accoinj>ank‘tl him thence to the "Gorgon 
Afm$,” lifted their <Uvp voices and shouted. " llc,%r! ” "Good 1 ” 
" Bravo! ” " Nc^bk [ ” " .Vully for ever 1 ” " God bless hiro 1" 
and "'Htinrah 1” 


The scene was tumuUuomly affecting; and when young I*crfclns 
-sprang down fr.mi the mble and «ime l>lu‘.h}ng up to tin* Memixjr, 
Umt gentleman jrfiid, "Thank you. Jack! you, my Ix^ 1 

THANK you," in a way which made Perkins ihtnk that his supreme 
Crtlp of bliss was quaffed; that he had but to d»e ^ for limt life had 
no other such joy in store for him. .Scully was Perkins’s Naf^okon 
*--be yielded himself up to the attorney, Ixxly and souk 

WhihU this scene was going on under one chandelier of the ball- 
Vnouib ben^th llic other scy-let little General Ciorgon, sumptuous 
IjodyGorgoo, the daughters and nieCc Gorgon*;, were standing 
t|pnoitikd«td by thdr Tory court, who affectc^l to nocr and Utter 
at th^ Wbtg demoastraiioQS which were taking place. 
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What a howwid tbmell of whithkcy 1" lisped Cotnet Fitch* 
of the r>ragc)ons, to Mi&s Lucy,, confidesitialty. ** And thetbe are 
what they call Whigth, are they? He! he 1" 

'*They are drunk,- roe—drunk, by «—«.r* aaid the 

General to the Mayor. 

‘ ‘ is Scully ? " said I jady Gorgon, lifting her gkus gravely 

(she was at that very ntoment thinking of the syllabubs), ** Is 
it that tipsy man in the green coat, or that vulgar creature in the 
blue one ? " 

“Law, my Lady," said the Mayoress, “have you foTgotiea 
him? Why, th<a's him in hluc and buff." 

“And a inonthous fine man, too," said Cornel Filch. “I 
wish we had him in our twoop—'he’lh thix feet thwee, if he'lh 
an inch ; ain't be, Genewal?" 

No reply. 

“Ami heavens! mamma," shrieked the three Gorgons in 
a Viri'alh, “sec, one creature is on the whist-table. Oh, the 
wretch! ** 

“I’m sure he’s very go(xl-hx>king," said Lucy simply. 

T.ady fiorgon darted at her an angry loc»k, and was about to 
say something very conienipiuoas, when, at that instant. John 
Perkins's shout taking efTeet, Master George Augustus Frederick 
Grimsby Gorgon, not knowing better, incontinently raised a 
small shout on his .side. 

“Hwl good! bra\x)!*’ exclaimed he; “Scully for evert 
Hurra-a-a-ay ! " and fell skipping aliout like the'Whigs opposite; 

'' Silence, you brute you! " groaned Lady Gorgon,; and senxing 
him by the shirt-frill and coat-collar, carried him away to hi& 
nurse, who, w ith many other maids of the Whig and Tc>iy parties* 
stood giggling and peeping at the landing-place. 

Fancy how all these small incidents augmented the heap of 
Lady Gorgon's anger and injuries ! She was a dull phlegroalic 
woman for the most p;m, and contented hcrst;1f generally with 
merely despising her neighliours; but oh! what a fine active 
hatred raged in her liosoin for victorious Scully! At this 
moniem Mr. Perkins had finished shaking hands with his Napo* 
icon—Napoleon seeinad lx*nl u[K>n some tremendous enterpRSe^ 
He was looking at Lidy Gorgon very hard. 

“ She's a fine woman," said Scully thoughifolly; be was stiU 
holding the hand of Perkins. And then, after a pause. ** Gad* 
I think ril tty." 
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TVy whaC s3J*?” 

** & dtiit^ fine nrcHoan! '* burst out mrultt the lend^ 

solicitor* *' 1 vnil gio. Springer, tell the fiddlers to strike up*** 

Springer scuttled across the room, and gave the leader of the 
band a knowing nod. Suddenly. ** God save the King ** ceased, 
and **Sir Roger de Coverley” lx‘gan. 'H^e rival furws eyed 
each ocher; Mr, Scully, accompanied by his friend, came forward, 
looking Very red, and fumbling two large kid gloves. 

•* Nit's fo ask me to diznee/* hissed out l-ady Gorgon, 
with a^droadful intuition, and she drew tiack Ix^hind her lord. 

*• D*.—— It, madam, iken dartre with him I ” said the liencral. 
*' £>OR*t you see that the .scoundrel is carrying it all his own way ! 

—— han! and-him 1 and-him ! *' (All of whieli dashes 

the reader may fill up with oaths of sucli .sttx'ngU) as iiuiy be 
requisite). 

•‘General!" cried Ijidy Gorgon, but could say no mote, 
ScoUy was bi’fort^ her, 

••MadamI" exclaimed the Lilieral M»nnlx'r for Oldtx)rough, 
“In a moment like this—I say—that is—that on the pr<*ii.rnt 
occasion—your Ladyship—unaccustomed as 1 am—pooh, psh.t 
—wiZ/yoor 1 . 4 tdyshipgivc me the disiinguKliod honour aiul plea* 
siwe of going down the country diincc with your I-adysliip 

An immense heave of her Lidv%liip'» ample chest was |K*rap- 
tiUe. Vatcb of blond lace, which might lx; compared to a foam 
of the sea, were agitated at the same moment, and by the same 
mighty emoiioii, *rhe river of diatmmtls which flowed round 
her 1-adyship's ncxk, seemed to swell and to shine more ilwn 
ever. The tall plumes on her anibros}*')] htrad bow'ctl down 
beneath tHb storm. In other words, l*ady (hirgou. in a furious 
rage, which she was contptdled U> restrain, irembied, drew up, 
and bowing m,ijest}cally, said,— 

“Sir, I shall have much pleasure." With this, she extended 
her band. Scully, trembling, thrust forward omi of Ins huge kifl- 
gloves, and led her to llie head of the counlry-daiice?. John 
Peridns—who I po’iitume had bettn drinking pndty freely, so as 
to have forgotten his ordinary bashfulness—looked at the three 
Gorgons in blue, then at the pretty smiling one in while, and 
stepping up to her, without the smallest hesitation, asked her if 
she Would dance with him. 'flic young laiiy smilingly .aghotMl, 
Tl|p great example of .Scully and l*a<ly Gorgon was followed by 
all dorong men and women. Pohtied enmities wi le forgotten. 
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Whig voters im'ited Tory voters* wives to the dancs^^ The 
daughters of Reform aecepted the hands dl the sons of Conser- 
vaiisni. The reconciliation of the Romans and lSabi|ici$ was opt 
more touching than this sweet fusion. Whack—what^ I ^ Mr« 
Springer clapped his hands; and the fiddlers adioHly.^heylptg 
the cheerful signal, began playing "Sir Roger de Covdtiy' 
louder than ever. , . 

I do not know by what extraordinary charm (wjriwfwd/rijp/fl** 
soUtumi &c.), but young IVrkiiu;. who all bis life had .hated 
country'danccs, was delighted with this one. and iddppedaiid 
laughed, pou-sv.*tting, crossing, down-UH'>middling, with hls merry' 
little partner, till every one of the bettennost sort of the thirty- 
nine couples had dropped panting away, and till the youngest 
liiliss Ciorgon, coming up to his p:irtncr. said in a loud hissing 
scornful whisper, " Lucy, mcuiuna thinks you have danced qtdte 
enough with this—-this person.” And Lucy, bluslung. starting 
back, and looking at Perkins in a very melancholy way, made 
him a little curtsey, uud went off to the Gorgonian party with 
her cousin. IVrkins \\;is tCKj frightened to lead her back to her 
place—“tcx> frightened at first, and then too angry. ‘'I^rsoit I” 
Siiid ric. his soul sweiK'd with a desperate rcpubUcanism: 
went back to bis jxitron more of a Ratiical than over. 

He found that gentleman in the solitary tea-room, pacing ttp 
and down before the observant landlady and handmaidens of 
the " Gorgon Aruks,” wiping liis brows, gnawing his fingers—his 
cars lotjming over his stiff white shirt-collar as as fire. Once 
more the great man seized John Perkins's band as the latter 
caiTtc up. 

'* I>-the aristocrats! ” roared the ex-follower of S2|uajrc-tOCS. 

“And .so say I! but what's the matter, sir?” 

“What's the matter?—Why, ilvat woman—that infirtwal, 
haughty, stniitkiced, cold-blooded brew'er's daughter} I loved 
that w'onmn, sir—1 that w^oman, sir, tw^enty years ago; 

w^e were all hut engaged, sir; we've walked for hoars and'lKKtf:^. 
sir—us and the gijvcrness—I've got a lock of her hair, air* aincmg 
my papers now; and to-night, would you l>elicve it SOOO 0$ 
she got to the liottom of the set, away she went—not One wor4 
would she speak to me all the way‘down: and when I wamedto 
]c.ad her to licr place, and asked her if she would htiyea of 
negus, *Sir,' says she, ‘ I tiavc done my duty; Ibtsuruo Wdke.: 
but 1 consider you a traitor to 8ir George Gorgoa*S> 
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tnatipr Itlid aw ii|»tswt I 1 consider yoar spcaidwft to aw w a 
mecWbfiwsWIeiit vulgaiity, and twg youa»Ull«aw»Wto 
Hwsto'ij lUKSrflipeacliif sir. Twenty people heard it* W*d a» of her 
‘T’oty sfft' too. 1*U tell you what, Jack: at the iwxt ekcUoft 
' ^ woman 1 that woman and W think 

tdvo bet JJtiUr* Here Mr. ScuUy paused, and fiercely 
himself by swallowing three cups of Mia. Rinctsr's 


; ^Th© feet is. that I-ady Gorgon's passion had completely got* 
dw better of her reason. Her Ladyship was naturally cold, and 
nrtificiaUy cxtremclv squeamish ; and when this gn^sU red-faced 
«rtcmy of here looked tenderly at her through his red little eyes, 
and squeezed her hand and aitcniritetl to renew old ncquaintnnce, 
^ felt such an intolerable disgust at his triumph, at his fajinli- 
mity, and at the remembrance of her own former liking for "im, 
^hat she gave utterance to the sixroch almve wrrectly reported. 
The Tories were dcUghu^d with her spirit, and Cornet ^ich. 
with much glee, told the story lo the General; but that oflK«^r. 
who was at whist with some of his friends, flung down Ins carils, 
and coming up to hh lady, .said brictly, 

Mftdam, you .are a fool!" . , 

*' I will w<?/stay here to Ik.* iK^ardcfl V*y that disgusting man I— 
Mr Fitch, call my i^naple. -1 Jennet la, luring Mi^s l.uey iVoni 
thtii lincndrar>cr with whom she. is d.ancing. I nut slay. 


GfirMsml, once for all." 

Heorictu ran- slK* hated h(T cousin : ( omet I'itch was de¬ 
parting, "Stop. Vltch," .vaid Sir Gctwge, st'.izing him by the 
am. “You are a fcwl. I-adv Gorgon." •sanl lie. “ai«l t re^JU 
_L- fool 1 'rhis fellow Scully is c.arrying aU l>cfcire him : 
he has talked with e\er)>l>ody, laughed with everybody—imd 

you. with your infernal airs—.i brcwcr'.s daughter, by-. tuust 

SU like a queen and not speak U> a soul! You've lost me one 
scat Of my tmrough, with your infernal pride—fifteen hundred a 
ycar» by Jove!—and you think you will bully me out of another. 
(No, madam, you lAa// slay, and stay supf»er toi>: and the girlv 
*' df****^ with every curwid chimney-sweep and butcher m tiio 

loom : they shall—confound me! '* , . «^ Wr 

“ Her Ladyship saw tlmtHt was necessary to siiljrnii,, ano Mr. 
%fi!}ger. the master of the ccnnnonics, was callrd, an<J rcquc^c<l 
.46 poltit mil some eligible partners for the young ladies. One 
^ wm t# wUh a Whig auctioneer; another figured in a quadrille 
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with a very Liberal apothecary; and the third, Henrietta, 
remained. 

Hallo you, sir! '* roared the litUe General to John Perkins, 
who was passing by. John turned round and faced hhn. 

“ You were dancing with niy niece just now—show 11 $ your 
skill now. and dance w ith one of my daughters. Stand up. Miss 
Henrietta Gorgon—Mr. Whai's-your name?'* 

*' My name," said John, with marked and majestic emphasis, 
*' is Pkkkins." And he looked towards Lucy, who dared not 
look again. 

“MibS Gorgon—Mr, Perkins, 'riu-re, now go and dance.” 

“Mr. Perkins regrets, madam," .said John, making a bow to 
Miss Henrietta, “ that he is not able to dance this evening. I 
am this moment obliged to look to the supjxT; but you will find, 
no iknibi, some other I’KKSON who will have much pkatsure." 

“Go to-, sir!" screamed the General, starting up. and 

shaking his canc. 

*' Calm yaun«lf, dearest Gixirge,*’ .said I.ady Gorgon, clinging 
fondly to him. Fitch twiddletl his moustaches. Miss Henrietta 
(jorgon staretl with OjX'n mouth. Hie silk-s of tlie surrounding 
dowagers ru-stlcd—the countenances of all Icnjked grave. 

“I will follow you. Air, wherever you please; and you may 
bear of me whenever you like," said Mr. Perkins, bowing and 
retiring. He heard little Lucy sobbing in a comer. He was 
lost at once — lost in love ; he felt as if he could combat fifty 
generals ! he never was so happy in his life. 

'The supper came ; but as that meal cost five shillings a head. 
General Gorgon dismiivsetl the four spinsters of his family home¬ 
wards in the carriage, and .^o sav«,*d himself a pound. This added 
to Jack Perkins's wralh ; he ha<l hoiwd to have seen Miss I>ucy once 
more. He wits a steward, and. m the General's teeth, w'ould have 
done his duty. He was thinking how he would have helped her 
to the most delicate chicken-wings and blancmanges, howhci&i7iK/!iif 
have inatlc her uike cbamp,igne. Under the noses of indignant 
aunt and uncle, what glorious fun it would have licen I 

Out of phice as Mr. Si'ully's present waji, and though IjSidy 
C3orgon and her party sneertri at the vulgar notion of venison and 
turtle for supper, all the world at OTdborough ate very greedily of 
those two sulistantial dishes; and the Mayor's wife becarne from 
that day forth a mortal enemy of the Gorgons ; for, sitting near her 
Ladyship, who refuacd the proffered soup and meat, the Mayoress 
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tboog))! heiself obliged to follow this disagnetstblo ommidkt. She 
sent fl^way the plate oT turtle w ith a sigh, saylog, however, to the 
baronet's lady, " I thought, ntem, that the lard M4yiat^laHderi$ 
always had turtle to his supper ? *’ 

•* And what if he didn't. Biddy ?" said his Honour the Mayor; 
*'B. good thing’s a good thing, and here goesT' wherewith he 
plunged his spoon into the savoury mess. 'Phe Mayoress, as we 
have said, dared not; but she hated I^idy Gorgon, .md remem¬ 
bered it at the next election. 

The pride, in fact, antj insolence of the Gorgon party rendered 
cvery^person in the room hostile to them ; so stxjn as. gorg«,?d with 
meat, they began to find that courage which Itritons mvartably 
derive from their victuals. The show' of the Gorgon plate seemed 
to c^fend the people. The Gorgon champagne was a long time, 
too, in making its appearance. Arrive, iwwevcr. it did. The 
popple were waiting for it; the young ladies, not accustomed to 
that drink, declined pledging their admirers until it w'os i>roduced ; 
the men. too, despised the bucellas and sherry, and wtme looking 
continually towards the door. At last, Mr. Kincer, the landlorrl, 
Mr. Hock, Sir George's butler, and sundry others entered the room. 
Bang! went the corits— fiM the foamy liquor sjarkle*! into all sorts 
of glasses tluit were held out for its nveption. Mr. Hock helloed 
Sir George and his party, w ho drank with great gusto ; llu? wine 
which Was administered to tlu; p^'r.suns iinnuHliately around Mr. 
Scully was likewise pronounced to Iw gfxxl. Hut M r. 1 Vrkins, wlio 
liad taken his scat among the; humhlcr individuals, and in the very 
middle of the table, obsH-rved that all the.se |x:rrsons, after drinking, 
made to each other '-ery wry and ominous hices, and whisperaJ 
much. He tasted bis wine: it wiui a v illainous compound of sugar, 
vitnol, soda-water, and green goosclicrnes. At thismomeni agreat 
clatter of forks was made by the president's ami vice pofsident's 
party. Silence for a toasl-~'twas silence all. 

•‘Landlord,’’ said Mr. Perkins, sbirting up (the rogue, where 
did his impudence come from ?) '' have you any chunqKigTK' of 
jWt*' (rttm f" 

Silence I down!" roared the Tories, the ladies looking aglnist, 
•‘Silence, sit down you !" shrieked the well-known voice of tho 
GunertiL 

“ I beg your pardon. General," said young John Perkin^ r '* l>ut 
where marfli you have l>ought this champagne? My worthy friend 
f 1 Ibiow |3 going to proixise tlie ladies ; let us at any rate drink 
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sttcltatcastingoodwine.’* (*‘Hear»beari"") /'l>rxnkHerLa^* 
ship^s bcftUh in this stu^? 1 decl^ to goodnesa 1 %oiild opoAor 
dri^ it in beer! ” 

No pcQ can describe the Qproor which arose: the 
of the Gorgonites—the shrieks, jeers, cheers, iconic arieifc'Of 
" Swipes I '* &c., which proceeded frcmi the less genteel btlt okpte 
rnthusiastio Scullyites. 

'* ITiis vulgarity Is too rnuch,” said I>ady Gesrgon. rising; aawl 
Mr& Mayoress and the ladies of the i>arty did so too. 

The General, two srpiires, the clergynian, Uie Gorgoit apotho* 
cary and attorney, with their respective ladies, followed* Jwf 
they were plainly l*oaien from the field- Such of the Tories as 
dared remained, and in inglorious compromise shored the jovdal; 
Whig feast. 

“G^'ntlemen and ladies," hiccupped Mr, Heeltap, "III give 
you a toast. * Champagne to our real—hie—friends/ no, * Rfal 
champagne to our friends.’ and—hic—pooh ! * Champagne to 
our friends, and real pain to our enemies,'—^hurray I" 

ITie Scully faction on this day boic the victory away» and if 
the polite reader has shocked by certtiin vuljgtridcs the 
part of ifr. .Scully and his frieiuis, he must remember imfrimis 
that Oldliorough was an incon*.i<ieraljIe place—that the inltahi- 
tants thereof w“ere chiefly tnidesjxx>ple, not of refined habits*-* 
th,at Mr. Scully himself had only for three months mingled amcMig 
the aristocracy—that his yourig friend Perkins was violently angty 
—and finally, and to conclude, that the proud vulgarity of thti^ 
great Sir George Gorgon and his family was infinitely niOfo 
odious and contemptible th.an the mean vulgarity of the SciUlyites 
and their leader. 

Immediately after this event, Mr. Scully and his young friend 
Perkins returned to town; the latter to his garrets in Bedford 
Row—'the former to his apartments on the first floor of the same 
house. He lived here to superintend his legal business: his 
l,ondon agents. Messrs. Higgs, Biggs & Blatherwiokf occupy* 
fng the ground floor; the junior partner, Mr. Gustavtts Blalhieiv 
wick, the second flat of the house, Scully made no gectci of h)S 
profession or residence: he was an attorney, and proud of it; 
he was the gmnd.son of a labourer.^and thanked God fmr it; he 
had made his fortune by his own honest labour, and why dhbidd 
be ashanwd of it ? ' . 

And now, having explained at full length who dks isikvtntd 
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fiero« 9 RR«i ber0{n<^o bietory tMMi b<y«irtlieymduetmi 
in ibe fxmKty, kt ns desertbe thielt ItkbarviQiir in 
and the great evcnte wMch occuned th<m 
y^lnilirt Icn^ that Mr, ’J*Cff]dns bore away timderej&t 
of the yotmg lady with whom he had danoed al tlift 
Oldhotcaigh ball, and, having taken (vuticular care to dad 
Wlra dwelt when in the metropolis. manage<J soon to bo* 
ooiiaeiM»|tiainted with Aunt Biggs, and made himself .<>0 ainiabk 
to that lady, that *»he begged he %vouH pass all his disengaged 
eWWiiags at her lodgings in Caroline l*lace, Mrs. Biggs was 
perkdBy aware that the young gentleman did not come for her 
bohoa and muffins, so much as for the sweeter conversation of 
harnkoe. Miss Gorgon ; but seeing that tht'se two young people 
wt^re of an age when ideas of love and marriage will sjuing up, 
do what you will; seeing that her nicci,* had a fortune, and Mr, 
BerMns Imd the prospect of a place, aiu! was moreover a very 
ajniahle and well-disposed young fcUow% she thought her niece 
oould not do better than marry liim ; and Miss Gorgirn lliought 
ao toOr Now the public will lie able to understand the meaning 
of that im|)ortant conversation which is rcoorde*] at the very 
oommenceincnt of this history. [ 

"Lady Ckrrgon and lier family were likewise in towm : but, 
when in the metropcilis, they never tof>k notjcc of their rvlallve, 
Mifta ILucy: the Mea of ackn<»wlf<lging an ex^sduiolmistneaj® 
livfnll; tn Meckknlnugh Squan; tMang much too prcpnXvtcrous 
for n peiiion tif my I.ady Gorgon's breeding and fashion. She 
did not* therefore, know of the progress w hich sly Perkins wad 
making all this whih ; for I.iicy florgorj did not think it was al 
.all necessary to inform her l^adyship how eiwply she was sndltctt 
by the wicked young gentleman viht» had made nil the dis¬ 
turbance at the OUlborough 1 >h11. 

The Intimacy of these young persons had, In fact, lyecome so 
tdose, that on a certain sunshiny Sunday in 1 )eccmlK:r, after liax'irig 
acoompanied Aunt Biggs to church, they had pursued their walk 
U® for AS that rendezvous of lovers, the Rcgeiu's Piuk, ami were 
labdng of thdr coming marriage, with much conhdcntixd u-ndciv 
before the bears in the Zoological Gardens. 

- Mb® Lucy was ever and anon ft-eding those interesting animals 
wMipIlNtm. to pedbrra whicb’nct of charily she had claitjljvtcd up 
<i|f parapet which surrotmds their <ten- Mr. Perkins was 
ibid Miss Lucy, having distributed her buii«^. was on ihd 
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point of foHcwing,—^but wh^licr from timidity^ or wfecthcr front 
a desire to do young Pedcins an esseniiat smiee, I know not; 
however, she found herself quit^ unwilling to jump down unaided. 
** My dearest John," said she, •' I never can jump that'* 
Whereupon John stepped up, put one hand round Lucy*h 
waist; and as one of hers gently fell upon bis shoulder, 
Perkins took the other and said,— 

"Now jump." 

Hoop ! jump she did. and so excessively active and clever whs 
Mr, John Perkins, that he jumped Miss I,ucy plump into the 
middle of a group formed of— 

I.afly Gorgon ; 

The Misses (iorgon ; 

Master (Je<irgc Augustus h'redmck Grimsby Gorgon ; 

And .a footman, pcxxilc, and I'rench governess; who had all 
been for two or three minutes Itstening to the billings and cooings 
of these imprudent young lovers. 


CHAPTER H. 

Sbexfs bow the Plot b^^an to tbUhen in or about Bid/brd Rett*, 

*• MI.SS Lucy !" 

•' Upon niy word!" 

•'I’m hanged if it arn't Lucy! How do, Lucy?" uttered 
Lady, the Misses, and Master Gorgon in a breath, 

I .ucy came forward, bending down her ambrosial curls, and 
blushing, as a modest young woman should ■ for, in truth, the 
scrape was very awkw^ard. Atid as for John Perkin.s, he made a 
Ktivrl, aiul then a step forwards, iincl then two htekwards. and 
then began laying hands upon bus bbick satin slock—in short, 
the sun did not shine at that moment iqxin a man who looked so 
exquisitely foolish. 

"Miss Lucy Gotgon, is yoar aunt—is Mrs. Briggs heft?*' 
said I^ady Gorgon, drawing herself up with much state, 

"Mrs. Bigg^, aunt?*' said Lucy demurely. 

" Btggs or Briggs, madam, it is not of the slightest consequence. 
I presume that persons in my ranl^ of life ore not expEM^ted to 
know everybody’s name in Ma^eburg Square ? *' (Iviudy 
had a house in Baker Street, and a dtem^ house ft was.) “ 
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iMsre,” etwitlmiwi sfeii^ ligfiUy int^Tvtiwg l4te/s **NOT 

liere P^iid may I a$k Jbow V>iig h it that yimng have been 
i^ovnid ta wtillk abroad without chaporons. and to-^lo taka ti 
Ipart la Kudi scenes as that wltich we have just seen acted?*^ 

To Ibis <|ttesUon—and indeed it was rather difftcult to answer 
—-Mfss Goigon had no reply. Then? were the six grey eyes of 
her coudiis glowering at her; tlicre was tJeorge Augustus 
J^retkeri^ examining her with an air of extrame wonder* 
bl^dlfsaoiscik the governess turning bt*r Ux^Ks demurely away* 



and awful l.ady Gorgon glancing fiercely at h'^r in front. Not 
mentkming the footman and pocidlc, what could a poor modc^st 
timM girl plead before such an inquisition, cfrpocially when she 
wair cdearly guilty? Add to this, that as Ijtdy Gorgon, that 
woman, always remarkable for her size and in.so)cnce 
of fksilM bad planted Herself in the middle of the path, 
and ii|)|(ik4fr at tbe extreme pitch of her voice, many persons walk* 
tog ii IbemdgbtMduihood had heard her l^Adysbip’s speech and 
Stopqped* ’limd aecnied disposed to await tlie rejoinder. 


K 
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For Heaven’s sake, aunt, don't dmw a erowd attniiid 
said Iwucy, who, indeed, was glad of the oci)F escape that lax in 
her power. 1 will tdl you of the—of the ch^mwrtaneeacif-^ 
my engagement with this gentleman—with Mr. Berltot** adkled 
she, in a softer tone*—so soft that the 'erAmsviixi qoitnlnaw^le. 

*‘A Mr. AVhat? An engagement without eonsuidng.ynaur. 
guardians!" screamed her T^idysbip. **'rhis must be loolEeil: 
to! Jemingham, call round my carriage. MademCisel^t'yoftt' 
will hate the got^ness to w.alk home with Master Gcngon, land 
carry him, if you please, where there is wet; and, glrht,4iS‘th0 
day is fine, you will do likewi;-,<*„ Jerningliam, you will attend 
the young ladies. Miss Gorgon, I will thank you tofoHow fno 
immediately." And so say »ng, and looking at the crowd with , 
ineffable scorn, and at Mr. Ferkins not at all, the lady buidecl' 
away forwards, the files of Gorgon daughters and gowamesa 
closing round and enveloping poor Lucy, who fcaiod burstiilf^ 
carried forward against ]\cx will, and in a minute seated in her 
aunt’s coach, along with iltat tremendous person. 

Her case w.i,s Ixid enough, but what was it to Feddfis**? 
Fancy bis blank surpri«* and rage at having lus love thus 
suddenly ravished from him, and his delicious inter* 

rupted. He managed, in .an inconceivably short space <rf tlm^» 
to conjure up half-a-million obstacles to his anion. Whu* 
should lie do? he would ni.sb on to llaker Street, and wait the^ 
until bis Lucy left Lady Gorgon's house. 

He could find no vehicle in the Regent's Park, and was in 
consequence obliged to make his pumey on foot- Of course, btt 
nearly killed himself with running, and ran so quick, he unit 
just in time to sec the tvs'u ladies step out of I.ady Govgon'a 
carriage at lier own house, and to hear Jeminghcuu'a feUow- 
footman roar to the Oorgonian coachman, Half*past seven! ’* 
at which hour we ani. to this day, convinced that Lady Goigon 
was going out to dine. Mr. Jerningham's ossocialc huvkl^ 
banged to tho door, with an insolent look towards Pi!ddi», whd 
was prying in with the most suspicious and indecent catk»hy« 
mir^, excUiming, "That chap has a hi to our greuhsouts, 

1 reckon!" and left John t^kins to pace tltc street and JbU 
miserable. ‘ ' 

Jolm Fokins then walked resolutely up and dowtt 
Baker l^reet, determined on an t^iainissemgni. He lor 
some time occupied in thinking how it was that the Ooigpets 
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' ' ' ' ^ 

#i^II0C Hi ■W'lx* Bw4e SM^ H |piH!Ku|<^9^ 

j^ii w <»e pHissed Hmx ctmi^ as»d #«W twj 

«> be preached that day-^-and th^ref^ n 
ipi«Fsd Ck>rgon read prayers to bis AunE^r at hxxm id 


At last, jg^w Uiat little Gcncml, in blue frocIc-^XHit aitd 
spoilt b^ gloves, saunter scowling home ; and luilf an-bodC 
laefore bis arrival bad witnessed tlic entrance of Jerninghnm, mid 
, thefh W i*frMissGorgons, |xx>dlc, son*and-heir, and trench 
SOviriMgi* protected by him, Into Sir George s mansion. 

' ** CsUft $he be going to stay nil night?** inusetl pcxir John, niter 
lxiM| cm the watch for thn» hours; “that footman is the only 
twrson who has jeft the house: *' when presently, to his inexpres* 
sEs^dMBght, he saw a very dirty hackni^y-coach chuter up to th*? 
OdftpiNil door* out of which first issued the ruby plush bjeeches 
and fUawait calves of Mr. jerninghnm; ihcst^ were followed 
b^ fus body, and then the genUenian, ringing modestly, was 

admitted. , , ,, . 

thedoor opened: alady came out, nor was she lollowt'a 

t^thelpotilKiii. who crossed his legs at the door-post and allowed 
her^ nnoani the jingling vehicle as best she might. Mr, jer* 
had witnessed tlie scene in the Park Gardens, Imd 
IhHened to the altercation through the libraiy keyhole, and Uul 
been tidghty sulky at being ordered to call a coacli for this young 
He did not ihcreforc deign to assist her to mount. 

- !$al lliere was who did I Perkins was by tlie .side of his 
l 4 icy: he had seen Iw'r start Imck and cry, ** Ui. Joiiu i “—had 
Ihit her squeere his arm—had mounted with her into the coach, 
Hmd'ithen shouted with a voice of thunder to the coacbiuaui 
W 0y^ tfie Place. Mecklcnburgh Square." 

Ihtt^Mr. jetningham w'ould liavc been much more surprised 
And pdcded if he bad waited one minute longer, and 5 e<»n ibis 
lilr* fbrkins, who bad so gallantly escaladeil the hackney 
' of it with the most mortified, miserable, cluap-fallen 

fiset is, he had found poor Lucy Sobbing fit to bn^ik her 
Add Instead of consoling Iwr, as he cxtxjctwl, he only 
psiiM to irtilale her furllMa*: for she said, *' Mr. J'vrWnsj I. 

: lutitf f* , that ymi leave the carriage.” v\nd wlum 

'iIjcing in the vehicle^ tw 

^ bav« never been alile to compaht-nd), f iie soddeiijy 
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Sprang from the back-seat and began pulling at a laigc pieoo 
of cord which communir^ed with the wri5f^4gf the gentleman 
driving; and, screaming to him at the top of'her voice, iMtde 
him immediately stop. 

This Mr. Coachman did, with a curious, pujcsled, grinningair« 

Perkins descended, and on l>cing a.skc<l, *'Vcre l^am I to 
drive tlic young 'oman. sir?" 1 nm sorry to say muttered s<»iie' 
thing like an oath, and uttered the above-mentioned words, 
“ Caroline Place, Mecklenburgh Square,'* in a tone which I 
should lie inclined to df^rscnlxi .ns lx>th dogged and shespish— 
very different from that theery voice which be bad used when he 
first gave the order. 

Poor Lucy, in the course of those fatal three hours which had 
passed while Mr. Perkins was pacing up and down Baker Street, 
had receiv«I a lc<,‘turc which la!>teti exactly one hundred and 
eighty minute.s-from her aunt first, then from her uncle, whom 
wc have v.*rn marching homewards, and often from both leather. 

Sir George Gorgon and his lady fKHircd out such a ftood of 
advice and abuse against the p^xir girl, that site came away firotn 
the iiiierx'ic^v quite timid .and cowering , and when she saw John 
Perkins (the sly rogm*' how well he thought he had managed 
tile trick!) she slir.ink from hirn as if lie had been a demon of 
wickedness, ordered him out of the carriage, and went home-by 
herself, convinced that she had committed some tremendous sm. 

While, then, her coach jingled away to Caroline Place, Perkins, 
once more alone, I Mint his steps in the .same direction. A despe*- 
rate, hi”art-stncken man, he passed by the belovtxl's door, saw 
lights in the front <lrawing-rotjm, felt probably that she was 
there ; but he ccjuld not go in. McK^lily he pticed down Doughty 
Street, and turning abruptly into Bedford How, nishetl into hul 
own cimuilwrs, w here Mrs. Snooks, the laundress, had prepared 
his humble Sabbath meal. 

A cheerful fire iilaxi-ii in his garret, and Mrs. Snooks bad pre¬ 
pared for him the favourite blade-bone be loved (blest four-days' 
dinner for a bachelor—roast, cold, ha.shcd, grilled blade-bone, 
the fourth btMng better than the first); but although he usually 
did rejoice in this meal -- oniinarily, indeed, grumbling that there 
was not enough to satisfy him-—he. on this occasion, aftiu* two 
mouthfuls, fiung down his knife and fev'k, and buried his 
claws in his hair. 

Snooks,” said he at last, very moodily, “remove this d—r- 



THE BEDFOW>-ROW COHSmACY. 29 jJ 

niniiofir give me my writing things, and some hot bmndy^ond- 

water/^ 

This was done without mudi alarm: for you must know that 
Perkins used to dabble in poetry, and ordinarily prepared him- 
fidlf for composition by this kind of stimulus. 

He wrote hastily a few lines. 

Snooks, put on your bonnet," said he, **and carry this— 

jvu Mi&wtt^ere /** he added, in a hollow, hearl-br«iking t<«ie of 

voioe# that afifected poor Snooks almost to iciirsv. She went, 

however, with the note, which was to this purmisc:— 

«» 

*‘Lucy| Lucy! my wul’*! love™what, what lias happrned? 1 aim 
iiyttuiK this ^bramiy-nnti->nH!LUr)~^ '* in a M.xte bordering on 
<tistnicuon<-»nuviness—m!>anity * *' Why did vnm wend me out 

t^tfee coadi in that cruel, cruet way*^ Write to tnc a word, a line—tell 
iiM^ tdl me, 1 Ruy come to you—and leave me not in fhtsaKoniMrtg Cun< 
ditwm I yoor £uihrul" ^ohole 

“J. P." 

He never signed John Perkins m full—he couldn't, it was so 
unrocnantic. 

Wdl, this missive was despatched by Mrs. Snooks, and Perkins, 
in a fearful state of excitement, haggard, wild, and with more 
bnuK)y»and-water, awaiunl the return of his nicjisenger 

When at length, after alxmt an absence ol forty years, as it 
seemed toliini, the old latly returned with a large packet, Perkins 
seised it with a trembling band, and was yet more frightened to 
see the iiandwriting of Mrs. or Mi&s Htggs. 

**Mv i>KAK Mr. PARKIN*;,*’ die U'H.'ui—" Ahhouj;;!i I am net jtiur 
aUuFs adored, I Mtfc>rni«4i I ci pait f*>r oiicc, wm-c' 1 have? read your Icuer, 
as J tokl her. You uutd not Ik- very inur h .ihUMiuh Lucy i^ at 

this moment in Ind and unwell: for the t>oui Mtrl h;e, hod a Md <u:tne at 
hex graod unclcV houiw; in ]ti<ker Street, and ome t.ome Very much 
Rcitt, howt-ver, will rc*%tt>rc her, f<jr rJk is mrt anr of your 
ntnrvous sort: and I hrme when jrm cunie tn the morniui;, yoU will 
SdMshcar as blooming a5 siie was wtien ><TfU went out tuxUty <jn that uh> 
Ittclra Walk. 

See what Sir George (iorgtm sjjy« ctf us all* Vmi woii't challenge 
tum^ 1 know, as he is to be your uncle, and so I may show vmi bis Inter. 

*0ood>tt{icht, my dear John. I>o not go diMr.»ried lirfore tnorn> 
iUf Land beaeve me your loving aunt, " Ji'.mima lhr.c.s,“ 


4( ! 


“ Raki'k Strkrt. ix/A Dfifmhir. 
MApMl-GEKRRAi. SiV GrOKOIftGoKfrON' h.is heard With the uttao|>t 
diagiiaf and «Ur|trtse of the engagement which Mis.'i Lucy Gurgon luu 
thott^ fit lOibnn. 

yTMaMaior^keneral cannot conceal )u.<t !ndig:naiion .it the {<hare whitfii 
Idiis Bigsprhas ta^en in this disgraceful tran.-)sictk>t. 
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Sir Ceong|<^ Oorgoa ptiU an atMdIole veto tipan all RntlKT oo wm c d U 
Cation Ixitween his ni«cie and iha toK^boro . 11 ^ 

aclmittcil into her socictyp and btigft tosay that tieuienijg^ Ot the 

LifcKuards, is the gentleman who he intends shalt maiiny MmsIhNIldti. 

*' It is the Majoe^General's wish, that on the a8th JMhis Okurgmi iniMild 
be ready to omte to hi& hc»i«ie« in Baker Street, wliere dm lyiB ha mceo 
safe from tnipcrtiiient ititnuioas than she has been in Mucklemi^ 

“Mss. BujGS, 

“ Cinviine Place, 

** MeckUt^urgh Sjtiart" 

Wlvn poor John IVrkins read this epistle blanSs rctge and 
wonder filled his 5iouI, nt the audacity of the little Getu^nl, nrho 
lhus» without the smallest title in the world, pretendediod^a|iot»p 
of the hand and fortune of his nico.!. The fact is, that Sir 
had such a transcendent notion of his own dignity and-8tlii|ci8« 
that it never for a moment entered his head that his lueoCy <m* aay* 
IxxJy else connected with him, should take a single step ifiBlh 
without previously receiving his orders; and Mr. FHch,at»irQn«t*s 
son. having evprcsiscfl an admiration of I..ucy, Sir Geo<g« had 
determined that his suit should be accepted, and really coniiid^tred 
Lucy's preference of anotlier as flownright treason, 

John IVrkins determined on the death of Kiich as the very least 
reiiaration that sho^ild satisfy him ; and voweii too that some of 
the Gcnorar.s blood should shed for the words vrhich he had 
dared to utter. 

We Ijavc said that “William Pill Scully, Estittire* M.P., 
occupied the first floor of Mr. Perkins's house in Bedford Row: 
and the reader is further to be informed that an immense IrleiMi- 
slup had sprung up between these two genilcmrn. The fiwa is, 
tliat pt)or John was very much flattered by Scull/S' notice, and 
began in a very short time to fancy himself a political personage; 
for he had made icveral of Scully's speeches, written more than 
one letter from him to his constituents, and, in a word, acted, os 
his gratis clerk. At least a guinea a week did Mr. Petldns Sftve 
to the fiockets of Mr, Scully, and with hearty goodwifl tocb for 
ho adored the great William I’itt, and believed every wofd dmt 
dropped from the pompous lips of that gentleman* 

WV'II. after having discussed Sir George Gorgon’s letter, poor 
l^crkins, in the utmost fury of m*i\d tluit his darling dMSdkl be 
slandered so, feeling a desire for fresh air, detestnuwed to descend 
to the garden and smoke a dgar in that roral qtuet spot* The 
night was very calm. 'Tltc moonbeams slept soHIy ttpOR the 
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gartas, ftud bnthad with 9gi|fft|dkMtt* 
*■ ^ ^tkm of little 

cs^ttnidliili^^l^^ «4|o iool^ with bland rtran^ oilpci 

ifad^ginKll^te»a$tbe:|rpeei^ oat froni the 
Aknkg lP^y'a Inn wiU a laay row oT cabs stood Ustles&ly. forwho 
wo^<^ a cab on such a night? Meanwhile their drivers^ at 
the alehotise oeox, funoked the short pipe or ({u;il!^ the foamlbf 
beser. Bethaps Gray's Inn Lo^ some broken sounds of 
Irish tewdry might rise. Issuing perhaps from Raymond Build* 
ings six law'yers' clerks might whoop a tipsy sorig^-^or tho 
1o^watchman yell the passing hour; but beyond tlxis all was 
dkfROe; and young Perkins, as he sat'm the summer-house at 
IhO bottom (d* the garden, and coiilonipUdcd the pc«iceful heaven, 
^ sohm Infiuimoes of it entering into his soul, aud almost for* 
gtMtiug revetige, thought but of peace and love. 

Premtly, he was aware there wan some one else pacing the 
geyrden. Who could it be ?~Xoi Bbthcrwkk, for he passed the 
BaUbath with his grandmanuim at Claphain ; not Sciilly stmsly, 
for he always went to Bethesda <rha|x;l. and to a selwt prayer- 
meeting afterwards. Alas! it ivtis KcuUy; for though that gentlc- 
mali said tliat he went to chajXii. wc have it (or a fact that he did 
not alwa 3 r 9 keep his promise, and was at this moment employed 
In rehearsii^ an extempore speech, which he proposed to deliver 
at St. Steven's. 

**Kad sir," si»>uted he, with foldwi arms, slowly l>acing to 
and fro-—** Had I, sir, enleitaincfl the smallest passible iniciuiott 
dT addressing the Housrf- on the present occasum > hum, on the 
present occasion-'-l would have cndoavouml to prepare mytself 
in a way that should have at least sOtown iny sense of the great* 
ftesft of die .subject Ixfore the con.vidcr.'Uion, and the 

itatttrecd' the distinguished audience I have ihi* honour to address. 
Itpu, air, a plain man—laoni of the people—myself one of the 
people, having won, thank Uenven', an honourable fortune and 
position by my own honeist labour; and sumding here, as 1 

'# • « • V • • * 

Jlere ^fr. Scully (it may be said that he never piadc a speech 
tritlwiW bragging about him^df: and an csccllcni plan il, isi, lot 
pQQiJ^ eonnot help believing you at Ust i—here, 1 $ay. Mr. SdhUy, 
wl|o laid l>ne strut raised, ftilt himself suddenly lipped oh tho 
god beard a voice saying, "Your money or your lifer’ 
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The honourable gentkman twirled round as if he had been 
shot; the papers on which a ^reat part of this impromptu was 
written dropped from bis lifted l:umd, apd some of them were 
actually borne on Uie air into neighbouring gardens^ The man 
was, m fact, in the direst fright 

It's only I,*' said Perkins, with rather a forced lattgh» wlusa 
he saw the effect that his wit iiad produced. 

"Only you! And pniy, what the dev-what right have 

yoti to—to come upon a man of my rank in that way. and dis> 
turb me in the midst of very important meditations ? “ asked Mr. 
.Scully, beginning to grow fierce. 

" 1 want your advice,’* said Perkins, " on a matter of the very 
greatest importance to me. You know my idea of marrying?” 

" Marry i" said Scully ; " I tiiought you had given up that 
wily scheme. And how, pray, do you intend to live?” 

Why, my intended has a couple of hundreds a year, and my 
clerkship m the 'luiK* and .Seahng-Wox Othce will be as much 
more." 

"Clerkship — Taju and Sealing-W^ax Office — Govenunent 
sinecure!—\Vhy, good heavens! John Perkins, you don't tell 
vu tlnit you arc going to accept any .such thing?” 

"It ii .a very small sakiry’, certainly,’’ said John, who liad a 
decent notion of his own merits ; but consider, six months’ vaca¬ 
tion. two hours in the day, and those spent over the news¬ 
papers. After all, it's”- 

•* After all it’s a bwindlo,” roared out Mr, Scully—" a swindle 
upon the country ; un infamous tax upon the people, who Starve 
that you may fatten in idleness. Hut take this clerkship in the 
Tape and Sealing Wax Office,” continueii the patriot^ his bosom 
heaving with noble indignation, and his eye dashing the purest 
fire,—" T'aAt'this clerkship, John Perkins, and sanction tyranny, 
by becoming one of its agents; sanction dishonesty by sharing ill 
its plunder—do this, bpt never nwwe be friend of mine. Had 1 a 
child," said the [latriot, clasping his hands and raising his eyes to 
heaven, *' 1 would rather see iiirn dead, sir-—dead, dead at juyihet» 
than the servant of a Government which all honest mem despise.’^ 
And here, giving a searching glance at Perkins, Mr, Scully btigaii 
tramping up and down the garden ,in a perfect fury. 

" Good heavens! ” exclaimed the timid John PeridnS'-^V 
Say SO, My dear Mr. Scully. I’m not the dishonest chatahtcr you 
suppose me to be—I never looked at the matter in this Til 
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—ru considcp of It. ru tcU Crampion tbat I mritl give up the 
place; Heaveai's sake don't let me forfeit ^^^IHendship, 

ivhich it dearer to me^than any place in the world.*' 

Mr. Scully {nresscd bis hand* and said nothing; and tliougb their 
interview last^ a full Italf-hour longer, during which they paceil 
np and down the gravel walk, we shall not breatlie a single syllable 
of their conversation, as it has nothing to do w ith our tale. 

I 

The next rooming, after an interview with Miss l.ucy. John 
FerkioiS. Esquire, was seen to issue from Mrs. Higgs’s Ikwsc, 
kiokinif particularly pale, melancholy, and tliouglUful; and he did 
not stop until be rcache<i a certain door in Downing Stn'ei, wiwre 
was the office of a certain gn^nt Minister, and the offices of the 
derks in his Ixirdship's department. 

The head of them was Mr. Josuih Crompton, w'ho hits now to 
be introduced to the public. He was a little old gentleman, some 
sixty years of age. maternal uncle to John Pi*rkins : a bachelor, 
who had bwrn about forty-two years employed in the deixirtmcnt 
of which he was now the head. 

Alter waiting four hours in nn nnle-room, where a numlicr 
of irishmen, some newspap«'r editor*., many fwmpoiis-looking 
political personages asking for the ■' first lord," a tVw' saunioring 
clerks, and numbers of swift acti%’e nn'S&irnger?; fuissed to and fro ; 
—after waiting for four hours, making drawings on the blotting- 
book, and rt*ading the Aferrnin^ Past for th.ai day week, Mr. 
Perkins was infomwxl that he might go into his uncles room, and 
did so accordingly. 

He found a little h.ird old gentleman -valed at a table covered 
with every variety of .‘w*aling-wax. blotting fjajx'r, envelopes, 
despatch-boxt^, go'cn taiv'r*, Ate. An imnicnsc lire was 
bla^giii the grate, an immt'nse shwt-ahnanack hung over lhatr 
a screen, three or four chairs, and a faded rurkey carpet, formed 
the.test of the fumiuu*e of this remarkable room—which 1 have 
described thus particularly, in the cours*.* of ,a long official 

Mb, 1 have remarked that such is the invariable decor.alion of 
fiO^Ctcal rooms. 

** Well. John," said the little hard old gentleman, pointing to 
attarmHcliair, '* I'm told you've bevn btTc since eleven. \Vhy the 
dasee do you ocrnie so early r’ * 

V1 bod important business/'answered Mr, Perkins stoutly; 

dra as. hit uncle looked up with a comical expressk^a of wondi^,, 

K a 
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John began in a solemn tone to deliver a little speech winch he 
had composed* and which proved hho to be a very wpithgr^ easy» 
silly fellow. , , : 

^'Sir,” said Mr. Perkins, ** you have known for sometipae past 
the nature of my political opinions, and the intinnU^whi^ t 
have had the honour to form w'ith one—with some of the leading 
memlxrrs of the Liberal party.” (A grin from Mr, CramptOn.) 

When first, by your kindness, I was promised the cUsrfcgiip in 
the Tape and Sealing-Wax Office, my opinions were 
as they are now; and haring taken the advice of the geptleinefl 
with whom I act,'*—(an enroTnous grin)—“ the adrift, of 
tlie gentlemen with whom 1 act, and the counsel likewise ^ rny 
own conscience, 1 am compelled, with the deepest grief, to 
my dear uncle, that I—1 

“That you—what, sir?" exclaimed little Mr, Cramptori, 
bouncing offitis ciuiir. “You don't mean to say that you am 
such a fool as to decline the place ? " 

“ I do decline the place," said Perkins, whose blood rose at the 
word “fool. ” “As a man of honour, 1 cannot take iL" 

“ Not take it! and how are you to live? On the rent of that 
house of yotirs ! For, by gad. sir, tf >-ou give up the clerkship, 
I never will give you a shilling." 

“ It ctmnot Ixi helped," said Mr. Perkins, looking as much like 
n martyr as he possibly could, and dunking himself a very fine 
fellow. “ I have talents, sir. which 1 hope to cultivate; jmdum 
mcndx.T of a profession by w hich a man may hope to rise tp the 
very highest offices of the State," 

' * l^ofcssion, talents, offices of the State! Are >'oa mad, John 
Perkins, that you come to me with such insufferable twadc^ as 
this? Why, do you think if you kad bt^n capable of rising at 
the b£iT, 1 would have taken so much trouble about getting yoii 
a pbeer No, sir ; you are loo fond of pleasure, and bed, and 
tca-portics, and smoil-talk, and nxiding novels, and playing lha 
flute, and writing sonnets. You would no more rise at dm 
than my messenger, sir. It was because I knew your dhi|pd^» 
tion-^t^t hopeless, careless, irresolute gooddiomour of 
that 1 had determined to keep you out of dmiger, by plodag yi^ 
in a snug shcher, where the stormy of the world wo^ 
near you. You most have principles forsooth! and uamt 
marry Miss Gorgon, of course; and hy the thne ydtt 
ten circuits, and had six children, you will faaVQ eat^ 
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slMil: of yotir wlfiei*3 fortvifw, and be «$ Are iiow« 

5^|i6 bftsr put alt this Aonseuae iflto yo^bemct? I 

tbttiic.llavciw.*' • ^ 

Mti ^ars tingled as these hard words sainted them; 

mid he atiHody knew whether he ought to knock Ids uncle down* 
or'1^ M his feet and say, Uncle, I have lioen a fool, and I* 
ktUDiW it^ The feet is. that In his interview with Miss Oorgon 
arc heriamt in the morning, wlien he c.me to tell them of the 
mention he had formed to give up the place, both the fedfes 
mid Jdtm himself had agreed, wdth a thousand rapturous tears 
and alclamtitions, tliat he was one of the noble>it young men that 
ontr livedo had acted as became himself, and might with perfect 
pro p iiei ty give up the place, his talents twing so prodigious that 
no powet on earth could hinder him from being Ia>rd Chancellor. 
Ihdeed. John and Lucy iiad always thought the clerkship quite 
bencoth him, and were not a little glad, i^haps, at finding a 
. pmmd; for decently refusing it. But as Perkins was a young 
..geiitlimmn whose candour was such that he w'as altvu^'S sw'ayed 
by thO opinions of the last speaker, be did begin to feel now 
the truth of his uncle's siaiemenls. however disagreeable they 
might be. 

Mr. Cnunpton continued:— 

♦*t think I know the cause of your patriotism. Has not 
WiUiam f*iU Scully. Esquire, had aomiTthing to do with it ?” 

^ Mr. Perkins owAf not turn any rockier than he wiw. but con- 
Icssed With deep humiliation that “ he consulted Mr. ScuUy 
among other fricmls.*' 

' Mr. Crampton smiled—drew a Ictu^ from a heap before him, 
and teariftg o^T the signature, lianded ovi^ ih<* doenrment to his 
nephew. It contained the follow'ing jxuugraphs 



** Hawksby has mounded Scully; we can havr him any tfey w« want 
H^ko. H« ufks very bia * ‘ 

under a ». . IhU is at 
,town, and iMwts a place 

at tayfh : have you not a promiM; of it ? ” 

- "*'I esm’t—can't Ixjlievc it," Jc^m ; " ihiih, sir, is SOjRHs 
havenikm of the enemy. Scully is Uic most honmuinblo 

'";:'ifc'hmnthing.” , 

Scully is a gentleman in a very fair way to make % feav 
i law*'^ia»swemd Mr. Cramf^ton. “ I^wk you, john^-it is jt»t 
loM' your sake that I should give you the nvMs, a few weeks 
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before the papers, for I don’t want you to be ruined, if I can 
help it. as I don’t wish to have you on my hands. We know aU 
the particulars of Scully's history. He was a Tory attmrniey at 
Oldtxjrough; he was jilted by tlie present I^y Gorgem, tinned 
Radical, and fonght Sir George in his own borough. Sir George 
would have had the peerage he is dying for. had he not Ibost that 
second scat (by-thc^byc, iny I.ady will be here in five minutes), 
and Scully is now quite firm there. Well, my dear lad, we have 
bought your incorruptible Scully. l.ook here/'—and Mr. 
Cramplon protlucetl three Morning Posts. ^ 

‘ The Honouratjle Henry Hawksbv's Dinner- 
Party. —Ix>rd So-and-So—Duke of So-and-So—W. Pitt Scully, 
Esq.. M.P.' 

“ Hawksby is our neutral, our dinner-giver. 

" * Ladv Diana IX)li)RUM‘s Rat/T.—-W. Pitt Scully, Esq,* 
again. 

' Thf E.\Kr. OF M WTKAp’s Grand Dinner.*— A Duke- 
four Lx>rdS“-' Mr. Scullv, and Sir George Oorgm.*" 

“ Well, but I don't i^oc how you have lx>ught him; look at his 
votes.” 

My dciir John," said Mr. Crampton, jingling his watch-seals 
very complacently, “ I am letting you into fearful secrets. The 
great common end of party is to buy your opixments—^the great 
siatesnian buys them for nothing.” 

Here the attendant genius of Mr. Crampton made his appear¬ 
ance. and w'hi.sjxrrcd something, to which the little gentleman 
said, " Sliow her Ladyship in.”—when the attendant disappeared. 

''John,” said Mr. Crampton, with <a very queer smile, ‘*yott 
can't stay in this room while Lady Gorgon is with me ;*but there 
is a little clerk's room behind tlic screen there, where yms can 
wait until I call you.” 

John retired, and as he closed the door of communication* 
strange to say, little Mr. Crampton sprang up and said, 
found the young ninny, tie luis .shut the door! ” 

Mr. Crampton then, remembering that he wanted a map 
the next room, sprang into it. Idt the door half c^jen in 
out. and was in time to receive tier Ladyship with smiling fyuxt 
as she, ushered by Mr, Strongitharm. majcstiadly saOed Ul 
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CHAPTER m. 

*Bthind iht Satms, 

In issuing from and leaving open the door of tfwi inn^ Yoom, 
Mr. CniEDpton had bestowed upon Mr. Perkins a look so pecu- 
Ihtrlyarcb^ that e\’enhe, simple as he was, began to imagine that 
some mystery was about to 1^ cleared up. or some mighty matter 
to be ij^uissecl. Presently he heard the well'kiumn voice of 
I4i4y Gorgon in conversation with his uncle. Wlmt could their 



talk be about ? Mr. Perkms was dying to knew, and—^ihall we 
^say it ?—-advanced to the do<jr on tipicx? and listcrked with all bis 
.fO^Sht. 

Her tiadyshlp, that Juno of a woman, if .she had not IxMWwed 
Venus's girdle to rend«?r herself irresistil)U*, at le.^isi harl adopted 
'A tendeer, coaxing. wheedUifg, frisky lone, qiuu* different ^firooi 
her ordinary dignified style of conversation. She called Mr. 

. Cttusiplpa a naughty man, for neglecting his old friends, vowod 
.ihgt oir George was quite bun at his not coming to dinet-^nof 
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fucing a day when he^wonld eoni^and added, with ft snosi en^ 
paging ogle, that she had three hne gStls at bome/whp woftld 
perhaps raalee an evening pass pJeasantif, even to inicli at gfiy 
bachelor as Mr. Cram ptem. ' - 

"Madam," said he, with much gravity, '*tbe danghleth of 
such a mother must be charming; but I, who have snen your 
Ladyship, am, alas! proof against even them-** 

Doth parties here heaved tremendous sighs, and adected tObe 
wondcrhilly unhappy about something. 

*'I wish," after a pause, said Lady Gorgon—“"T 
Mr. Crompton, you would not use that odious title ^'my Lftdy-^ 
ship:' you know it always makes me melandtoly." 

" Melancholy, my dear I.ady Gorgon ,* and why?" 

"Because it ntakes me think of another title that ought to 
have liecn mine—ours (1 speak for dear Sir Goorgc‘s and f»y 
darling lioy's sake. Heaven knows, not mine). What a sad 6i$f 
ap{X}intnietit it has Ixicn to my husUand, that after all his services, 
all the promises he has had, tlicy ha\e never given him his peerage. 
As for me, you know "- 

" For yon. my dear madam, I know quite well that yoti'cftre 
for no such Ixmblc as a i*oronet, except in so far as it may 
confer honour upon those most dear to you—excellent wife and 
noble mother os you are. Heigho! wl^ a hap{^ man Is Sir 
George! ‘* 

Here there W'as another pause, and if Mr. Perkins eotdd have 
seen what was taking place behind the screen, he would ha^ 
beheld little Mr. Crampton looking into Lady Gorg<^’s 
with as love-sick a Romco-gaze as he could possibly oounterfi^t! 
while her I.adyship, blushing somewh.at and tuniing heir own 
grey gogglers up to heaven, received all his words tot gosjpeL 
and sat fancying herself to ha the best, most mcritoriouSt and 
most beautiful creature in the dirce kingdoms. 

"You men arc terrible jflatterers," continued she; yott 
say right: for myself I value not these empty distinctkittft. T am 
growing old, Mr. Crampton,—yes, indeed I am. ^though yoU 
smile so incrcdulcusty,—and let me add. that mjt thoughts ftro 
fixed upon things than eartlily crowns. £^t tell me/yod 
who are all in all with Lord BagWlg, are we never to bavp our 
peerage ? His Majesty. I know, ts not averse; the servitm ^ 
dear Sir George to a member of His Majesty’s attgmi X 
know, liave been appreciated in the high^ quarter. Eversia^ 





tibe MPP ^ «• promise. Fomr imo^Kid ba$ 

Sir QtW ffff sjjettt Hemlds* (I mte of 

|i hy smcieot fenoQitts in the ktnigdc]H(n» Mr. CrftitipiWto|;», 
the pcwr dear man*s health is really mmed by the lOt^ious 
jediog of hope so long de^ycA" 
llr^ X^pmpton now assumed an air of much solemnity. 
r Ur <hsar Lady Gorgon, * said he, “ will you let me Iw frattk 
wj|hyou> and will you promise solemnly tliat what 1 am going 
to'tell you shall never bo repeated to a single soul? 

La;^ Oorgon promised, 

Wea, then, since the truth you must know, you yoiu-sclves 
have been in part the cause of the delay of which you complain. 
You gave ns two votes five years ago; you now only give us one. 
If Sir George were to go up to the I*ecrs, we should love eveii 
that one vote; and would it he common stmse in u« to incur such 
a loss? Mr. Scully, the Liberal, would return anoUier Member 
of his Qvfn way of tliinking; and ^ts for the lA>rds, wc have, you 


know, a majority there." 

“Oh, that horrid man!" said I^dy Gorgon. curMng Mr. 
Scully in her heart, and Ix^ginning to play a rapid tattoo tviih 
her feet, "that miscreant, that traitor, that -ilutt attorney has 

been emr ruin." , . 

“ Hoirid man. 

. tlal the horrid man is not the sole cause of :^ur 
you will call it. 1 am sorry to say tlui I do 
Minislcis believe that Sir George Gorgon Im lost his “'ibienas 
in OMborough as much through bh own fault as through Mr. 

Scully’s cleverncs.s.'‘ 

Ourbwn fault! Ocxxl hmvens I Have we not done every- 
<hil!g--evcrything that jicrsons of our station in the county cou d 
do, to keep those nnsguitlcd men? Have wr; not rcnionstniU'ih 
threatened, taktm away our custom from the Mayor, established 
9 , Conservative apothecary—in fact, done all that gimtlcnu n 

. omild do? But these are such limes. Mr. 

abroad, and the great families of Lngbud are 


iwmaoed by denwcratic insolence." 

. TWs was Sir George Gotgon;s speech 
Wwas dOUrCred byhb h.dy w.U. a 

SoBfewbot. perhaps, to her annoyance, Mi. CrampicAt only 

iimiteiL #hPok his bead, wtd said^^^ , 

,, fyHc^pcnss, toy dear Lady Gorgon -p trdon the phrase, biK 
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I am a plain oJd man, an4 call things by their names. Now, 
will you let me whisper in your ear one word of tmifh? Vcm 
have tried all sorts of remonstrances, and exerted yootaelf to 
maintain >'Our influence in every way, exce|A the rig^t one, nnd 
that is **—‘•~ 

“ What, in Heaven's name?** , 

** Conciliation- W'c know your situation in the borough, Mr, 
Scully's whole history, and, pardon me for saying so(butwe men 

in office know everything), yours "- 

Lady Gorgon's cars and cheeks now :issumed the hot^t hue 
of crimson. She thought of her former passages with ScuHy, 
and of the days w hen—but never mind when : for she sufiteje^ 
her veil to fall, and buried her bead in the folds of her hand¬ 
kerchief. Vain folds ! The wily little Mr. Crampton could see 
all that passed behind the cambric, and continued— 

"Yes, mailam, we know the absurd hopes that were formed 
by a certain attorney twenty years since. We know how, up to 
this morucnl, he boasts of ceruiin walks”—— 

"With the govemc'-s—we were always with tlie governess I" 
-shrieked out Ladv Gorgon, clasping her hands. "She was nbt 
the Wisest of women.” 

"With the governess, of course," said Mr. Cmmpton fimily, 
" Do you suppose that any man dare breathe a syllable against 
your spotless reputation ? Never, my dear madam ; but what I 
would urge is this—you have treated your disappointed admiier 
too cruelly.” 

" What! the traitor who ha.s robbed us of our rights?" 

" He never would have robbed you of your rights if you had 
been more kind to him. You sliould be gentle, madam; you 
should forgive him -you .should be friends with him.” 

"With a traitor, never ! ” 

" Think what made him a traitor. Lady Gorgon ; look in your 
gla.ss. and say if there be not some excuse for him ? Think of 
the feelings of the man who saw tx^suly such as yours—I am a 
plain man and must speak—virtue such as yours, in the posses¬ 
sion of a rival By havens, madam, 1 think he was ngAf to 
hate Sir George Gcurgon! Would you have him allow such a. 
prize to be ravished from him without a pang on his part ? “ 

" He was, I believe, very much attad^ to me,” said Lady 
Gorgon, quite delighted; " but you must be aware that a young 
jDon of bis station in life could net look up to a person of my rank."* 
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«* not: It was monstrous pride ftnd in Mr* 

Setdly. jBnt (fue vtmieK-^vovs t l^ch is the n^ortd^s wny, Scully 
iciouid not licip lovmg^ou->vrho that knou's you can? I nm a 
plain tnan^ and say what I think. He loves you stUh 1A7iy 
niake an enemy of him. who would at a word be at your feet? 
|>earest Lady Ckirgon, listen to me. Sir George Gorgon and 
Mr. Sctilly have already met—their meeting was our contris^iee. 
Jt is for our interest, for yours, that they should Iw frumds. If 
^ere were two Ministerial Members for Oldlx>n>ugh, do you 
thirdc ypUr husband's peerage would be less secure ? I am not at 
liberty to tell you all I know on this subject; but do. I entreat 
y'ou, be reconciled to him.” 

And after a little more conversation, which was carried on t»y 
Mr. Cmmpton in the same tender way, this imporuint interview 
dosed* and li^dy Gorgon, folding her shawl round her, threaded 
c^itdn mysterious passages and ftiutid her way to her carriage in 
mitdiaJI. 

” 1 hope you have not licen listening, you rogue ?“ siiid^Mf. 
Crampton to his nephew, who blushed most absunlly by w^ay of 
answer. ** You would have licard great State secn^ts, if yow hjwl 
dared to do so. ITiat woman is ix»q>ctua)ly hea*. .and if fieeraga* 
are to be had for the asking, she ought to have been a duchess by 
this time. I would not have admitted her bit for a rtiuson tltat 
1 liavc. (Jo you now and [vmder upon what you have heard and 
seen. Be on good terms with Scully, and, uIkjvc all, spr.ik not 
a word concerning our interv iew*—no, not a word even to your 
mbitrcss. By the way. I prcitume, sir, you w’lll rcxull your resig>^ 
nation? 

The Isevnldered Perkins was iibout to slammer out a spcecht 
when hU uncle, cutting it thort, pushetl him gently out of the 
door. 

At the period when the iniporuini events ocairred which have 
been receded Iwrc, fsirtics nin very high, and a migluy struggle 
for the vacant Speakership was about to come on. The Right 
Honourable Robart Pincter was the Ministerial c.andi4iate. and 
S^Cbarles Macabaw W'as patronised by the Opposition. The 
two Members for Oldborougl! of course took diflWent sidesi the 
baroriet being of the Pincher ffiction, while Mr. William Pitt 
BoRly jUbPongly supported the Macalmw party. 

;/ ^ Mr. Scully's intention to deliver an Impromxgu spcccb 

k - 
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uplDn the occasion of the elecitoii» atii^heand hisfidth^l'Pit^ 
prepared it between them: for the tatter geittlemah hhd 
kept his imcle's counsel and Ids own, an<l hlr. $cu0f isns^tiite 
ignorant of the conspiracy that was brooding, Ind^, SO^ 
fully had that young Machlavcl of a Perkins conducted hhoaiKblft 
that w'hen ask^ by bis patron whether he had given Up his fdnee 
in the Tape and Sealing-W^ix Office, he replied that “he had 
tenden^ his resignation/' but did not say one word about having 
recalled it. 

"You were right, my boy, quite right," said Mr. Sctdlgi “A 
man of uncompromising principles should make no comprouiiac/’' 
And herewith he sat down and wrote off a couple of letters, Ono 
to Mr. Haw'ksby, telling him that the place in the £>ealing-Wax 
Office was, as he had reason to know, vacant ,* and the other to 
hi.s nephew, stating that it w'as to be his. " Under the rose, iny 
dear Bob," added Mi. Scully, "it will cost you five hundred 
jKiunds ; but you cannot invest your money better." 

It is necdlc!»3 to state that the affair was to l>c conducied 
“ with the strictest secrecy and honour/* and tliat the money was 
to pass through Mr. Scully’s hands. 

While, however, the gicat Pinchcr and Maavliaw question was 
yet undecided, nn event <x:curred to Mr. Scully, which hod a groat 
influence upon his after-life. A second grand banquet was given, 
at the Earl of Man Imp's : 1-ady Mantrap requested him to cent' 
duct l,ady Gorgon to dinner; and the latter, writh a charming 
timidity, and a gracious melancholy look into his face (afterWhich 
her veined eyelids veiled her arure eyes), put her hand into the 
trembling one of Mr, Scully and said, as much as looks could 
say, "Forgive and forget." 

Dow'n went Scully to dinner. There were dukes on bis right 
hand and earls on his left; there were but two persons without 
title in the midst of that glittering assemblage; the very servants 
looked like noblemen. 'ITie cook had done wonders; the wiocs 
were cool and rich, and l.,ady Gorgon was splendid 1 WhttL 
attention did evcryl>ody pay to her and to him ! Why wtwhfBh/B' 
go OD gazing into his face with that tender imploring look? fit 
other words, Scully, after partaking of soup and fish (he, dttifi^ 
their discussion, had been thinking over all the former love*mvd* 
bate passages between himself and Lady Goigoit),^ 'Very 
fed, and began talking to her. 

•» Were you not at Uie opera on Tuesday ? began be, 
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at '^ ^rs iji a msta ^ Miion. ^ I I caa^flit a 

e^Ua^^]KwiatbaX>ofilM»s^ .. 

*. Mf* {Sadlf?” (pronotindtig \l\et **Set0y’* with 

** AB« m i we seMom go, and yet too o6tm 
F# Iversons the en^ntraeuts of that place am to^ 

djU)tg;W9UB. 1 am sa nervotis—so ddicate; the smallest fiifle if> 
agitaC^* depresses, or irritates me, that 1 don; not yield myst^ 
Dp th the csxcitement of music* 1 am too passionately attached 
to U ; and, shall 1 tell you? it has such astnunge influence upon 
tne, th^t the smallest false note almost drives me to distractam, 
and fesr that very reason I hardly ever go to a concert or a 
ball/* 

♦‘Egad/* thought Scully, *' I recollect when she would dance 
down a matter of five-iwd-forty couple, and jingle away at the 
* Battle of Prague' all day/* 

She continued 1 *'X>on'tyou recoUoct, 1 do, vviih“-oh. wliat 
regret 1—-that day at Oldborough race^ball, when I l>cl»avwi with 
such sad rudeness to you ? You will scarcely believe me, and yet I 
assure you *tis the fact, the music had mode me almost mad. T>o 
let me ask your pardon for iny conduct. 1 w.ts not myself. Oh. 
Mr. Scully! 1 am no w'orldly woman ; I knoa^ my duties, and ! 
,feel my wrongs. Nights and days have 1 lain awake weeping 
and thinking of that unhappy day—that I should ever si)cak so 
to an oUl frtend; for we uvre old friends, were we not ? '* 

Scully did not apeak; but his e>es wtre bursting out of hiss 
head, and his face was the exact <x»lour of a dcputy-Iitnitcnant's 
uniform. 

'*Tliat I should ever forget myself ,'U)d you so! How I tiave 
been longing for tliis opportunity to ask you to forgive me 1 
I asked Lady Mantrap, when 1 heard you were to be here, to 
iftriie me to her party. Come, 1 know you will forgive me—your 
'eyes say you w^ill. You used to look so in f»ld days, and for¬ 
gave me my caprices Do give nic a little wiue—we will 
,4iritiJc to the memory of old days." 

'': ' |ict eyes filled with tears; and poor Scully ’s hand causci'l such 
^|t.iiSiltl£ng and trssnblmg of the glass and the rlccauter tliat the 
of Ddkifura—^W’ho had been, during the course of thhl 
wh^pneed wmtjmentality, describing a famous run vdiji the 
tQlue^Vliottnds at the top of his voice- stopped at the jingling 
and his talc was lost for ever. Scully hastily drank 
Idl Lady (jiwgon turned round to her next ncighboufr 
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a little gentleman in black, between whom and heineif certain 
conscious looks passed. 

*' 1 am glad poor Sir George is not here;'* said he, stnilii^. 

Lady Gorgon said, “ Pooh, for shame t ** 'Fhe little gentlemaii 
was no other than Josiah Crampton, Esquire, that eminent 
financier, and be was now going through the curious calculaHon 
before mentioned, by w hich you iny a man f<fr He 

intended to pay the very same price for Sir George Gorg^, too; 
but there was no need to tell the baronet so; only of this the 
rca<ier must be made aware. 

While Mr. Crainpton w'as conducting this intrigue, wluch was 
to bring a new recruit to the Ministerial ranks, his mighty spirit 
condescended to jxinder upon .subjects of infinitely Icfss import¬ 
ance. and to arrange plans for the welfare of his nephew and the 
young woman to w hom he iuul made a present of his heart. 
Tliese young jH’rsons, as we s;iid l>efore, had arranged to live in 
Mr. Perkin‘>'s own house in lJe<lford Row. it was of a |3cculiar 
construction, and might more projxirly lx; called a house and a 
half: for a snug little icncnuuu of f^our chambers protruded from 
the back of the house into the garden. These rooms communi¬ 
cated with the drawing-rooms occupied by Mr. Scully; and 
Perkins, who acted as his frieml and st'creiary, used frequently 
to sit in the one nearest the Meinix'r's study, in order that he 
might be close at hand to confer with that grt-at man. The 
rooms had a jjrivatc entrance too, were newly decorated, and in 
them the young couple proposed to live ; the kitchen and garrets 
being theirs likewise. Wluit nrore could they need? We are 
obliged to t>o irortieular in describing these apartments, for extra¬ 
ordinary events fX-xurred jlhorein. 

To say the truth, until the present period Mr. Crampton bad 
taken no great interest in his nephew's marriage, or, indeed, in 
the young man himself. The old gentleman was of a saturnine 
.turn, and inclined to undervalue the qualities of Mr. Perkins, 
which were idleness, simplicity, cntiiusiasin, and easy good¬ 
nature. 

“Such fellow’s never do anything in the world," he would say* 
find for such he had accordingly the most profound contempt* 
But W'hen, after John lY^rkins's reported entreaties, he had been 
induced to m.ike the acquaintance of Miss Ck>rgon, be became 
instantly charmed w ith her, and wamily espoused her 00066 
against her overbearing relations. 
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At bis suggestion she wrote b^ck to decline Sir George Oorgon't 
peremptory invitation, and hinted at the same time that she had 
attain^anageand a position which enabled her to be die mistress ^ 
ol her own aefiona To this letter there came an answtsr 
tMf Gorgon, which we shall not copy, bat ivhicb simply stated 
that Miss Lucy Gorgon's conduct w*i.s unchri*>ii.'in, ungratchih 
uidadylike^ and immodest: that the Gorgon family disowned 
hd for the future, and left her at liberty to form whatever base 
Cfmtmclions she pleased. 

•'A gwtty world this,* said Mr. Cramptan. in a ga»at rage^ 
when toe letter was showm to hun. *' 'Hns same fellow, Scully, 
dissuades my nephew from taking a place, because Scully wauta 
it for himscU. T'bis prude of a I^dy (.Gorgon crii^ out shiime, 
and disowms an innocent amiable girl: she a hen^lIe¥^s jilt her¬ 
self once, and a heartless flirt now. 7‘be Pharisees, the Pharisees t 
And to call mine a Iki«;c family, too! " 

Now, Ltdy Gorgon did not in the least know' Mr. Cmmpton's 
connecUmi wiili Mr Perkins, or she would have U'cn much more 
guarded in her language; but whetlier she knew it or not, the 
old gentleman felt a huge indignation, and detcrinincil to have 
bis revenge. 

'•That’s right, unde! S/ia// I c.all Gorgon out?"said the 
impetuous young Perkins, w ho v^'os all for bl<x>d. 

"John, you are a fool,” said his uncle. “You shall h.tve a 
better revenge: >'Ott .siiall be niarried from Sir Oorge (iorgoti's 
house, and you shall see Mr. William PittScuHy stiUl for nothing,*' 
This to the veteran diplomatist s<a:mcd to lx: the highest triumph 
which man could posotbly enjoy. 

It was very sfK»n to take pl.ace : and, as has Iwen the ease ever 
idnee the world Ix'gan, woman, lovely wonian, wtis to Ix'thccaii.'w: 
of ScuUy's fall. The tender scotie at Ian d Mantrap's w.es followed 
by many oUters ctjually senlinicnial. Sir (jeorge (iorgon coiled 
upon ids colleague the very next day, anti Ijrought with him a 
card from I.aidy Gorgon inviting Mr. Scully to ilinrux 'I'he 
attorney tagcrly accept'd the invit.ation, was received in Uokcr 
Street by the whole amiahU* family with much resjKvifiil cor¬ 
diality, and was pressed to repeat his visits ns country neighixiurs 
should. Move than otwc did he cal), nnd somehow alwgy.s at 
the bout when Sir George was aw-ay at his club, or riding in th« 
Pa#i;,. or elsewhere engaged. Sir George (iorgon was very o!d» 
very fettle, vety much shattered in constitution. Lady Gorgotv 
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used to impart her fears to Mr. ScuOy ev^ cCme he ctdied there# 
and the sympathising attorney used to comole her $$ hast he 
might. Sir George's country agent the praiMSty^is 

lady consulted Mr. ScuUy concerning it He knov to k t^hn 
how large her jointure was; how she was to have Gorj^OhCMte 
ior her life ; and how. In tlie event of the young baoooef S death 
{he. too, was a sickly poor boy), the chief part of the 
bought by her money, would be at her alisolote disposal. 

"What a pity these odious politics prevent me from having 
you for our agent," would I Ady Gorgon say; and indeed Scuhy 
thought U was a ])ity too. Ambitious ScuUy 1 what wild^UodOtis 
filled bis brain. He used to take leave of Lady GorgoAt and 
ruminate uixm these things; and when he was gone, Sir GemiSe 
and her Ladyship used to laugh. 

•' If we can but commit him--if we can but moke him vote fast 
Pinchcr,'" said the (icnoral, “niy ixiernge is secure. Hawksby 
and Crampton .is good as told me so." 

The |K)mi h.id been urged upon Mr. ScuUy repeatedly Utid 
adroitly “ Is not rinchcr a more experienced man than 
Macabnw ? " w'ould Sir George say to Ins guest over thcfr wiri^ 
Scully allovvcfl it “ (\in’t you v otc for him on personal grdtmds, 
and say so in the House?" ScuUy wished he C(nild-<-4i(iW he 
wished he could I Lvery time the General coughed, ScoUysai^r^ 
lii$ fnentl’s desperate situation more and more, and thought bo#!" 
pleasant it w'ould be to lie lord of Gorgon Castle. Knowing 
my propert)," cried Sir George, “as you do, and with ydttr 
talents and mtegrily, what a comfort it would lie could I fathve 
you as guardian to my boy ! But these cursed politics prevoiit 
it, my dear follow. Why wtii you Iks a Radical?" ♦\nd Sieutty 
cursed politics too. “Hang the lowbred rogue,’* added Sir 
Gecffgc, when William Pitt Scully left the house: “hewiU do 
everything but promise," 

“My dear General," saw! Lady Gorgon, sidling up to him 
and p%Utmg him on his old yellow cbt!x^£--'“ My dear t^ioQirgyii 
tell me one thing,— are you jealous?*’ 

“ Jealous, my dear! and jealous of (Aai fellow—pshuir I “ 

“ Well, then, give me leave, and you shall have the profydw 
tomorrow." , 

To-morrow arrived. It was a rematlud^y fine day, ^ 
forenoon Mr. Perkins gave hia accuBtomied kni^ 



THJl WrORD-ROW COKSPiRACy* 


fitu4sr« w}ii<ib K'ws onlp sepetmed from Kb imisitttsig'POoni a 

<3oor. Jobn tuid wisely Cullovmi his uacte's advico, «uu) 
was oa Ihebost tenny wiih the honoumlite Member, 

*• fSiolfearaaR^ sentences,** said he, " which 1 ihinh may sdH 
yoitr pQipose. Orest public services—undcnnb’e merll^yiiiars 
of tnt«grity>Heause of reform, and Macal^w for ever T* He put 
down ;fhe papts^ It wab, in f*ict a speech m favour of Sfjr, 
Mncfibaw, 

** Hush,” said Scun>, rather surlily, for he was thinking how 
t^OSagitne^ble it was to support Mata)>aw, and besides, there were 
Ulerksin the room, whom the thoughtless IVrkms had not at first 
pmtmvcdL As soon as that gentlem m saw them, You arc taib>. 
I see," continued he in a lower tone ** I tame to sav tliat t 
must be off duty to day, for 1 am engaged to take a walk with 
some ladies of mv acquaintance 
So saying, the light heortcHl \r«ung man pHcrd hib Int unceto- 
moniously on his head and wont off through Ins own door, 
hufumitig a song He wis in <uch high spirits tint he did not 
even think of closing the do<irs of coniniunicution ind Scully 
hxikcd after him with a sneer 

**Ladies, forsooth’ thought he *<I know who thev are. 
Tlmt precious girl tliat he is fooling with for one 1 supperw. ' 
He was right Perkins was off on the wings of love to set* Miiwi 
Luey) and she and Aunt Biggs and Uncle. Crampton had pro« 
uds^ this very day to come nnd look at the apartnv nts whkjll 
Mrs John Perittlis was to occupy wrth licr hiippy hustiand, 
“f^r devil/* so continued Mr Scully s mediuuons, 'Mt is 
almost too bod to d > him out of lUs pUcc but my Bob wants 
It, and Jtthn*s girt has, t hear, seven thou<^ind pounds His 
Hhcle will get him another place before all th-it PMini.'y ii spent," 
And herewith Mr Scully begin conning the speixli which 
IVHdns had imde for him 

He had not read it more iltin ik umr*; * in truth, he w*!® 
it by heart •-^when hi<i held clerk ciitn* to liim from the 
%i»t Mm, beanng a card a footmin had bre ught it, who said 
lib hWy wste waiting litlow Lad> (jorgfin s n wiic was on tiMt 
To seise ht& hat and rush downstitrs win, with Mr. 
$eAPyr the work of an infinitesimal portion cf tunc 

It ww indeed Ijady Gorgon m her Gorgoni in charurt * 

Scolly,' said she. popping her head out cf window ami 
Ift a most engaging way, 1 vmnt lo «pc ik to you On 
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something ^’ciy particular and she held him oat her 

handi Scully presse<i it most tend^y: he hoped aH heads in 
Bedford Row were at the windows to sec htou *' 1 can't ask you 
into the carriage, for you see tiie governess is with mo, and I 
want to talk secrets to you." 

'' Shall I go and make a little promenade ? ” said mademoiselle 
innocently. And lier mistress haietl her for that speech. 

*'No. Mr. Scully, I am sure, will let me come in for five 
minutes!" 

Mr. Scully \va^ only too happy. My l^ady descended and 
walked upstairs, leaning on the happy solicitor's arm. Bhthow 
should he manage ? 'Fhe front room w,xs consccntUtl to clwks; 
there were clerks too, as ill-luck would have it, in his pri^'ate room* 
** Perkins is out for the day," thought Scully ; ‘^1 will ♦ake her 
into his rCKwi." And into Perkins’s rexim he look Iwsr—^ay, and 
he shut the douhic door$ after him trx>, and tremhled as he thought 
of his own hupjuness, 

a cluinning little study,” srud IwOdy Gorgon, seating 
herself. And indeed it w as very pretty ; for Perkins had furnished 
itlicautifully, and laid out a neat tray wiili cakes, a cold fowl, and 
sherry, toentciiain hi'^ jiarty withal. ‘'Anr! do you bacheloirs 
always live so well " coiuiiiiied she, fioinung to the little cold 
collation. 

Mr. Scully looked rather blank when he saw it, and adrcadfiit 
suspicion crossed his soul; but there was no need to tremble Lady 
Gorgon with explan.itions: therefore, at once, and with much 
pixiscinec of mind, he asked her to partake of his bachelor's fare 
(she would refa-.e Mr, SeuUy nothing that day). A pretty sight 
wouUl It have betm for young Perkins to sec strangers so uncete- 
moniouvly d<‘souring his feast. She drank—Mr. Scully drank—* 
and so cmVioldonetl was he b)' the draught that he actually 
seated himself by the side of l.a.dy Ckwgon, on John Perkins’s 
new- soLu 

Her Ladyship had of course something to say to him. She was- 
a pious wonmn, and had suddenly conceiv-ed a violent wish for 
building a chajicl-of-ease at Oldlxjrough, to which she entreated 
him to -suljscrilic, SJie enlarged upon the. benefits that the town 
would derive from it, spoke of Sunday-schools, sweet spiritual 
instruction, and the duty of all w^clt-minded persons to give aid 
to the scheme. 

** 1 w’ill subscribe a hundred pounds,^ said Scully, at the eSHl 
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of tier L«4yi^p's harangue: would I not do anything for 
you?*' 

Thank yUuit thanfeyou, dear Mr. Scully/* said the enthuslftstic 
woman* (How the ♦‘dear** went burning through his soUl*> 
** Ah I ** added she, ** if you w»4f but do ?uiyihing for me*—if you, 
who are so emmently, so truly distinguished, in a religious point 
of view, would but see tlie truth in politics too ; and if 1 could sxsts 
your name among those of the true luitriot parly in this empire, 
how oh! bow blest shouUl I Ise i Poor Sir Cleorge often 
Says he idiould go to his grave happy, could he but see you the 
guardldh of his boy ; anti 1, your old friend (for we uvre friends. 
William), how have I wept to think of ytni as one of those who are 
bringing our monarchy to ruin. Do, do promise me this too 1'* 
And she took his hand and prt»r«*<l it betwwn hers. 

The heart of William Pin Scully, during this s»t>a?cbr was 
thumping up and down with a fright ful wlocity nnri 11 is 

old love, the agency of the (Jorgon proixirty- the flcar \vido>v— 
five thousand a year clcar—a thousand delicious hoiJt*s rushwl 
madly through his brain, and almost tdok away his rrsason. And 
there she sat—she, the loved one, prosing his liand and looking 
scdflly into his eyes. 

D^n. down he plomyied on his knees. 

** Juliana!'* shrieked he. ’‘don't take away your hand I My 
love—my only love!—'speak but those bUissed words again! 
Call me William once more, and <io with me what you wift,’* 

Juliana cast down her eyes and .said, in the very smallest tyjxj, 


,-**Willen the door oi>«?twd, ami in walked Mr. r rampton. ktiiding 
Mrs, Biggs, who could hardly contain hervdf for laughing, and 
Mr- John Perkins, w'ho was Rfjui*eaing the arm of Mias Lucy, 
Th^ Itad heard every word of the two lu«ii .speches. 

at the very moment when I.ady Gorgon ha<l stoppp<l at 
Mr. Scully's door, the four Alx>vr-nam«l individuids had issued 
from Great James Street into fJedford Row, 

^Lttcy cried out that it w"is her aunt's carriage, and th«*y all 
mW Mr- Scully cocnc out, bay hcJided, in the sunshine, and my 
IJldydti^nd, and the pair go into the hou5«’. '1 hey rncanwltllu 
ent^ed by Mr. Perkins’s own private door, and lia<! Ixren occu* 
p3«tt ihi^exumining the delightful rooms on liie ground-floor. 
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which were to he his dinin$<robm and libiraxY’**fi^ 
ascended a stair to visit the other two rocotuw. whidi to 
form Mrs. John Perkins's drawing’<room ^aitd txdrooi^ Kow 
wlicther H was that they trod softly* or that stdits^^ere 
covered with a gmnd new carpet and dmgget* as vraa|herM 
or that the party within were too much occu|ried in' 
to heed any outward disturbances, 1 know not; but liuoy»,%1i0 
was advancing with John (he was saying something^ abdia 
of the apartments, the rogue!)---Lucy suddenly slatted S^ 
whispered, "There is somebody in the roomsaiu^ At that 
instant began tlie speech already reported, Thank jirntt iktmk 
you, d^tir Mr. Sculfy” &c. &c., which was delivered by I^ady 
Gorgon in a full clear voice ; for, to do her Ladyship Justk^, 
she had not one single grain of love for Mr. Scully, ahd, 
during the delivery of her little oration, was as cool as the coolest 
cucumber. 

Then U!gan tin; impassioned rejoinder, to which the four 
listened on the lariding'place ; and then the little " IfY/fMrAfer* 
as narrated above; at which juncture Mr. Cmmptoft Ihong^t 
proper to rattle at uic door, and, after a brief f^nuse, tO enter 
with his party. 

" William " had liad time to bounce off his knees, and WAS On 
a chair at the otlier end of the room. 

•* What, Lady Gorgon! ” said Mr. Cnimpton, with exficUent 
surprihi', " how delighted I am to sec you! Always, I SfcA, 
ployed in wwks of charity" (thechapel-of-easexrapetwAs^^^^ 
knees), "and on such an occiision, too,—it is really , 

wonderful coincidence ! My dear madam, here is 
a nephew of mine, who is going to marry a silly laf 

your own." 

" Sir, 1"-iK*gan I.;uly Gorgon, rising, 

"I'hcy heard every word/' whispered Mr/ Cramptoh CAgcily. 

" Come forward, Mr. Perkias, and show yourself." Mr. Perki^ 
made a genKjel Ixjw, " Miss Lucy, please to shake hands ftith 
your aunt; and tliis, my dear madam, is Mrs. Biggs, of Medkleh* 
burgh Skjuare, who, if she were not too old, might raariy A 
gentleman in the Treasury, who is your my humble servaiiC'^ 
And with this gaU.int sptnjch, old Mr. Crampton began h^j^ng 
everybody to sherry and cake. 

As for William Pitt JSculiy, iic had disappeared, evApmled, 
In the most absurd sneaking way imaginable. Lady 
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mskde f0ib4 &er i^au^t |»csemty. with much 4tfnSly, her «tnxti- 
tenomos hodtonyed, nnd her faee ttmusd resoSiiltiljr la the 

e ^ ii 

A^a$ jUve days afterwards, that memorable contest took fdaoe 
in the llotise of CN»ni»ons, to which the partisans of Mr. Maei» 
bay so very nearly getting him the Speakei ship. On th® day 

that Itie report of Uie debate appeared m the Ttmfs, these ap^ 
peored atso an announcement in the GMiitf as fotlo\^s 


tp appoifit John Ptrkins, f squtra, teli* 
hia}esxy*s^ 'tape OAiuc anU Cu'^toM of the 


Mn Crampton showed tins to his nephew with great glee, and 
WAS chuckling to think how Mr. William Put Scully would Iks 
annoyed, who had ex peeled the place, when Perkim buret out 
laughing and said, IJy htavens, here is niyown spt'crh • Scully 
has spoken ciciy word of n , he has onl) pul in Mr Pinchers 
name in the place of Mr M icnhaw s. ’ 

“He is ours now, i\ landed his uncle, “and I told >ou »c 
would Aow htm for notktfi^ 1 told >ou, too, tli it you *-houM b<* 
married from Sir (^oige Oorgon s, and hi re w pro<»f of it ’ 

It was a letUr from loidy tJorgon, iti which she sai»i that, 
“ had she known Mr Perkins to be a nejihcw of her friend Mr. 
Qrampton, she never for a moment would have o]V[>o*!)cd bin 
marriage with her mecc mid she had wrilun th.it mofrdng to 
her dear Luc), lK,gging that the murriige breikfisl should take 
pkifit; in Baker Sirtt 

“it &l^l be m MccUenburgh Srjuan." *ud John I'erklns 
Stoutly , and in Mecklcnlitirgh Squart it wa* 

William Pitt Soulh I quire, wxs as Mr t ronipion $ald, 
Imgety annoyed at tin \i> % of the ice foi h s nephew. He had 
Slilk however, his hojx-* to hxA forw ml to but these were un. 


li^kily dashed by the e< >ming in of ilu U h igs. As for Sir George 
Cotgon, when he came to ask about his jverage. Hawksby lokl 
Mm iliat they could not afford to lov* him in the < utnmons, fear 
It Liberal Member would infallibly fill his placi 
^ And now that the Tones arc out and the Whigs are ift, strange 
to say a Liberal does fill hh pUcc llns I.dKrd do»othev 
tMui Sir George Gorgon h|ln»^lf. ''ho is still longing to he a lord* 
1^4 his indy ts sttU dev out and intnguing So tl at tlm Membahi 
fyf C^barough hate changed sides, and taunt uuh other wttb 
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Apostasy, and bate each other cordially Mr Cmmpton st01 
ohuckles over the maniier m which he tricked them both, and 
talks of those five minutes durieg which b6 stood on the landing* 
place, and hatched and executed his ** Bcdfbrd*llOW C<m* 
spiracy.*' 
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